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A Servant whom we ^nt over to Eastvale 
ihis morning with some additions to Blanches . 
wardrobe^ brought me back, the following 
letter : date it has none ; but I take it for 
granted, that it was begun the very night that 
she left us, and continued, at intervals, down 
to the present moment:*— ' . 

' ** Dbarebt Aunt, 

*^ rtere 1 am, half afraid to look round me> 
in a lofty, spacious bed-chamber, whrch, by . 
candle-light, • as such an air of solemn gran-^ 
deur, that it makes me regret, almost 8or* 
b2 
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rowfiilly, my dear little cheerful room at 
Hazleford. I am certain, that if I did Bot 
know Miss Tracy was my close neighbour^ 
I should never be able to sleep in a place of 
which my eye finds it so difficult to trace the 
dimensions. By daylight it is pleasant 
enough, thanks to the view from the win- 
dows ; but for night habitation, it would be 
terribly dismal, were it not for the occa- 
sional sound of Miss Tracy's voice, speaking 
to her maid in the adjoining room. Now 
and then too, I hear steps in the gallery, and 
doors o|}ening in various parts of the house ; 
ahd all these social noises lend me courage ; 
but the moment they give place to perfect 
stillness, I shall leave off writing, and jump 
into bed with all the expedition in my 
power. 

^* You love so well to hear of whatever 
gives pleasure to others, that I know, my 
dear aunt, you will take some interest even 
in the trivial circumstance of my having had 
the delight this day of receiving my first 
riding lesson. Miss Tracy was. so good as 
to let me mount her horse aftc* we arrived 
at Eastvale; and Lord Glenmorne and Mr. 



^^^^mttmimk^--'^^'' 
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Tremajme took the trouble to walk by my 
side, and directed me in the management of 
the reins ; and they assured me^ that in a 
very little white I should become an excel- 
lent horse-woman. I think it may be true; 
because I felt no apprehension, and was so 
charmed with the experiment, that^ but for 
the fear of fatiguing my two instructors, t 
could, with pleasure, have continued it an 
hour longer. 

'^ Miss Tracy draws almost as well as you 
do, and she proposes to establish herself widi 
me in the picture gallery every morning; 
and there we are to be patterns of industry, 
and nobody but Lady Horatia and Sir Regi- 
nald are to know where we sit. It is not, 
however, very unlikely that Lord Glenmome 
and Mr. Tremayne may find their way to 
us. If they do. Miss Tracy says that she 
wilt appoint them our lecturers. I must 
own, that I am not very amlHtioUs of being 
read to by her noble admirer. He is very 
setisibk, land well^red,, and obliging; but 
his voiice— oh I it ^ill never do for blank 
vertfe I 
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•*^ More company is expected to-morrow, 
and amongst others/ a Lord John Somebody 
(I forget his surname), newly returned from 
Italy and Switzerland, who. Miss Tracy says, 
I shall be delighted with, as he is extremely 
animated, and passionately fond of music 
and painting, and will readily give me all the 
information I may wish for, respecting any 
of my old favourites, whether persons or 
places. 

*^ She has just sent her maid to me, with 
a civil ofler of assisting tne to undress. I de- 
clined giving h^r the trouble ; but there she 
is, arranging my cloaths in the drawers, and 
I see no chance of getting rid of her, unless 
I arrange myself in bed, and bid both you 
and her — good night. 



# -m 



" Well, my dear Aunt, I slept admirably 
in defiance of the awful size of my room, 
and dreamt all night of what I was hst 
writing ^bout — Switzerland and Italy. I 
thought I was travelling there with an Eng- 
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lish party, and you were otte of the Dumber ; 
and 1 was so happy — so very, very happy — 
that^ tike daliban, I could, '. when I auHJ^fed, 
have cry'd to dream og(dn* 

*'-! was to have, had, another and a lonjgQT 
ride to-day, but jth€l>veather has.prevented it ^ 
^nd so, instead of a feqond lesson: in the art 
of horsemanship, I received my fii^t lesson 
as A billiard player. Miss Tracy took me to 
the- billiard room, at an hour when she knew 
that we could have it almost to ouraeWes; 
and with inconipar^ble awkwardness I knock- 
ed the balls about, till 1 was too tired to pi^y 
:^iy longer, and gladly.r^turned to my morie 
quiet pastinxes. . Lord Glenmprne is ouryery 
shadow ; .Mr..Tremayqe ris gone to see his 
mother; but. returns to dinner: he is t(> 
bjrijig.back her foreign servant, who plays 
quadrilles so well ; and to-night we are to 
dance. 

"What terrible stuff all this is!— I am 
afraid, dear aunt, it will nevepj do to insert 
in your «A>wrna// 
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- -^' I care nothing about the stately propor- 
tions of my apaitment to-night ; and yet I 
have more excuse for being a coward than I 
I had yesterday :— I am out of spirit*— the 
•evening, and the period daring which we sat 
at dinner: in shorty nearly the whole interval 
4ince I last put <lown my pen, has been odd> 
comfortless, and every way unsatisfactory. 

" Mr- Tremayne came back from Bovil- 
Court so late, that f did not see him tilt w^ 
all assembled in the drawing room just before 
pinner. I had then no opportunity of speak^ 
ing to him, though I wanted exceedingly to 
ask* whether he had called at Hazleford^ 
and^ indeed, after an absence of so many 
hours; there seemed to be a thousand other 
tfaif^s^vbich I wiished to hear and «ay. But 
Miss Tracy chose,' the* moment I entered 
the room with her, to introduce me to the 
travelled guest I mentiotied last night (Lord 
John Alcester) ; and he sat down between 
us, and began talking immediately, with &^ 
much fluency and ease as if be had known 
me for seven years. His volubility, at first, 
quite bewildered me, and I felt very much 
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iadinecl to dtelike him ; but finding that Yut 
had power to engage the attention, and ap- 
parentljT to furnish excellent entertainsMot 
both to. Miss Tracy and Lord Glentnomej I 
began to think m)rse]f a fool for throwing 
away such an opportunity of being aroiMM} 
likewise ; and I tried to overcome the s<Ht of 
disagreeable imprrision whlck he had made 
upon me, and to listen to hint wi& more 
good hanK>ur« To own the truth, he reoom-^ 
penaed me for the efidrt. better than I de^ 
^rved. He is a rattle,*, and files abo^t from 
aufcgect to subject, in the strangest manner 
possible. But be certainly has Imed all hi4 
life with his eyes open (a circumstance wbich 
grandmamma, you know, declares to be so 
very uncommon), and has a very sprightly 
and happy knack of describing all that those 
<A)servant eyes of his have enabled him to 
perceive. He is, however, nmdi too voluble, 
and much too complimentary; though I 
really believe, that half his fine speeches are 
trtt^ed iit a spirit of bombastic gaiety, never ' 
meant to be seriously understood. At all 
eveatf, they incline me much more to laugh 
than to feel vain or flattered. He has ano*- 
B5 
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Ihet fault, which I can less >asily pardon^ 
He itasist^ upon engrossing too much atten- 
tion. When once he has fixed upon the 
f ictim which he means to sacrifice to hjb 
own love of being listened to, it becomes im- 
possible to hear, or look, or speak to any* 
body but himself. He sat next to ine at 
diiifier^ and if I had been t^te k tdte with 
him in& desert, he could not more exclusively 
have forced me to make him the sole object 
pf'my notice. I was sometimes quke out of 
patience at such perseverii^ egotism'; and 
had I been any where but at table, should 
hayfe jumj^ed up, and run away ; but, sur- 
rounded by eighteen or twenty stradgers, it 
%va§ impossible to escape ; and, at intetvals^ 
w4ii^ttler I would or no, he contrived to recal 
my wandering imagination, and succeeded 
in ittducing me to hear him with real in- 
terest. He speaks on every subject con- 
Qegted with the fine arts, with genuine ffeel* 
ing and ^thusiftsm ;— -describes a romantic 
prospect-^a ruin visited by moonhght^— 
i]\e eflfect pYoduted, ui)der certain circum- 
stances, by good music .heard <^n the water--^ 
an4 a Iwiivdced.'othet: things of the sam& 
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jodmey wHb an acxmraey of taste^ aod^ckar* 
ness of expressions^ that carries Us. amlitor 
cooipletfily along with him^ and brings everjr 
detail home to your memory ; or, at least, 
to your comprehension. 

^^ I was very glad, however, upon .the 
.whole, to be. released by the afi^ournment'of 
the ladies into the drawing-room; fot i»y 
attention. bad been so long kept. upon the 
stretch, that it was thorougUy wearied; and 
the luxury of sitting near the two Miss Bal- 
four^ who never speak to me, and ccHmting 
the glass-drops of the chandeUer, was quite 
enviable. I ewn manoeuvred to. get out of 
^he way of Miss Tracy ; for, after having 
been inces^ntiy talked to for three houn^ 
1 dreaded the idea of having a* word addressed 
to me by any body. 

^* When the gentlemen came in to tea 
(there was no.redr^s) I w^ compelled to 
submit to a renewal of Lord John's loqua* 
dty : but I had armed myself with employ- 
ment, for. my hands and eyes, thinking that 
it might be more supportable to sit and listen 
to hkn whilst I worked, than to remain quite 
inaotlveduring hia;in.te«minableTl|apsodiea.> 
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•Mr. Tremayne, meanwhile, either did net 
xhwte to approach near enoi^h to xpeak to 
uie^ or concluded that it would be a vain at*- 
tempt, and -tharefore never tried. I looked 
up repeatedly, even in the midst of Lord 
JiAiv^B finest poetical flourishes (not one 
word of which I sometimes heard,) hoping, 
hy the expression of my countaiance, td 
make Mr. Tremayne conscious how much I 
^fished for relief: but, whether he was angry 
•—or indolent-^^r indiflferent— or what was 
the matter, I cannot say ; — certain it is, that 
be still hdd aloof, and did not give me ani^ 
glance of reciprocal friendliness, — one look 
that denoted the slightest wish ft>r any inter- 
ehange of communication with me« At las^ 
I felt too much hurt to renew my mute invi- 
stations to him ; and when Sir Reginald api- 
proached, and asked me to take bis arm and 
go to the music-room, I arose even with ala* 
<aity, happy to remove to any j^ce where I 
should be out of the way of seeing his ne^ 
pfaew*s changed and clomled aspect. 

'^ Lord John was now quite in his proper 
^)faere : music is one of his passions (tattings 
I helieve, is his fiiflt), and he is not only a 
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drnmisMWy bnt a. performer. His voice^ li 
foil-toned^ beaati&i tenor^ made oie fi>rget, 
when he 8ungy his unmerciful prolixity Irhtn 
he apeaks. He joined me in two or three 
duets^ and Sir Reginald and I were as.mQch 
tdiarmed by his style and expression as by 
the sweetness of his tone;. He prof<ssfed^ as 
In gallantry bound, to be equally enchanted 
witii me ; so we be^n pouring forth m<itual. 
compliments, h Venvi Vtm de f autre ; and 
la the midnt of these ritemate cmfiues, 1. 
descried Mr. Tremayne in the back-ground 
(^ the group that surrounded us, and Idokn^ 
^^--oii^ so unlike, the Mr. Tremayne whom 
you, my deat* Aunt, have been aiMttomed 
to see, that I think you would: hardly have 
known him !-^Is it possible th^ he can be 
envious of the ap^use beMowed upon a 
man's singing? 

*^ When we sirent back to the dfajving- 
room, and dancit^ was proposed, Lord Jbht 
instantly engaged me for the firiA' quadrilles 
and. I heard Miss Tracyi just ^er this aTr 
rangement hid been made» ss^ to t^er 
4Sousin:^ , .' '. .\ ' f 

''' Who will yott select^ Hprae^ ?-r^B4»lb 
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the Miss 'Balfouirs dancent cmmne des 
Nympkes^ awl their poor mother is dying 
to see them exhibit. Go and ask one of 
themi you seem to be quite in the right 
mood foi* a stupid^ laconic partner.* 

^^5 1 am not in the right mood to dance 
at all/ answered he. 

^* * How disagreeable you will be voted I 
How disagreeable, I am afraid, you desei^e- 
to be voted V 

<< < Do not reproach me,* cried he, with 
iiome asperity, ' for an effect of which you 
have been the principal cause I* 

** I beard no more; for though Miss Tracy 
instantly and earnestly replied to this aceu- 
iiation, my tormenting partner, returning to 
the cliarge, began talking to me again so 
eagerly, that he entirely overpowered every 
voice-but his own. 

^ I can give you, my dearest aunt, very 
little farther account of this most tedious 
evening. When the quadrille was over. Lord 
John teased me, much more than in good 
manners be ought- to have done, to waltz 
with him. Abroad, I used to waltz perpe* 
tually: but as L find, that here, there are 
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many persons (and grandmatnma is one of 
the number) who object to that stjrle .of 
dancing, lam unwilling, particularly wtien 
HWay from home, to engage in it. I therer 
fore resoUitely refused bis lordship's request, 
ttUfaough Sir R^inald, whose good graces 
lie had won by his singings pleaded his 
cause very strenuously. The Miss Balfours, 
Mrs. St. Clair, and, at last. Miss Tra<^ her- 
self^ aU stood up, however, to walti; and I 
then felt, that, had I been asked by anyone 
I liked better than Lord John^ J should have 
had more merit in declining to join tbem^ 
than I now mean to claim. 

" Lady Horatia gently enquired bow it 
happened, that, being so recently returned 
from abroad, I appeared prejudiced against 
waltzes ? I told her, that my friends . at 
Hazleford, I believed, disliked them. 
. *^ ^ You were, then, very right,* said she, 
with emphasis, ^ to decline dancing. 1 held 
out against them in the case of my own dauglH 
ter as long as I possibly could:. and eveto 
now, would not suffer her on any consider- 
ation to waltz at a public ball. But here, 
where she is surrounded only by reKtions 
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and friendcr^ I think there is no improprietj 
ia allowing her to do as others do.* 

"I stole off soon after this, Lord John 
being luckily too much engaged, just thei^ 
to attend to me ; and as it was near mid* 
night, I hoped that my quitting the draw** 
ing-room, would not be thought extraordi- 
nary. Lady Horatia was the only person to 
whom I bade good-night ; and she, seeing 
ine bok tired, kindly encouraged me to 
glide away. 

*' And tired, indeed, I was of the scene 
below stairs : but you find, my dear aunt, 
that I was not too much exhausted to favour 
you with all this Much^ado-about-nothing 
When I got to my. writing^esk. 

** Mr. Tremayne disappeared whilst the 
l^kzing debate was still going on : so that^ 
since breakfast, not one word has passed be^ 
twe^n us the whole day, although we have 
dined at the same table, and spent the event- 
ing in the same room! How little did I 
think last night, that such would be th^ 
cxmctuding sentence of my letter of th« 
night following! Farewell, mj direst 
aunt.** 
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^^A thousand thanks for the additional 
supply to my wardrobe which you have been 
so kindly thoughtful, my dear aunt» as to 
send me; and a yet warmer and greater 
number of thanks, for the affectionate little 
note with which it came accompanied. I 
am delighted to heair that yoii miss me{— *. 
Tell grandmamma that her goodness in offers 
ing to spare Clavering to come and attend 
upon me during the remainder of my visit 
here^ quite touched me. But assure her, at 
the same time, that I have not the least re»* 
son to wish for more waiting upon than ia 
readily and cheerfully iifibrded me by Miss 
Tracy*s maid. She comes to me morning 
and evening, and at dressing-times, and 
decks me out, and folds and brushes all my 
things, and keeps me in as nice order, as dear 
good Clavering herself could do. 

^' Adieu, my dear aunt. I will not detain 
Robert to add any thing more to this, than 
that I am, most truly and gratefully, 
** Your affectionate' niece, 

" Blanch Stavordale.^ 

* « # • t 
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. Poor Blanch !— I very sincerely feel for 
the discomfort which she so artlessly de- 
vs^ribes. I little expected that her happiness 
at Eastvale would encounter any drawback 
from the behaviour of Mr. Tremayne ! — p 
Yet, even by her own recital, I can perceive 
ihat, without.intending it — nay, ahnost with* 
out having been able to avoid it — she has 
given him :a good deal of provocation for ill>- 
humour. She owns, -that though she was 
xspon the whole, annoyed by Lord John's as- 
siduities, yet, that at intervals she ^listened 
fo him with " real interest," that she wa« 
^* mudi charmed" by his singing, and 
** poured forth compliments*' upon him that 
were almost as flattering ais those which he 
addressed to her. Ah insipid looking girl 
might have done alt this without exciting 
much sensation: but the countenance of 
Blanch is so spirited and brilliant, that every 
expression which crosses it awakens ii>tereat 
and produces effect. lean therefore easily 
suppose, that in Mr. Tremayne's eyes, she 
must have appeared far more " charmed** 
than she really felt; and I am willing to 
make great allowance for his lover-like irrita- 
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ability.. But I earnestly hope thtt be will 
not again repel her, should shd condescend 
to renew her amicable though silent advances. 
She will not be very tolerant of mairk^.and 
• persevering neglect; and no experiment 
could . be more dangerous, than one which 
might wear aa appearance of iiitending to 
humble her by studied reserve. — I wish he 
would call here, and give me an opportunity 
of telling him my opinion. 
' Mk6 Tourberville comes to us again to* 
day, at hei: own solicitation. Her aunt dines 
at Eastvale, and she is desirous to avoid ac« 
companying her. M« also go to Sir R^i* 
iiald*8 in the evening ; but Martha, v?ho, a^ 
I foresaw, is become Janes: s^orn friend^ 
made it^ her own request to be allowed to 
remain at home, and bear her company. . 
Philippa liked her visit yesterday at Bovil 
Court/ infinitely better than poor Blanch 
did the one which she paid there. The. party 
was very select, consisting only of Mrs* Tal- 
bot and Mr. Maurice YilHers in. addition to 
the usual family inmates. Mr. Westcrofl; 
looked in upon them at tea-time ; and they 
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had muticy and a little chesa-jdajnng ; and, 
.according, to Philij^)a9 a great deal of verjr 
.^ood conversation. If that was the case, it 
must, I am sure, hate been Mr. Westcroft 
and Mr. Llc^d qui en ontfourni les frais. 
»They were the only two individuals present 
who had the means of accomplishing such 
an end. 

Lord Earlsford and Mr. Lloyd are to set 
out this morning, on a tour which, it is ex- 
pected, will detain them from home a month 
or six weeks. Mrs. Crosby prognosticates, 
that before their return, the living of Storri- 
ton will become vacant. D;-. Dulverton, 
she says, cannot hold out above a fortnight 
longer; and nobody seems to entertain a 
doubt of Sir Reginald's intention to appoint 
Mr. Lloyd his successor. The loss of such a 
companion and preceptor will, to young 
Earlsford, be irreparable ; but Aw loss will 
be an invaluable gain to all the parishioners 
of Storriton. 
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We went tpEastrale, my MotheiH attd I, in 
a state of mind somewhat anxious respMttng 
Blanch; and the first glioipse whkh we 
caught of her countenance, gave us no reason 
to dismiss our uneasiness. She looked (fbr 
her^ at Jeast) inanimate add spiritless ; but 
her fece brightened on seeing us enter^ and 
she sprung forward to mieet ua with a£bc- 
tuonate a;hd genuine delight. It was late, 
h^t tibe gentlemen had not yet quitted the 
dining parlour r and I had therefore an op^ 
portunity^ after thanking Blanch for her let- 
ter, of questioning her as to' the footing 
which she was now upon with Mr. 
Tremayne ? 

** Cold — cold as ice,** answered she, chang- 
ing colour, yet trying to apprar gay and un- 
concerned ; " but punctiliously* civil I — Qh, 
the very pink of courtesy- He sets a chair 
for roe when I enter the room*, and asks me 
how I do, with -a politeness that — almost 
makes me hate him! — And this morning, 
hearing me decline taking another ride, be- 
cause I was unwilling to bring Miss Twwy 
boibe earlier than. her accustomed hour,. he 
IcK* the trouble of applying to a lady who. 
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I bdieire, lives three miles off, in order to 
borrow for my use a safe and gentle horse 
upon which I might fearlessly venture to ac- 
company his cousin/ 

^' And did his application succeed? Was 
the horse obtained ? Did you mount it ?** 

" Yes ; I felt myself almost obliged to do 
so when the animal was actually brought to 
the door ; but I. assure you, that had I been 
previously consulted, I should inost reso^ 
iutely have opposed its being borrowed.** 

*^ Who rode with you ? I hope that Mr. 
Tremayne did liot consign both you and his 
cousin to the sole care of Lord Glenmome ? 
A man attending upon his mistress, is but a 
sorry protector for any other female ; and 
you are so inexperienced a horsewoman, that 
you ought not to have sallied forth without 
some very assiduous escdrt.'* 

*^ Oh, I had escort enough in all con- 
science! Lord John Alcester went with us, 
and never quitted my side." 

*' Mr. Tremayne then did not join your 
party? 

" He and Mr. Elsmere paraded the high* 
ways at the same time that we did : but they 
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tould hardly be s&id to Imvejomed us/ since 
they never moved in a direct line with our. 
eavalcade; aiid Mr. Tremayne only spoke 
when bethought it necessary to giVe m^abme 
hint about the management of my bridle, or 
some caution against proceeding too rapidly.'* 

" But did not such watchfulness evince ai 
solicitude for your safety which ought to be 
spokeh of with more thankfulness V\ . 
, "It was the solicitude,'' hastily replied 
Blanch, " of an offended but consicientioua' 
Guardian, who, though he disdains to con*, 
verse, with his disgraced ward, tbinks it bis; 
duty to keep his eye ujjoh her, and. to pre-, 
serve her from breaking hier neck !. I mayi 
honour the principle which dii^tat^ed such 
attentions ; but they never <jan . ^ve me: 
pleasure.** ' ; ; , 

I said no more ; and Blanch hearing, the. 
voices of some of the male guests in the hall,> 
drew towards a sofa on which my mother) 
was placed, and making me sit down, ,estia-» 
blished herself between us, at.the saifie time^ 
applying to my father for intelligence rcr: 
specting the irtate of her garden, and thu?, by. 
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detainii^ him biefore her, securing tx> herself 
a guard on each side, and in the van. 

From her entire silence on* the subject of 
Lord John's personal appearance, I had been 
mduced tooohclude that it was perfectly 
fnsignificant ; and only expected to see a 
little restless man, with keen eyes, and a 
great deal of superfluous activity. 

When the door opened, I watched for his 
en^noe with considerable curiosity, and 
Cwo or three new feces met my eye amidst the 
same groups'of fndividuals I bad dined with 
tbe preceding Thursday. Which of these 
belonged to the voluble traveller, I found it 
impossible to conjecture ; and I was on the 
point of addressing myself to Blanch for in- 
fbrfnatioAi, when I saw. one of the strangers 
detach himself from the gentlemen by whom 
he was accompanied, and advtuice, with 
smiling looks, towards the sofa which we oc- 
<5Upied/ JHe was handsome— young— had 
something of a foreign air, and no small de- 
gree of ^asy, gay, assurance. blanch, 
tfaoiugh from her heightened colour* I yrais 
G^vickdedthat sHe ktiew he had approached. 



went on chatting with my father without 
appearing to notice him ; whilst he, after 
standing a few moments unregarded, drew & 
chair forward, placed it as nearly opposite to 
her as he could without inconveniencing my 
father, and seating himself upon it sidewaySi 
rested his elbow upon its back, and his head 
upon his hand, and in a fine contemplative 
attitude, listened in silence, with his eyes 
fixed upon her face, to every word that she 
uttered. 

How long this mute observance might 
liave been persisted in, or how long Blanch 
would have been able to endure it, I cannot 
say: but, presently the approach of sir Re- 
ginald brought it to a partial termination ; 
Lord John being obliged, in order to make « 
way for him to speak to us, to push his 
chair farther backp- — He withdrew, not how^ 
ever to such a distance as to prevent his still 
overhearing what was said ; and finding who 
we were, he arose^ and immediately nequest- 
ed the Baronet to introduce him. From 
that moment, he was, as Blanch said 
of him in her own case, as well ac- - 
quainted with ua, as if be had known tis for 

VOk* HI, c 
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years: — And my motherj who never can re- 
sist the pleasure of conversing with a sociable 
animated person^ soon afforded him all the 
encouragement to talk which he could pos- 
sibly desire- Meanwhile^ I looked about for 
Mr, Tremaynej and at length espied him at 
the further end of the room^ performing the 
part of a listless auditor to a lively dialogue 
that was carrying on between Pliilippa and 
his friend Elsniere. He must have seen that 
my eyes sought him^ for his own were conti- 
nually wandering towards us ; but as he mani- 
fested no intention of coming to speak to us, 
I at length arose^ determined to go frankly 
up to him for the purpose of compelling him 
to break through a plan of such unac- 
customed reserve. Blanch seized my hand 
as I was quitting her^ and eagerly, but in a 
subdued voice, said, " I know with what de- 
sign you are going — and oh! that you may 
be abkj my dearest aunt;, to bring him to his 
senses !" 

; *^ Come with me then/' said I^ ** and assist 
in the undertaking " 

She shook her head, and half-smiling^ an- 
swered^ " Noj I will not go in search of 
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tttiy one who intentionally avoids nie; but I 
will, at least/ get away from this neigh- 
bourhood I" 

She found the design, however, of more 
difficult accomplishment than she had ex^ 
pected : Lord John, the moment he per- 
ceived* that «he was about to remove, abruptly 
lliscontinued his conference, and started up 
' to attend her. His doing so would hav© 
frustrated the end fov which fehe desired to 
cbangfe her quarters; and therefore she re- 
mwnced the attempt, and lookiag much pro- 
voked, returned her seat. 

I now proceeded towards the place where 
Mr. Trema3me was standing, and had the 
gratification of seemg him advance to naeet 
me> the instant he became aware that my 
aim in crossing the room was to join him. 
We accosted each other with all our wonted 
friendliness, and then sitting down a little 
Way apart from the rest of the company, en- 
tered into conversation. 

^^ Your hospitable uncle/ I began^ ** has, 
I perceive^ since we \f«re here last, drawtt 
together a fresh accession of visitors ; let me 
* c« 
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hope that his intended complement of guestl 
is now complete, for really the party is al- 
ready larger than we ought to have permitted 
such a novice as Blanch to join. The' eon. 
trast between the retirement of fifizleford 
and the brilliancy of such an asselnbkge zi 
this, is almost enough to turn her head/* 
' *^ And what woirtd be the harm of that,** 
«aid he, feintty smiKng, *' in a piliic^ whei< 
so many heads are tbrtied hf^fierf*^^ 

I laughed, and answered : ^''It is tfour 
business to prevent such mischief*'' - * 

« I should be happy, •• resumed he, if 4itti« 
drily, ^' to know in what manner so Quixotte 
kn enterprize is to be acoon^pHshed.^ 

«* I can only tecooimend one methtftf ; 
which is that df pi^eserviiig her by your own 
assiduities from the po^btlity of eten wiik^ 
wg to give encouragement to ihoi^ of 
otliers.** 

" There arc few riilngs,'* rep^bd he, look- 
ing extremely disturbed, * that f would twt 
with transport underta^ to prove* the fer- 
vency of my devotb^i td^fier ! But the task 
of entering into competition f<*r a trtnsietil^ 
t -I ' - - ' •• 
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a vagw 8mile--4i^ pMing word^ with the 
geatleman who now sita beside her, is be« 
yond jpy abili^ ! A monopolizer, such at he 
is/thereis no conteodingwith. — I could nei^ 
thar 9tit*tetk, outrstare, nor out-flatter him. 
I €Otttd not charm her^ ts he does,'* added 
Trem^ne, sarca^cally, '^ by the superlative 
merit, of si^ng, for aogbt I know, with the 
skill #f % {Hrofessoffi-— I qou14 not rapturously 
<teswi^ fw hottiB, upon jdiife darling theme of 
Italian music, Italian piunting, Italian 
*pMtry, and Il«iian sculpture.— I could not 
ii[in her to listen to mt with such wrapt at- 
ten£i0ii^ to. i^y me for ^tery descriptive 
iight .witii: m|il#. so bewitching; nor, to 
mfu the truths could I summon sufficient 
bumilily, ^ si&^ient conceit, which shall I 
s»^ ? to ^tttOEipt the difiicult, nay, probably 
impQs»ble achievemeqit, of distancing so ac* 
complisbed, so resistless a personage !" 

Tbebittemess with which this was spoken> 
I own abiipst discouraged me. Hqwever, 
afji^r a momentfs siljenee, I velitured to say : 

^f l^vp is, I am persuaded, more anger 
than justiqe in such a representation of tbt 
influence- whieh he baa gained over her.** 
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" Anger," resumed hey '^ I have felt ; — or, 
rather, perhaps, jealousy ; but I have con- 
quered, at least, much subdued, both these 
passions.— In fiicit, what right have I to dis- 
approve your niece's conduct? ^e never 
consented to hear me talk of love ; then why 
should I resent her admitting another to that 
privilege? Lord John has no mother whose' 
anticipated objections can be pleaded as mo* 
tives for silencing his pretensions ; then why 
j?hould she scruple to' prefer him f" 

" Why indeed ?** said J, with assumed sim- 
plicity—determined to punish his aii^ted 
philosophy — " 1 had not viewed the subject 
before in this very rational light ; but yott 
have now opened my eyes; and since 
you are so perfectly resigned . to the 
possible result of his attentions, I see no 
reason, if he is a deserving, honour- 
able man, why we should attempt to check 
them." 

He regarded me distrustfully a moment, 
surprised to find me so provokingly acquies- 
cent; and seeing, |>erhaps, in my counte- 
nance a lurking expression of irony, re- 
proachfully exclaimed, " 1 understand you! 



/ 
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Hiis it intend m darision. Ob^ be more 
generous ! Mine is not a slate of mind that 
wj^t \o call f<»rtii sudi a feeKag. If, when 
eiad^ivonring te fiadargnments calculated to 
appease my own wretchedness I have ex^ 
pte^ed mysdf like a vain boaster, or an in- 
sensible fool, where should I look for indul- 
genee if isot from her who knows, and rates 
aknost asinghly as I do mysdif, the value of 
wtetliiaveaoitr 

^^But yrby iastf Why so leBAy to des- 
pond ? What has Jier encouragement of this 
ndbjeman been,? . What is it at this mi- 
ni|tei I see no pleasure jn her looks. There 
dbe sits^ obliged 4o listen toiikn at intervals; 
but oltener reugning the task wholly to my 
mothei^ arid|peaing with an abstracted air at 
any or every olgect in the room, rather dian 
atfhftm?'* 

Mr. Tremayn^ fixed his eyes upon Blanch 
as I spoke, and the truth of my representa- 
tion was be^nii^; ,tQ produce conviction in 
his mind, and to sooth his irritated feelings, 
when a trifiing,bqyt unludcy incident occurred^ 
which threateMd entirely to counteract the 
Iktfeadvao^ige I had gained. Blanch wore the 
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rbraoehf wMl!h Sir Re|^iiald bad given \iSf, 
said in a fit of abaedce^ had been^. for some 
iliiiic^ ^ployed in languidly, but persevere 
iagly, clasping ai^ untb^mig it As she 
dkl tfabr:witb0tit looking at it, ^le at hst con^ 
trtved to* kt it slip. fVomr her . lap 1b the floor. 
Lord John instiiritty stoopdd to take it up; 
but when Blaneb/ bowing her thanks, put 
forth her hand to receive it, I observe thai 
some contest ensued between them, and' it 
appeanted to me, that he was suirig^ for leave 
to^epltee it on her arm, and that she yffws 
steadily, but civilly, declining theintehded 
honour. Mr; Tremayne watehed the whoJe 
^tTMsactioh with exbrfeme anxiety, ^* If she 
granfe to bioi a fevoiir trhich' she lias ^o pe- 
-Temptbrity denied to me,?' he cried, 5^ I shaH. 
kiek upiM the cincumsiffeince ak demsive P 

" And you will be very Wrong, *iafiy go<)d 
ifriUfKi, in . so dDing,'* said; I . '* The*, cases 
^kre not CKsfcrty. Bitniht.^Vou sgiieitfdl^ 
(tmial priviie|6 *in ^<'%t^fier ^hiclv tmb- 
,pKKd*4Jis^ ycftii attached peeUlfeir 4nip6rtancfe 
,to it*^ Lcmi J^t is onfy^cqueslit]^ it as a 
matter: 6f comli)<fn-pb£ee ft^rm ; He lilii^^ 
^that it woaiil be ungaHaot to omit the ap^ 



<^k»m;Jwt ajS3i«» to it no oAer mcuiog^. 
except that of gracefully exhibttiog bis Bd^. 
(freis in the service of a fair lidy^*' 

Wbikt we were ^akiog^ Bhmch, unablei 
to recover her bracf tet wiAoot submittii^ 
to ^ 0oii4it}0n whieb l^^ Joku chose ta 
ha^fm^ ^twttly gpiM^ the aiiller np; amir 
laaving it m hislmldsy ^pase^ jfined Misa 
^ri^^y, who wis jia^ tiiei^ passings and pot- 
ting b^T aim ti»?oiig|b tfaipA youQg lady*sy 
waUcLod witbberto«aollierparto{therooiii« 

I turned to o^bserve the f^EiU wtMb ;tiit% 
tersiination of the debate bad opejntted upcHi. 
Mr. Ttemayne; but his wm gOM. Ue Irn^ 
alsirted up dsnd haiM^eiMid.te Blanche — secured 
a s^at between bet iMid Miss Tracy^ and re^ 
eoveiiad> as if kf ttiagi^* all th^ ni^tural am*. 
ttiition of his eouiiisiiance« Blanch^ sur^ 
ffisedy Nit gn^ified> became less a niggard 
aCb# sBi^>^^ giw him (as to a tnwnt 
wbomi^ rqcHiced to fiml desirous o( hek% 
again received iilto favour) a reeeptian, 
wbichj^ thmi^ a little embarrassed, was amir 
oabte and comphieent as heart could wish. 
Hir Imdty was n^t thrown ^wny ^pon an 
illffPMp. Tmvayne, I am ctovinced, fi^U it^ 
C5 
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deeply ; it dispelled every vestige of disturb- 
ance from his brov^r, and substituted for it an 
expression of the most unequivocal and 
grateful deflight. " His anger," to use the 
poetical language of one of Ossiaii*s imita- 
tors, " evaporated before the radiance of her 
smite, like dew before Ae glorious sun- 
beams of the morning.^ 

In the course of the evening, there was 
music, but Blanch was not the only female 
performer ; nor, as' on former occasions, the 
most admired. Philippa sung duets with 
Lord John, and exerted Herself very success- 
felly to sing them with superior eflfect. Her 
heart — ^at least, her vanity — was intent upoft 
compelling applause even from Sir Reginald; 
and she gained her point Her voice, though 
drftront in ks quality, is' quite as powerful 
as that of Blanch ; and,, catching tomething; 
of her style, she infdsed su<:h unusual ex- 
pression into her performance, graced it with 
imch admirable embellishments, and evinced 
siich real good taste, that I could hardly be- 
lieve it was my sister whom I beard ; sa 
completely, had the happy faculty of imi^i- 
tiron transformed iier from a moderate^ and» 



tonetimes^ not vcfjr elq^tnt sii^er^ mtoaa 
ii^i^eatiiig and m energetic one. Blanch 
JbacI execated her own task with incredible 
nanchaU^i^e, and io ^ s^Hq voce tone^ which^ 
in that bf^^ooo)^ produced no efieqt wbat- 
wer. That th^e fe^bkpess ojF her. perform- 
am^ haw€^er, bad been vfUiif^ary^ ^mdA 
proved by. the cheerful, i|nmorti6ed air of 
^dp'iratipu with whi^h she listened to her 
^Uiant <^:pi|)etitor, and marked^ with ready 
ajptplaiisi^ . e?i5ry , unwonted excellence which 
at^.dfspJiiyed. Miss. Tracy, chs^rined at 
tb§ httle pai^s. which her young favourite 
J^ taken to maintain her accustomed supe- 
tipfity, whisj)^red to me, *^ What can have 
in^K^. Blancb tpt .yield^ the palm which, 
ys^ fud^ ew^, . sh^ ^lig^t have retained, so 

fiil&i«rly to apqther ?" 

, *^ It is possible/' iinstweredl, " that without 
e^ser, fayaviijg read,Z*(f Ilochefoucault^ her con- 
diK£tm^liavebei^^§tinctively influenced by 
,th§.?piritQf oijeojf^tiis mQst beavitiful maxims : 
M. ^'y 9 W^ ^^^ gjsrsonnes qui evitent de 
4onmr de l^jaJmsie ^i merit ent qvCon en 
jui pour elks.'' , . 

. "You, u^^W> then, that,>he has beeii 



to qpftre Hcmce ^ v^catkm of heinttg lieii 
'ppiiised by Lord Joha ? I am afraid I sbouklL 
BOt^ iti bef ease, have imea half sagenerooay^ 
for he baa bvhii^ vety ill ta har. dnriiigi 
thepe h$H tmodky$:' 
, At thit mom^tit, Qiy eym were caught^ 
the sight of BldDch's bracelet, dependiiig 
^fhmi Lord Joha*$ haiid as he stoad singings 
by the side pf Philipfxa. He apfieared to . 
hold it very slackly, and vr^ JBacbaoicaNyi 
waving it backwards and forwards, like » 
pendulum, in very correct timQ with hid 
performance. I directed Miss TMiey*s ob^ 
aervation towards it, s^d made .a siga tp hm* 
te rescue it from him. Sfa^ understood-; m, 
and nodded ; but made no attempt to sMare 
it till the duet was oven < Thm, by one Ugirii 
and dextrous twitdk^ she gained pc^se^ictt * 
of ^e pfi^e, and passed it on to me ^ 
Lord John was able t<^ look rouoda^ i 
tain who had robbed him. The ootery 
of coarse ^^t, when Mm Trai^yts kwlfhio^ 
ey^ ted tor her beings ^W^eeted* She onl|> 
defended herself by proteatU^ thM |f .tbtt^ - 
bracelet had been a^Md by her, it was too 



niier bavrit; wlnist iy fctrlbl of 
btiilg y Pitidiiyd*m my tarn, sHd it rodfid to 
Bfahrh^ whb ftdfMtlf delivered k, withoofl 
tmsg^ oWeweid^ to Sir jlegimkL ft wm 
qaite a rcfattrsai of tbojniteaifegaine of hkni 
the sUpjmr. Lord Jotei was compieta^ 
pwaied;. fae'Wtttfc ft«tt one indmdoal to 
anodier, interro^Brtiiig, entreating, remon-^ 
straAMig; but wittiovit avail. Smiles^ and 
^leiiiala, and shakes of the head, were all 
that he^ eooM obtain ; and, at Uat, he vizt 
t0roed to snbmk to hh loss, unprtied by any 
of the party, LadyEarldbrd, perhaps, ex^ 
cepted ; ^o, I imagine, would not have been' 
sorry had alt interference been abstained frotn 
that tended to impede the progress of his 
gallant devoirs. They obsfructed the qdietetf 
asaidottios of her son ; they had, she saw 
dating dtaiher, made him grave and dia^ 
saliaittd ; they aright, eventtially, lead to a 
hfeaeh between him and Blaneh ; and pro^ 
vided ^ fatter loses tier influenee over Mr. 
Tfoma^M, the Yisaountess, I befiei^, haa 
gaakarai^y enough not to object to her capti-^ 
YMHi^imytMieafate. 
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In our way back from the music to tlw 
dravring-roomy a rumour reached us t bat 
there was to be dancing again this evenings 
as on the preceding. Lord John, as soon as. 
he heard it, looked round for Blandly proba^ 
bly to engage h«r for the first quaohrilie ; buft 
she had slipped through a side door leadiag 
from the passage we were traversing to tb^ 
great hall, and thence to her own room,, 
where she remained till she supposed thai 
all wbo meant to dance would be provided 
with partners. 

When she returned, and found her object 
fnlly gained, she seated herself beside m^^ 
and became a contented looker-on. 

*^ Did you run away^" said I, ** to avwl the 
honour of being asked by Lord John ? He 
waited for you as long as lie had influence ta 
induce the others to defer beginning.'' 

She smiled^ but made no direct reply ; an4 
presently, looking towards the lower end oi 
the room, opening by a foklir^ door to ^^ 
small apaiiinent lighted up for the card- 
players, she said ; 

« They are goings I fau^, task sit doM^pr 



to loo in that room. Wtil yoa go with ine, 
my dear atint^ and look oq wbilit tbejr 
play?" ' 

A^ we jsrooeaded towards the folding. d<^, 
Mr. Trenu^Qe disengaged himself from Lady 
&i}four, whoo) be had unwiirily safiered ta 
eateb hold of him on bis return from tho 
mn^-rooin, and attended i» to the loo-table, 

^^ Are you going to play ?"* said be, ad^ 
dressing us jointly — 

^* I am not/' aaswwed I, " and as for 
Blanch; she bad, surely, better avoid eo*^ 
gaging in a long round game, which may 
prevent her being able to dance the wb<^ 
evening*" 

^^ My dear aunt,'' said Blaach, laugh- 
ingJy, " kt me tire myself my own way ! I 
know how superlatively tedicMis a round 
game can be:- 1 know to what I condemn 
myself; but of two evik, /Ad/ is the lightest, 
in my opinion, wb^ is not forced upon mo 
by ottew, but is of my own seeking.'*. - ^ 

^ Is dancing, then, the greater evit whicfe 
you have formed so decided a resoluli<»^ 
against?' enquired Mr. Tremayne. 

^' Why," said Blanch,^ gratdy, but geritly. 
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'f w)^' do 3rou ftdk ? I should like to: kiib«« 
what eftn possibly induce yfln to think it 
worth while to have any curiosity about the 

"It eertamly is very extraordtiiary," cti^ 
W^-ailileaTOiiriisg mt to smUe^ " tijat any 
intersst shmikl be eauated by what^oui dol 
BnM io it i&; and I caui only aiKiouat for it^ 
by svppo»]ig (m. I mesutit to solicit the ho- 
nour of your Imnd for the next quadrille), 
that ikiBtomtte-ien^M, of finding you so disr 
indined to dance, has alarmed my indolence; 
fay givti^ me tlie uneasy prospect of havin|^ 
, another parbier to seek* Om you requii^^ 
fairer expbaatiQn of my inducement £Em 
hmmg ^omc curitmiy about tte motive of 
yoilr c^erpMiation ?'' -, 

" My motive,'* answered she, with br%ht^ 
ened looks, ^ I shall keep jto. myself ;. bu|^ 
ifif diterminatbn I am very wilUi|g:to gtv^ 
up^ CQ«isid»t use,. . then^ne, as ei^ged to. 
you. And now, :my dMr aunt,'' iadded rii^ 
tnming to me, ^' I h»ve lao longer any busir 
tkem m iim oard-room. Shall we go jmd talw 
poaaessicm of tl»$j»<W in that wts^g vecess^** . 

Tk/i^Bpok to^irbidish^ pomte4r behind on% 



«f ^ leavee of ^e openf(Adi^^KkPt,lo(A^eA 
teiii|ittsigty ^metf and I instantly <firected ftijr 
iteps Cowards it. Tbey both followed oie^ 
and we all three seated oursdves, mfMh 
f feased with our retreat. * 

The answer of Blanch to Mr. Trtmayne'a 
bst speech ; — her *^ ^Consider me as engaged 
to you/' had evidently enchanted him. He 
now gmly drew from his wbkteoiat poeket 
her quickly-cltculating bracelet, and 'saidi 
'* My unde Ims been prevailed upon to resign 
to nie the pleasure 6f reBti^hg to you this^ 
jorn^nVent : he fenK^ied, tha!^t by conditi()mng 
With you before I surrendered it, /niightbe 
Admitted (as a friend of loi^r standing) ,tb 
the very privilege which you refused Ito Lord 
John. But, admii*e my generosity !— -I give 
you back ybiir own property without having 
4be temerity io attempt making any terms 
i»ith you at all." 

• Jkshe spoke, he presented the trinket to 
4ieiv which, without totrching, she loglted at 
«s monieht with an air of indecision ; and then, 
colouring a little, and turning away her ey^, 
but afiecting to 'speak in a disengaged tone» 
stiesaid, ^* Keep it ; take chaise of it yemr 
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setf ; and should there ever come a time wlben 
Lady Earlsford .... in short," (proceeding 
with greater rapidity, laughing, yet colourings 
still more deeply) " should it ever be allow-^ 
able for me to bestow upon you so signal a 
mark of my favour, bring back to me this 
gift of your kind uncle's, and I pledge my 
word, that you shall be the first, and the only 
person whom I will ever admit to the honour 
of clasping it round my arm.'* 

He must have been a difficult man t6 
please whom a concession such as this woid4 
not have satisfied. Mr. Tremayne shewed 
himself most gratefully penetrated by it ; an4 
his thanks were as warm and energetic at 
the p}ac€ and time would allow. And in 
good truth, though she had endeavoured t» 
lessen the effect of her own kindness, by 
laughing as she spoke, there yet remained 
quite sufiScient proof of its reality, to give ex- 
quisite pleasure to a man so recently reco- 
vered from a strong fit of jealousy, and 80 
little accustomed to being pampered by hii 
fair niistress with too much indulgei^^e. 

I would not, though I wished it, remove 
entirely from their vicinity after the transfer ^ 
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of tlie bracelet^ lest a decided t4ii h tik§ 
should draw upon them the observation of 
Lady Earlsford ; but I was considerate enough 
to recede gradually to the furthest comer of 
the large, old-fashioned so& ; and from diat 
moment, I neither looked at them, nor^ yih 
Jnff tarily, overheard a single sentence of their 
diak>gtie. 

Just as the quadritle-party was breaking 
up, Mr. Tremayne's servant (the same who 
had attended him whilst at Hazletord) aw^ 
tk>usfy opened a side door near which n^ 
were sitting, put his head a little wir^^ withiat 
ft, and catching his master's eye, with a very 
Ayiteriocis but respectful look; seemed to 
invite hi m to a parley. Wtthootjastog^ how-t 
^er, Mr. Tremayne, only bending a little 
forward, said, *' What it the matter, Wttamj! 
What brings you here Y* 

*' Sir, if you please,*" answered the man, 
almost in a whisper, ^' I must speak witli 
you directly." 

Mr. TVemayrte reluctantly got uj>, and 
went towards the door ; saying as he passed 
tp^\^*.^ I suppose Ae fellow has lost a key, 
«r**=foi^otten some order, which, very pro** 
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hiUy^ I n»vtr hhaMf ImH thought of agaiki^ 
toytotfi-^Would he were a hundred miles off!"* 
Btit the 8tart>— ^e air of extreme surptiM 
mih uliich he tiileiied to the few word«r 
ipokctt in b «ha|itf whisper by WiUon^ in- 
•tMfitljf ipro«ed that tiie intelligieftce whicb 
they ijenunonkated, whatever it might be^ 
was not of a nature so triiPial as'he'h9d prt^* 
matieated* He reiBiaiiied for ball a second 
motionless and tiio^gfatfal : tben ad4teis8e4 
•cMtte brief sentence to the, s^rvimt thai imme- 
dietely disaussed ym i after which, return-^ 
k^ torus with the countenance of a disajH 
poiiHed man^ he said in an under voieet 
^ Need I tell 3^€ju^ h(>w grieml I am to be 
torafrom your Siaeiety P.^^But gal must ;-^ 
and I scarc^ know for hew long !-»! was s* 
^appy he^^e-^and' I had looked {wwiMrd 49 
i b^g still so much hapfner T 
t ^ You must go y* repeated Bhmnb) <^R9» 
ifkg iM^our, ^^ iW hither ?rr*You are no^ seMpi^ 
out on a journey, I ho^, at sueb an h^uraa 

m%r 

r ^> No ;--*I am not even called upon to quit 
^ house: hut a person is an4ved-*4s in* 
4|Qiring»-m srttitiiig for me, to wb<mi I must 
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were jwt atitmng^ aiduMe'duit M»4ii«Hi* 

'<£% nH4» cc»fciBot^i »y»eB y iiiHakwi 

PiUy^. i0 jofwa iMiA^M)Mqrf«lMMM •for mS^ 

uiiid,' #fcMmU rhmhmk at bktty loe wMi .myi^ 
liWwfei#tMfca> Hwitfoidis hoiMbttl Atom 

«i^.^M^«tiiil^ Jm vma^p^ Mmt MquMtantt 

hoM .ripmlaiir imA ftfaMjsteeiMiibb exMymt 
fA i ii»lli i ifiii |i l r4 Ai i »liiw/ i^ owe, ivteti 
UttIM .«bnMili» «f|>mfciii* tWMiilfeu; to 
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0ikl bun BO iiegligent:^*-8o rqpelling — ^oh, it 
wu: tile most depressing, mortifying thing 
that ever happened to me I t several times 
Uiought (when I saw bim so readily yielding 
to Lord John every opportunity of approad)- 
ing n^) that he imly wanted a pretext to put 
9B end to the irmidly kitercoorse that bad 
subsisted b^ween as ; that he was tired of 
conversing with nae-— tired of his own chrt- 
lity ; — and^ oh, how my proud heart swelled 
at the idea r 

'' Bat you uA^rstaiid the matter bettef 
now, my dear ^1, do you not ?■* said I, " Yoa 
9ire aware that no suoh paltry cflfcprice dictated 
the efaange in bis conduct ? Mr. Ttemayne, 
with every reeooMiendaCmi that pers<m^ 
talents, manners, and rank in Hfi^ can gt¥e 
bim, is yet, truly and imafiiKitidly ii«odest« 
He fancied that yon discerned superior me^ 
rit in Lord John ; that^ encroaditng as he 
is, you lent a complacent ear to him ; that, 
gnuified by bis ; admiration of your motioal 
abilities, you peculiarly exmlied yourself to 
cbaraa bim.*'— ^ 

: ''To cbarm fm^r tnteiTUjMed ^BkiMk, 
disdainfully, **Oh, |)pw could Mr. Tve* 
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ma^frse «inrit soch an ilka ? I must Imom 

fietfky-^l Bimt love^ w at leaat TOfpeet 

ti^ixi, belbfe I can ever fcel any anxiety for 

tteir applame» Bseept Skt Reginald, Lady 

Iforatia, smdJf ias Traey, tfaere 19 not a single 

/incfividnal Mfiongst tbe varimis inmates of 

;ttasAK»3se, wiko6es»ort'iiciqtiNdiificx^ pMa^neA- 

<di^boa WGwld aMukmi in me the slightest 

M YmieKolttde Mf • Tvemayne, then, from 
the number?" 

.' ^i^N^ ne^r aosweied abe, thrown <^. h&t 
'jplMd, and speaking with unUsiiAi warincb^ 
^ -JUpboe hm abow them aU T 

rWh&i»rerdt* weie pnoftoaimd^ and not to 
be i«calkd ^-^irt> tbe wid^ blwh diat fol- 
lowed'. ^\mm> tfaft'jegtt^M^ eonfaaion with 
whidi«thdiMxt'8ioasi*«tsbe^i^ed up, aad 
moved/ Ivom tbe a^, wmse evkfenoes, that, 
-even ta«Biay she iqpaatted their having escaped 
k^p»; afndr tbi^> .:fei« fipam wishing, alyoi»ig 
iiMiwi artt^eften wont^ tamabe the secret of 
bef hemt a matter of sentimental diaawsion, 
fkt had betrayed^it compbtaly by snrprise, 
IMbMa ibaeonaieriid aadl v^Etd :i^ her. own 
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want of self-oommaikj. The fi^ it. her at* 
tachment is dtepmd real: a mere fmnoied 
passion generally leads to. a Tomantic desire 
of depositing in tbe bosom of a sj^mpatfaising 
friend a confidential avowal of omggeraMkt 
hopes and fears, tbe suggestions only of |^Hf 
ish seif-importance :— ^mt the fpeliags of 
Blanch are of a higher, a more genniaje id|^ 
scription; they are not the exaltations^ 
imagination ; ^e has not ti^ed herself mlo 
a belief that she is in love ; her enthitmiAt 
I* in her hearty not In. her kiadi fMwt any 
afhision to the state of tfaist ^aH, wbetbtf 
made incautiously by hoEveli^ or oAcipully 
by another, woold touch her tooseMiUy ;ftot 
toextite ve^ttan and d}stnBi& / 

• Stie was joined, before she had ifeofnci 
ihree paces fi*om her teat, by YjusAJ^k^^^ 
cest^r, who p(M]red forth kosentations with? 
out «nd At his own hard fiiAe in having hMA 
l^QdDp^lled to dance with, anplbir % att4 ^Br 
treilies the most mrgtn^^Abttt ^be iwti»14|MM^ 
m\m to-be his partaer*fte ^siest %»MdriUe* 
She thanked him with grui drtiiily, hi»£ wM 
that ^ was ieagaged, abd triad teyaas4Mi 
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** Engaged!*' repeated he, incredulously^ 
f'f Fkir Blanch, you mistake ; you mean to 
stey that you ar^ estranged r 

^^ I am not a very accurate English scho- 
hkTy my Lord ; but still, engaged, I think, 
was the word that I intended to use. 
Estranged, in the present instance, seems to 
Rie to have no meaning.'* 
^ ^' Too much — ^too much, alas ! Every look, 
every accent, proclaims the justice of the 
term. Did you not sing with me as lan- 
gmdly as if you had been chanting a dii^e 
amongst hired mourners ? Do not your looks 
avoid encountering mine as if the sight of 
me were noxious to your eyes ? . Is not the 
very sound of your voice altered when you 
i^peak to me ? What are all these, fair lady, 
but infallible signs of estrangement ?'* 
* ** I am a little surprked," replied Blanch, 
with admirable composure, " at the extraor- 
dinary nature of these complaints; but as I 
oannot plead guilty to the charges which 
they imply, without admitting that I have 
cofidueted myself towards your: Lordship 
witii coquetry and caprice (faults which I am 
not willing to tax my conscience with), 1 

VOL. III. D 
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c?in only say, that I am much concerned to 
have had the triple misfortune of singings 
looking, and speaking, in a manner which 
your lordship disapproves." 

She then attempted, once more, to pro- 
ceed ; but he detained her to hear him pro- 
test, with great vehemence, that she had mis- 
interpreted his meaning; — that he had not 
presumed to disapprove^ but merely intendec( 

to lament her altered manner rand a great 

deal more in the same strain, which, haying 
patiently allowed him to utter, she at length 
gaily answered, by saying, . 

" You began, my Lord, by exaggerating 
ipy defects, and now you are exaggerating 
your own sensibility. It is impossible that 
all these lamentations and regrets should be 
real. You make use of expressions that are 
too strong to be uttered between persons who 
know so little of each other as you, my Lord, 
and I do, Let us talk more in our accus- 
tomed style. — How did you like the singing 
of Miss Philippa Stavordale ? Has she not a 
very fine voice ?*' 

" You were determined not to put your 
own in competition with it ! — Yes; — she cer- 
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tainly has a great deal of musical talent. Who 
did she learn of?" 

Blanch, from having often heard Philippa 
bpast of the high compliments which her 
master had paid her when she was in town 
with Mrs. Talbot, w^s able to mention his 
name; and Lord John, finding her unwilling 
to let the conversation revert to his pretended 
grievances, was glad to continue talking to 
her upon the subject which she had herself 
started. 

Mr. Tremayne*s absence was of longer du- 
ration than the disposition to remain quiet 
of the dancing part of the company. Speedi- 
ly rested, those who had belonged to the first 
quadrille, prepared to begin another ;-r-alI 
but Lord John, who, not being able to pre- 
vail upon Blanch to consider her engagement 
as rendered null and void by the disappear- 
ance of her partner, chose to follow her into 
the card-room, and to sit beside her whilst 
she watched the progress of the game. 

At length, Mr. Tremayne returned, and 
seeing me still occupying my old place near 
the door, stopped a moment, though appa- 
rently in haste to speak to Sir Reginald, and 

D 2 
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said, m a low voice, " You will be siiqprised 
though not as I have been-^not as my uncle 
will be, — but you and every body will be 
surprised when you learn who it is that I 
was called out to. Charles Tourberville, 
Jane's father, is just arrived, I cannot ex- 
actly comprehend what has induced him to 
come upon us so unexpectedly : but here he 
is ; and I am commissioned to announce the 
circumstance to Sir Reginald. I must do it 
cautiously, and I hope that after the first agi- 
tation is over, I shall be hailed as a' messenger 
of welcome news. — Where is Blanch ? — Is 
she," cried he, darting his quick eyes towards 
the dancers, " is she in their set ?" 

^^ No, no ; do not be so distrustful ! She is 
looking on at the card-players. She has 
withstood every argument that could be used 
to induce her to accept, daring the interval 
only of your absence, any other partner." 

** My dear friend," exclaimed he, with 
sparkhng eyes, "how you rejoice me! Be- 
lched Blanch ! Ah, tell her, I beseech you, 
how gratefully I feel such kindness; — tell 
her the motive of my prolonged detention ; 
kaep up my interest with her whilst I am 
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still compelled to be away ; and thank her— 
bless her, for sparing me the mortification of 
thinking, that in my absence she forgets me.** 

He was then hastening to Sir Reginald, 
but suddenly checking him^lf, and standing 
in suspense a few moments, he turned back, 
and added, " Will you have the goodness to 
apprize Helen Tracy of Tourberville's ar- 
rival? and to tell her, that I wish her mother 
and my own to be informed of it with as 
little delay as possible ?r— His spirits are in 
that nervous,agitated state of forced elevation^ 
which renders it very probable that after a 
short interview with his father, he may, to 
avoid painful retrospections, propose joining 
this party. Should that occur, it would be 
highly desirable that those who are connected 
with him, should be prepared for his ap- 
pearance." 

I saw the case exactly in the same light ; 
and assured him that the moment Miss 
Tracy, who was dancing, resumed her seat, I 
would speak to her." 

He then went, without further hesitation, 
in pursuit of his uncle, with whom, soon 
after, he quitted the room* 
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It was well that he had been considerate 
enough to plan the means of breaking to his 
mother, before she actually saw him, the in- 
telligence of Mr. Tourberville's very sudden, 
and wholly mik)oked-for arrival. Her agi- 
tation on i>eing informed of it by Lady Ho- 
ratia, was excessive; and as she never has 
bestowed mgch pains upon the Acquisition of 
habits of self-controu], her emotion speedily 
became visible to the whole room. Lady 
Horatia, to give her time to compose herself, 
i^ecommended her retiring for a short time, 
with Miss Tracy, to that young lady's dres-. 
8tng-room. The viscountess, scarcely re- 
straining an hysterical sob, tacitly consented; 
and leaning upon Helen's arm, quitted ihe 
apartment amidst the whis}>ered conjectures, 
and wondering looks of all who remained 
behind. 

When Blanch was made acquainted with 
the event of the evening, and heard that Mr. 
Tremayne was of opinion, his cousin (even 
on this first night of his return), meant to 
come amongst us, she was whblly incredu- 
lous. " It is not possible, my dear aunt,*' 
cried she, in a low voice, " that you can 
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have rightly understood what was said ! Mr. 
Tourberville can never be so hardened — he 
never can have the unfeelinjg levity to wish, 
at such a moment, to throw himself in the 
way of a set of gay strangers, all eager to 
stare at him, and all, from their situation in 
life, well acquainted with his history, — with 
the disgraceful motive of his departure from 
this house a few years ago, — with the death 
of his wife, said to have been accelerated by 
his desertion, — and with his long estrange* 
ment from his justly irritated father! — Good 
Heaven ! how could he have the courage to 
tell that Yather that he was capable of har- 
bouring so strange an idea !*' 

" That an unperverted mind like yours, 
my dear Blanch,'* said I, '* should deem the 
circumstance so extraordinary, is by no 
means a matter of surprise to me ; but I can 
assure you,- that I have reported Mr. Tre- 
mayne's words very faithfully." 

Presently Miss Tracy re-appeared, unac- 
companied, however, by the Viscountess, 
who, she told us, had decided upon going 
home without returning to the drawing-room. 
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and )vas waiting up stairs for the arrival of 
her carriage : " She would not permit me to 
remain with her,** continued Helen, *^ but 
sent me down to make observations upon the 
behaviour of Mr. Tourberville (in case he 
should really appear), for the purpose of de- 
tailing them to her, in order to aggravate, 
possibly, her own irritation. How strange 
it is, that we are so seldom willing to con- 
tent ourselves with the unavoidable degree of 
discomfort which unpleasant circumstances 
must in their own nature inflict, but chuse 
to set our wits' to work to find out means to 
add to their bitterness!" 

Dancing, card-playing — even flirting— 
every pastime was suspended from the mo- 
ment it became generally understood that Sir 
Reginald's prodigal son was returned, and 
intended, it was believed, to exhibit himself 
to the assembly. The expectation of seeing 
a known libertine — a man who had occar 
sioned a divorce — who had lived an alien 
from his country aijd family during so many 
years — whose presence his father's sister, it 
appeared, had not nerves to encounter — kept 
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the whole party in a most delicious state of 
suspense and curiosity. 

" I wonder what sort of looking man he 
is^" said one. 

*^ I should like to know,** said another^ 
" what is become of the shocking woman he 
took abroad with him." 

*^ Do you really believe,** enquired a \hird, 
^^ that he married her ?' 

^^ Oh, no,'- replied the second speaker, 
'^ I heard that he broke off the connexion 
before the end of the first twelvemonth, and 
that somebody else is living with him now.** 

^^ Dear !— What a wretch I — 'Upon ray 
word I think Sir Reginald ought not to 
receive him." 

^^ Oh, Sir Reginald will be glad enough 
to get him back, and persuade him, if he can, 
to marry again." 

Blanch looked at me, all amazement: 
" Marry again !" whispered she, " What 
woman in her senses would accept him ?" 

Af that moment the drawing-room door 
opened, and all eyes were impatiently turned 
towards it in the hope of beholding the new- 
D5 
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comer : but Mr. Tremayne entered,— and/ 
alas ! entered alone. He went tip to Lady 
Horatia, and learning from her, I suppose, 
that his mother was above stairs waiting for 
intelligence of his cousin's proceedings, in 
less than two minutes he disappeared again. 

'^ How provoking!" cried Mrs. St. Clair; 
*^ I positively begin to think that we shall 
not see Mr. Tourberville at all to-night. 
Who firs^ put the notion about r" 

'' I believe that Mr. Westcrbft did," an- 
swered one of the Miss Balfours. 

^^ Oh, then, depend upon it there is no- 
thing in it! He delights in circulating a 
plausible hoax. I am convinced, now, that 
the report is totally unfounded." 

" Then, I think," resumed Miss Balfour, 
** that we might as well dance another qua- 
drille." 

Much amused by finding that their recur- 
rence to one species of diversion had only 
been delayed by the hope of enjoying ano- 
theVf so very different in all respects, I saw 
them set off to form arrangements for a new 
dance, with no very exalted impression of 
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the sensibility of their hearts ; — and pre- 
sently after my father's carriage was an- 
nounced. 

It was now nearly midnight; it was deter- 
mined^ therefore, that we should take leave 
the instant Philippa, who was amongst the 
dancers, should be released. Yet my mother 
owned to me that she was sorry to go with- 
out having seen the worthy heir of Eastvale. 

^* We always like," said she, " to stare at 
a man who has been much talked of, — no 
matter on what account ; — no matter whether 
he has been a knave or a hero*; — whether he 
is going to be hanged, or going to receive 
the thanks of pariiament : — still, if he has 
been made a frequent subject of conversation, 
we are glad to look at him, and fancy that 
• his notoriety must have given a peculiar 
something to the expression of his counte-, 
nance, which we shall not detect in other 
men. Blanch,*' continued she, on seeing 
her grand-daughter approach, " be sure you 
write to us to-morrow. It will be very pretty 
employment for you to describe this new in- 
mate : I fear I shall be forced to go without 
having had a glinipse of him. You must 
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remedy the misfortune ;«— you must look at 
him for us ; you must observe diligently 
whether he has a cloven foot ; you mu^t take 
notice whether the candles burn blue when 
he is in the room ; and whether a strong 
smeir of sulphur is perceptible in every place 
through which he passes." 

J&lanch smiled, but immediately said, 
^^ Do you not think, grandmamma, that in-: 
stead of leaving me to ascertain all these par- 
ticulars, it would be better to send for me 
home to-morrow ?" 

" Why so ? Are you afraid of this reputed 
Lucifer?" 

" Not at all : but I think the usual state of 
the house will be entirely changed by his ar- 
rival. There will bfe continual private con-^ 
ferences; Sir Reginald and Lady Horatia 
will be engrossed by family affairs, and every 
guest will be in their way." 

" Not such a young guest as you are, who 
may be made over without ceremony to the 
care of Miss Tracy. If they could get rid 
of some of their older visitors, who must be^ 
treated with more form and etiquette, 1 dare 
say they would be glad: but as to you^ 
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child j do ndt flatter yottrself that you are of 
consequence enough to he a restraint to any 
body." 

^^ But, dear grandniamma^ Miss Tracy 
does not want me whilst Lord Glenmorne ia 
here ; nor do I, to say the truths want any 
fiirther intercourse, at present, with Lord 
John Alcester. I am terribly tired of him !'* 

*^ Let me be Blanch's advocWe, in this 
case," said I, addressing my mother* " The 
de^re which she expresses to avc^d prolong* 
ing her stay here, is exceedingly naturah 
Miss Tra(y, as she observes, can do very 
well without her; and, e:it elusive of Lady 
Horatia, who, probably, wilt have no tiipe 
to attend to her, there is not another female 
in the house from whose notice and kindntfsft 
she can hope to derive the smallest support. 
Mr. Tremayne, it is to be apprehended, will 
be much engaged with his cousin, and 
Blanch, thus deserted, will be thrown en- 
tirely upon the pdHteness — 6r huitianity^-olr' 
gaUanfry--or all combined, c^ Lord John 
Alcester for protection. Is it right to expose 
her to the risk of finrding herself placed in so 
unpleasant a predicament ?" 
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" Well, well/* cried my mother, '^ settle 
the business between ye ! Here is as much 
fuss made to prove that an old grandmother 
has not h^lf the foresight and wisdom of her 
daughter and granddaughter, as used to be 
made in wy young days, to prove that grand- 
mothers had more sense than their grand- 
children r 

Having thus far succeeded, I accompanied 
Blanch, at her own entreaty, to Lady Ho- 
ratia, and frankly made known our motives 
for desiring, at the present juncture, to with- 
draw our young charge from Eastvale. When 
I paused, her ladyship, with great kindness 
taking Blanch by the hand, replied : 

^^ What can I say, my dear Miss Stavor- 
dale, to such a statement ? It excites in me 
much regret ; yet, I cannot but allow, that, 
circumstanced as we are now likely to be, it 
is not altogether one that I can reasonably 
oppose. I certainly shall have less time than 
hitherto I have had, to enjoy the society of 
your niece ; and, as you remark, she is too 
young to be here without the advantage of 
some proper female friend, always at leisure, 
— always sufficiently disengaged, to protect 
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and attend to her. That^ just now, cannot 
be the exclusive province of my daughter, 
who, as you must perceive,^ added she, with 
a srfiile, ^^ is tbo often put in requisition by 
Lord Glenmome, to be very safely depended • 
upon as a frequent associate by any one else. 
Our other ladies are all too full of them- 
selves to bestQW the requisite degree of no- 
tice upon an inexpetiei[iced fellow-guest; 
your sweet Blanch, therefore, would be lefk 
more than could be proper, to the assiduities 
of the male part df our — now, I must say — 
unwelcome circle. I wish many of them 
were away ! — Few amongst them, including 
ladies as well as gentlemen, have hearts which 
qualify them to be desirable inmates at such 
a period. Had Sir Reginald been prepared 
for Avhat has this evening occurred, how dif- 
ferent would have been his domestic ar- 
rangements !'• 

Gould I have been at any loss to compre* 
hend this remark, it would, on looking round, 
have been amply elucidated. At a moment 
when if must be known how agitated were 
the feelings of the master of the house. Lady 
Horatia could not bait be dissatisfied at the 
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selfish unconcern with which those amongst 
his guests who were not gaily dancing, were 
intently engaged at cards^ or in frivolous 
conversation. Not a single individual pre- 
sent, appeared to recollect that any thing 
unusual had taken place. They would all 
have been willing to discontinue their occu- 
pations had Mr. Tourberville afforded them 
an opportunity of gazing at him : but whilst 
he remained invisible, no one seemed to care 
about him ; no one looked as if a thought 
ever occurred of what might be passing in 
the father's mind, — and no one, except 
Blanch, had the remotest apprehension of 
being in the way. 

When I found how thoroughly Lady Ho- 
ratia coincided in opinion with me as to the 
propriety of removing Blanch, I could not 
sufficiently rejoice that the proposal had been 
made. Its merit, however, I was fein to al- 
low, rested entirely with the dear girl her- 
self ; since the idea of going back to Hazle- 
ford, had originated in her own unprompted 
sense of delicacy ; and to mte, belonged only 
the credit of having readily acceded to its 
reasonableness. 
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. The quadrille was now over^ and nothing 
delayed our departure but my mother's very 
natural reluctance to expose Philippa, who 
was heated by dancings too suddenly to the 
outward air. We therefore still lingered — 
but without sitting down — ^without wishing 
to be any longer considered as belonging to 
the party. Blanch, who hovered near us^ 
said that she would go. to her own room the 
moment we left the house; and we were 
settling with her af what hour she was to 
hold herself in readiness for the carriage the 
next .morning, when Sir Reginald at length 
re-appeared. He was followed by a tall 
meagre figure, more like a spectre than a 
living being?; yet I instantly knew that it 
must be Mr. ToHrberville, by his strong 
family likeness both to the Baronet and 
Lady Earlsford* To the former, indeed, his 
relationship seemed rather to be that of a 
brother than of a son ; for he not only looked 
quite as old as his father^ but infinitely more 
wasted and infirm* His eyes, deep sunk in 
his head, had neither lustre, nor even dis- 
tinct colour ; they looked blood-shot, heavy, 
and clouded. His hollow cheeks, his shrunk 
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form, hia pale parched lips,-— his stoop, and 
his evident shortness of breath, all excited 
the idea of a confirmed decline. Every body 
seemed impressed with consternation on be- 
holding him. Nothing of the gay, airy, fas- 
cinating man of gallantry, remained in his 
appearance: to my apprehension, there was 
that in his face which proclaimed that his 
days were numbered ; that he was tottering 
on the veVy verge of the grave. It was 
shocking, contemplating him in this lights 
to see him, with an air of levity, approach 
Lady Horatia, pay his compliments to her 
without the smallest embarrassment; and' 
then, on being named, by his father, bow, 
in a general way, to the rest of the company, 
and, with all the ease and unconcern of one 
conscious neither of vice ftor folly, seat him- 
self, and begin conversing with his nearest 
neighbours. 

After a short but melancholy survey of an 
exterior as grievously injured as the mind 
within, I turned my eyes with some appre- 
hension towards his father, and saw in his 
aspedt all that it was natural to suppose 
would be stamped upon it hf the spectacle 
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before us. He was pale — his brow was knit 
— his demeanor unalterably solemn ; and 
when he spoke, his voice betrayed much re- 
maining emotion, mingled, I thought, with 
a sentiment of shame — the too reasonable 
consequence of its total failure in his son. 
Altogether, it was a painful moment, and 
the impression which it made upon my 
spirits, did not wear off during the whole 
drive home. Sir Reginald pairted ftr6m us 
with only a silent shake of the hand ; Lady 
Horatia was not much more talkative — ^she 
seemed reaHy heart-struck for her aged friend. 
Miss Tracy, whom we saw but for an in- 
stant in the hall as we passed through it, told 
us that her cousin Horace, finding his mo- 
ther still very much discomposed, had at-* 
tended her home, and perhaps would remain 
at Bovil-court all night. 

Blanch followed us to the portico, and as 
my mother stepped into the coach, whispered 
to me : '* Oh, how I envy you the happiness 
of returning to Hazlefordl That ghastly 
phantom in the drawing-room is really awful! 
— I will see him, however, no more to-night, 
unless he pursues me in my dreams. But 
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remember me to-morrow, dearest aunt; at 
one o'clock, you know, — exactly at one. — 
Good night, — good night." 

As we drove oflF, Philippa eagerly begun : 

" Poor Sir Reginald ! What a shock he 
must have received ! He is really much to 
be pitied. I never saw any body look so 
dreadfully ill as Mr. Tourberville does ; he 
must be in a very dangerous, precarious 
state ; do you not think so, ma'am ? Do you 
not think that his life hangs by a thread ?" 

" Yes, my dear; every body must think 
so who sees him : but is that the reason you 
are pitying his father ?" 

" Why, just at present, I think it is. Mr. 
Tourberville's tnisconduct is of too ancient 
date to be a subject of peculiar regret to- 
night. It can be no novelty to Sir Reginald 
to have a dissipated son: but it must be a 
most unexpected aggravation to find that he 
has a dying one."* 

^' Without pretending to the stoical forti- 
tude of a Spartan or a Roman matron," re- 
plied my mother, " I must say, my dear Phi- 
lippa, that were Mr.' Tourberville my son, I 
should be apt to consider his sickly appear- 
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ance as one of tiie lightest evils for which I 
had cause to grieve. Even his past immo- 
rality of conduct would weigh almost as no- 
thing, compared with his present effirontay 
— his veteran heartlessness — -and that o&n^ 
sive display of ease and assurance which we 
have just been witnessing. From the mo- 
ment that I heard there was a probability of 
his coming into the drawing-room to-night, 
I was well aware that his feelings could not 
be very acute ; I therefore repressed all ex- 
pectation of seeing in him any tremor or 
perturbation. But I was not prepared, I 
own, for a manner so perfectly disengaged ; 
—an air of boyish sprightliness, which, even 
if his health had been unimpaired, and his 
character immaculate, would so ill have be- 
come his time of life. Taking all circum- 
stances together, — his broken constitution,-^ 
his sullied fame, — ^his mature age, — and the 
thousand painful recollections which ought 
to have associated themselves with his return 
toEastvale, I do think that his rc-appear- 
ance there this evening, has exhibited the 
most revolting picture that I ever was con- 
demned to contemplate !!* 
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We were. all silent^ for the justice of this* 
representation, strong as it was, admitted of 
no dispute. 

Martha, as it was reasonable to expect, 
bad been gone to bed above an hour before 
we reached home. Lady Earkford's carriage 
called for Jane Tourberville at eleven o'clock, 
and after conveying her back to Bovil-Court, 
had proceeded to Eastvale to bring away her 
aunt. 

Poor Jane ! — What will she feel when she 
sees her father ? 



We sent, according to appointment, for 
Blanch this morning ; and when the coach 
returned, it brought not only her, but Miss 
Tracy. 

She was come, she s^id, to negociate a fevr 
amendments in the hasty arrangement agreed 
upon last night between Mrss Stavordale and 
her mother : " I am come, in short," she 
continued, *^ to entreat, that 1 may not be 
deprived of the society of my friend Blanch 
for more than two days ; — tl)at she may then 
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(1 have already secured her own acquiescence) 
be permitted to revisit Eastvale^ where, I 
think, I can safely venture to promise her a 
much more satisfactory residence than she 
has hitherto enjoyed. Lord Glenmorne,** 
she laughingly added, ^^ is obliged, on Mon- 
day morning, to leave us for a week ; so that 
I shall have full liberty to have eyes, ears, 
and speech for any body eke; — spid that 
somebody I am anxious should be Blanch : 
she is now my next best good. — Some of our 
tiresome personages are also going: Lord 
John Alcester, I believe, is one ; and cer- 
tainly poor old prosy Lady Balfour, and her 
two frigid daughters. Mrs. St. Clair we 
cannot quite so soon get rid of : but that is 
no matter ; — she has her uses. Disagreeable 
men, who might waqt to talk to those who 
have no inclination to hear them, are sure to 
be well received by her ; she keeps them in 
play. She struck up an acquaintance last 
night with Mr. Tourberville, and began an 
extempore flirtation with him, that lasted, 
till, one by one, all the other ladies retired ; 
and the wax-lights were ncjarly burnt out ; 
and Sir Reginald, was fretted almost into a 
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fever* I dare say, she will take him off our 
hands again, quite as willingly^ on every fu- 
ture occasion, During the day, we shall 
have but little trouble with him : — ^his morn- 
ingBj I have learnt, nay, his noons, and after- 
noons, are all spent in bed. He never rises 
till two or three oVlock ; at least^ never ap- 
pears ; — and I do very confidently and joy- 
fully expect, that his being an inmate at 
Eastvale will inflict upon us no other annoy- 
ance than that of having to look at his cada- 
verous visage during dinner, and for a few 
hours afterwards between tea and bed-tune/' 

" It ii a cadaverous visage indeed !" said 
my mother — *^ What madness to travel in 
such a state ! What madness to return to 
England just as winter is coming on^ — just 
when he ought to have repaired to a southern 
climate I — What does Lady Horatia think of 
his looks, my dear Miss Tracy ?" 

^^ She thinks, I dare say, that they are as 
good as he deserves \ but she does not utter 
her thoughts so unguardedly as I do : she 
only sighs and groans over the shock which 
he has inflicted upon Sir Reginald. She 
pictures to herself all the impending horrors 
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for him, of a son's cteatfe-ted scene ; — of ^ 
funeral procession to the femily vaolt ;— of a 
house full of servants in deep mournfng, — m 
short, of every thing tliat is tragical andt 
gloomy, and suited to make English people, 
if it should happen in the month of Novem- 
ber, hang, drown, or shoot themselves. And 
Mr. TourbervUle seerars determined to give 
us the fairest chance of seeingr these dismal 
visions realized. He denies being ill ; re- 
fuses medical advice; perseveres in drinking 
wine and keepings fate feours ; is insensible 
of his own hideousty-changed tooks, and wiFt 
probably cut the matter short, and dlevote us 
to spleen and a halter before November ac- 
tually sets in." 

^Seeing Bhmch and me look a little scan- 
daiizeci at this light manner of treating- so 
av^ftiT an event. Miss Tracy, assuming a 
graver aspect^ said : " Do not condemn-^da 
not suspect me of callousness — wickedtiess — 
every thing that iff detestable, because 1 have 
spoken of this wretched cMn^s probable de- 
mise with so Kttle ftefing* Th« feet i», that 
his conduct tast nighty after you left Eastvale, 
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gave the finishing stroke to the ill opinion 
which I have been brought up to entertain of 
him. He drank — ^he rattled — he made love 
to Mrs. St. Clair — ^he treated his father with 
careless disrespect — he allowed himself such 
liberties of speech that every young woman , 
present was glad to get out of the room, — 
and evinced, altogether, such confirmed gross- 
ness of character, that it would be mere hy- , 
pocrisy to aflfect any species of interest or 
concern for him. I am shocked that so 
many idle, gossiping people, should have^ 
been spectators of his vulgar improprieties : , 
but, otherwise, I care no more for him, than 
for any other low, vicious miscreant it might 
be my ill fate to meet with.** 

*^ Then, my -dear Miss Tracy,** said my 
mother, very earnestly^ ^Mnstead of asking 
me to let Blanch revisit a house haunted by . 
so unworthy a tenant, consent to <|uit it your- 
self as often as you can— consent to indulge 
us with the pleasure of seeing you here when- 
ever you are able, and give up all idea of 
meeting vay grand-daughter any more, at 
present, under Sir Reginald's roof. Your 
description of his son's behaviour is so abo- 
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minstble, that I really think no modest young 
person ought to be voluntarily and unneces- 
sarily thrown into his society.'* 

How did I love my mother for this firm 
and open declaration ! — ^It met, however, with 
warm opposition from the others — not from 
Blanch, but from Miss Tracy and Philippa. 
The first was loth to resign the hope of re- 
gaining her young friend as an inmate ; — 
and the second was most reluctant to give 
up the chance of future gaieties at Eastvale. 
But my mother, though grateful and polite,* 
was steady in adhering to her recent deci- 
sion ; and Helen, too well-bred to press the 
matter beyond a certain point, not only sub- 
mitted, after a time, with a good grace, but 
promised to obtain Lady Horatia's leave to 
spend the whole of Monday with us, and to 
be as much here as possible during the en- 
suing week. Horace, she told me, in a low 
voice, would be delighted at the change of 
plan. He was by no means an advocate for 
the return of Blanch, at this juncttire, to 
Eastvale : *^ I almost quarrelled with him at 
breakfast," added she, ** for the satisfaction 
which he shewed on b^aripg that she was 
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g^jog away. Bul:^ poor fbllow-p^I ought to 
baTO been: glad tbat be bad any coc*dial to 
cheer him, for be is verj'' uncomfortably ctr* 
cumstanced. His mother frets him to the 
soul by the irritation of spirits to which she 
is giving way on account of this sudden rer 
turn of Charles Tourberville. She cannot 
endure the idea of meeting him ;— she call* 
him the murderer of her friend ; — she terri- 
fie& herself with strange imaginations as to 
hia future intentions respecting Jane ; — fan- 
cies that he will take her abroad, and marry 
her to a foreigner; or make her Vwe with 
liim, and treat her liarshly, or introduce her 
to improper acquaintance. She is, in shorty 
makiijg herself completely miserable; and 
the danger is, that she will infuse so much 
abrm and repugnank^ into tlie weak mind of 
poor little Jane, that it will half kill her to 
be obliged to go through a presentation to 
her fether* Horace thinks, that by being 
just now at Bovil-Court he should do good, 
Ishd wishes extremely to make such an ar-* 
rangenoient : but Sir Reginald, quite as much 
distressed as Lady Earlslbrd, and far more 
justly, cannot bear to part with him. Your 
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tieart would ache. Lady Stavordaie,** con- 
cluded Miss Tracy, aloud, " could yoa see 
how ttniiap|>y — how mortified — ^how crushed 
the venerable Baronet loc4cs ! The business 
of last night seems to have accumulated, in 
a^ew hours, a weight of years upon his head, 
that has now given him the full appearance 
of what he hitherto hab never resembled— a 
decided old man. He came into the break- 
fast-room to-day, with an aspect so care- 
worn, so furrowed ; — the usual uprightness 
of his figure and walk bad given way to a 
bend of such mingled weakness and despond- 
ency, that neither my mother, Horace, nor 
{ coukt contemplate faim williout the deepest 
concern. It is, indeied, horrible for him tb 
iind, that a soii, for wfaoin be had, some ycMi 
nigOj as ntnch cause to blush as any parent 
codd well support, should, at the end of thai 
time, have retsmied so infinitely worse tlba« 
he went, that the glovr of former thatne matt 
Appear, in the recoileotion^ &int«^-col4— in^ 
niimate, compared to the de^ dye of ]pi*esent 
disgrace !** . 

We participated ittyeerely iti her ^feelings 
c^comp^spion. for the antortttjfiirte ftithfeY, and 
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whilst we were still talking of hioi, and of 
Eastvale^ Miss Tracy's servant on one horse, 

, leading another upon which there was a side- 
saddle, and Lord Glenmorne, mounted as 
her escort, appeared before the windows. 

,She took leave of us for the day ; and much 
pleased to have regained Blanch^ we deter- 
mined, if possible, to speak no more of the 

•Tourbervilles, till they furnished us with 
something new to say. 



Blanch and I had been walking through 
the village after dinner^ yesterday, and in 
ithe course of our ramble, bad passed the cot- 
tage of a poor old disabled labourer, whom 
:we often visit, and whom, having heard that 
he was more than usually indisposed, T stop- 
ped to enquire after, and promised to supply 
:witb a little wine^ and a few other comforts, 
.which his increased infirmities seemed pecu- 
liarly to re<juire. For this purpose, on my 
return home, I went to speak to Clavering in 
the housekeeper'is room ; and there, some- 
jvhat to my surprise, I found a spruce, fo- 
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reign-looking, second-rate sort of heau^ in 
'earniest conversation with her. He started 
up, a little confused, I thought, on seeing 
me; and Clavering, speaking to him in Ita- 
lian, and addressing him T^y the name of 
Signior Antonio, thanked him for the letter 
which he had taken the trouble to bring her, 
and without much ceremony, bade him good 
evening. Signor Antonio understood the 
hint ; bowed, and went away. 

It was a matter of course, when he was 
gone, that I should ask who he was, and 
whence the letter came which he had brought 
to her? 

** Why, from a person. Ma'am, that I don't 
care a straw about, and never had either wish 
or expectation to hear from again. Signer 
Antonio is valet to Mr. Tourberville : he 
once lived with an English family that was 
travelling through Italy and Switzerland ; 
and, whilst I was at Florence with my late 
dear Mistress, Miss Blanch's mamma, I got 
a little acquainted with a young woman, his 
fellow-servant,' who was waiting- maid to 
hk master's lady. It is from this girl, who 
is now at Paris, that Antonio thought it 
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worth his while, when he was coming to 
Ei^Iand, to take charge of a letter for ine^ 
I cannot imagine how they either of them 
found out where I was, for I have iiever seen 
or heard any thing about them since 1 left 
Florence. But a stranger circumstance than 
that is^ their knowing, at least, Antonio's 
knowings that I brought over with me a 
sealed packet, which^ in my way through 
London, I left, at my master's desire (your 
brother, Ma*am, I am jpeaking of), at the 
house of a gentleman, a lawyer, I believe, 
into whose hands I was directed to place it, 
and to say nothing of the matter to any 
body. I strictly obeyed these orders, and 
delivered the packet to the gentleman without 
^ven telling Miss BJanch, whom 1 left in the 
chaise at \m door, what the business was 
that had induced me to alight. And, for fear 
of accidents, I asked him to give me an ac* 
knowledgment, to certify my having faith- 
fully discharged my trust, and then drove 
away. From that day to this, I never men- 
tioned what passed to any human soul.** 

^ And yet,'' said I, " did this Antonio ap- 
pear to know the whole transaction ?** 
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^ He knows^ Ma*am, that there were suck 
papers, and that they were confided to toe; 
hut he caimot make out what I did with 
tbem ; and his object in coming here, 1 do 
believe, was to gain intelligence from me on 
diat point. He went to work, very artftilty, 
and if I had not been made a litde distrust- 
ful by his over-acted civility, I might have 
been betrayed into telling him the whole 
state of the case. But it struck me, whilst he 
was talking, that he was employed as an 
agent by some interested person to sift mt; 
ftnd as he could not be brought t6 aceoutit 
for what he already knew, thobgh trying 
hard to gain further information from me, I 
grew impatient, and was on the point of 
bluntly telling him, that he was asking ques- 
tions about an affair which no way concerned 
him, and that I was determined not to sa- 
tisfy such unjustifiable curiosity. You came 
in, however. Ma'am, just as the words were: 
on my lips ; so the gentleman is gone away 
without positively knowing what I would 
have told, or what concealed^ If th^ case ii 
as I suspect, there is, little 4oubt but be will 
be hfite ag^in. in a day or two, endeavouring 
¥.5. 
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,to tamper with me afresh^ and then I shall 
take leave to tell brm a piece of my mind." 
, I highly approved the good sense and in* 
^tegrity with which she had acted^ and still 
fnec^t to act ; and then added^ ^^ Have you 
looked at the letter which he brought you, 
CJavering ? Is there nothing in it which 
,might furnish a clue to his motives r" 
, *^ l^ot a word, Ma*am ; I opened it whilst he 
.was here, thinking, as you do, that I should 
perhaps find out, as I read it> what induce- 
njej)t he could have to be so inquisitive. But 
the letter is a mere blind, and I dare say, 
was only written to give him an excuse for 
calling upon me. All it contains, is an en- 
quiry after my health, and an assurance that 
the writer is well, and longing to return to 
England." 

It would have been superfluous,^ clear* 
headed atui cautious as Clavering had proved 
herself, to give her any injunctions as to her 
future conduct. I therefore was content to 
renew my commendations of her prudence ; 
and after talking over the situation of the old 
sick cottager, and settling with her what 
should be sent to him, she and I parted. 
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- The af&ir^ however, rests upon my mind ; 
but is so obscure, sb wholly unintelligible to 
me, that I can give it no sort of connection 
with any thing or any body I ever knew or 
heard of before. Can it be, that Mr. Tour- 
berville is Antonio's employer ? That seems 
the most rational conjecture. But does he 
know ray brother ? and, if he does, what ad- 
vantage does he expect to derive from learn- 
ing where this « sealed packet" is deposited ? 
Do its contents relate to any pecuniary trans- 
action ? Has George ever been rich enough 
to lend him money ? It is just possible, that 
after a flush of good luck at the card table, 
he may have had the means of assisting a 
friend or acquaintance with a seasonable sup- 
ply : Geoi^ was always open-handed ; con* 
sidering his personal extravagance, indeed, 
too open-handed to people he cared very 
little about, and often found himself duped 
by. This packet may be a proof of it ; it 
may inclose an acknowledgment of the debt, 
and Mr. Tourberville may have his own rea- 
sons fof* wishing to gain possession of it* 
But, could he be so base as to meditate its 
destruction? Bad as his deportment and 
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4Daiu»ens are^ lei me «till }m^)€^ that bi« set^ 
4>f boiiour-^is feelifigs as a geetleaMn, are 
Qot yet ao tot^Iy amiihilated ! Let aie hope 
d^aty ia faety tie has no concern with what 
Aatcmio has beea attempting. 



M\f father has been slow in resolving to 
eall upen Mr. Tourberville; but, at last^ 
hearing that Mr. Westcrolt, and some other 
gentlemen in the neighbourhoody bad eon« 
forced urith the established usage on such 
occafpolns, he went to Eastvale this mot mng^ 
and did aa the others had done ; that is, en^ 
qai«ed for Mr. Tonrberville, heard that he 
was not visible, left his name, and ixnle away 

For the lirst titne since the anrival of bis 
eoustA, ^r. Tremayae macte his appearance 
herejbhis afternoon* There was mnch for ua 
to aide, and be satisfied ^Hr cnriosity Yeiy 
readily). The iaferview isodreaded by Jane 
'Iiau£bervtlle,took plaee between her and her 
ftAet two ^s 9l^et bis retnraa* L^ady 
ilarkfovd eouM ixot be ^e^atted iqpwi to bfe 



^i^esebt at it, and poor Jane onted all b&t aiip 
port^ at so trying a monoent^ to Mr* Tre«- 
vmyne. She bebamd^ opbh the whole, with 
toferaJ^ firmness; nothing in her father*! 
conduct, indeed, tended to work upon her 
sensibility. He was himself perfectly un- 
moved ; said very Jittte to her, <^nd after she 
had been five minutes in the room, appeared 
to forget her entirely, and directed hia whole 
conversation to her companion. JaM^s p€^ 
nance lasted about half ah hour : tl)e father 
and. dai^ter then separated,, and nothung 
seems more uncertain than when they m9y 
meet again. 

^^ And this,'' Kwd my mother, ** being the 
state ^fais paternal feelings, and those Which 
he bas manifirated as a sonbemg hardly a 
degree warmer, what reason does he assign 
Mr. Tremayne, for so precipitate a return to 
connexions whom it is obvious he so little 
regards >*' 

/^ It is not for me to qMstion him on s«eh 
a subject, dear Madam « He hss long re* 
ccived evary encouragement to re^visit his 
fimiily ; aa»d whether he comes by aj^ioint^ 
aient^ . or arrives onaw^fe^, he hss eqiydcrea^ 
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son to suppose himself a privileged and ' wel- 
come individual in his iather^s house." 

" AH that would be true, if- he had come 
amongst you with better manners, and 
kinder aflfections." 

' To this Mr. Tremayne made no answer ; 
and before any new subject of conversation 
could be started, Mrs. Crosby was seen ap* 
proaching the house; and presently aftet 
was ushered into the room. 
•: *^ Oh, my Lady,** she cried, breathless with 
eagerness, and scarcely allowing herself time 
to answer our civil enquiries, " what a 
shocking thing has happened ! I foretold 
how it would be. Poor Dr. Dulverton ! — 
Mr. Crosby was called up to him at three 
o*clock this mornhig, and before seven it was 
all over! I knew nothing of the matter till 
about two hours ago— Mr. Crosby could not 
come home sooner, having several other pa- 
tients to visit; but as soon as he told me 
what had taken place, I set off for Bovil- 
Court to announce the fevent io Lady Earis- 
' ford. I thought her Ladyship ought to bear 
of it one of the very first, on account of that 
d€»r/good Mr. Lloyd^ whom she is so fond 
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of, and who, i always understood, was, in a 
manner^ promised the Living whenever it 
-should drop. But, Lord bless me, Mr. 
Tremaynev What can be the matter with 
your honoured mother ? she was as cold, and 
as iddifierent about it ! And Miss Tour- 
berville had been crying; and my Lady, I 
thought,, looked half ready to cry also ; and 
yet sl^e seemed angry tdo^ and spoke of Mr. 
Lloyd.*' . - . 

^ *^ My dear Mrs. Crosby,** calmly inter- 
rupted Mr. Tremayne, moving his chair 
nearer to the window, " I beg your pardon 
for breaking into ; your story ; but will you 
come and see what is the matter with my 
hand? — I sQspect there' is a splinter in it; 
and you who, next to your husband, are the 
cleverest surgeon in the county, will take it 
out for me in a moment. Ask Miss Blanch 
to lend yon a needle, or a pen-knife." 

" A pen-knife, indeed, Mr. Tremayne I-^ 
Mercy ! how can you think I would use a 
pen-knife for such a thing ? — No, no ; — give 
me a needle, young ladies t^-a longer one 
than that, if you please. Miss Blanch. — Aye, 
this will do ;— ^this* is just the right size r 
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the odier was not big enough to allow me to* 
have a fair hold of it. A great deal depends^ 
apon keeping the needle steady. — But: — dear 
me, I can do nothing without my spectacles^ 
and I am sadly afraid I have not got them in 
my pocket!— Oh yes — here they are: — not 
my best pair, though, unluckily ;-^t do not 
see quite so well with these, as with my sil^ 
vcr-mounted ones : but, I dare say,. I shalli 
be able to manage very well ; — and if the 
splinter lies deep, we must apply a poultice,. 
and that will draw it out.** 

<* Or have recourse to younger eyes, per-^ 
haps, Mrs. Crosby,*' said Mr. Tremayne,.. 
smiling ; " you to direct, and Miss Blanch 
ta operate ; — would not that be the best 
way?** 

"Oh, no, no, — ^not mei— not meT cried' 
the shrinking Blanch ; " I am sure my hand, 
would shake ; I am sure I should do mis- 
chief!— I have such a horror of every thing 
that in the least resembles an operation!^— 
Pray do not let me do it V* — And she really 
looked sick at the mere thought of such an. 
undertaking. 

^Gracious me!** exclaimed Mrs. Crosby,, 
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quite anmsed at tbe earnestness of her en- 
treaties, ^ who would have tliougbt, my dear 
Mjss Blanch^ of your being such a peer little 
chicken-hearted thing ?— Why, you behsived 
so well when the wooden bridge broke down, 
that I fancied jou had the courage of a 
lionr 

*^ If 1 behaved well then, Mrs. Crosby^ k 
was because tliere was nobody else at hand 
to do what se^Kied re^is^te. The case is 
very dtS&ieiU now^ you know."* 

*^ Yes^ y^ — diat is tme enoi^b ^— there 
is no denying tfae truth (d that«— ^So^ please 
to let me look at your haad, m^ aad I wiU 
soon tell you whether I lian do it any good 
or not,"* 

The examination then began ; and wbiist 
it was prooeedingt I htard Mr. TH«]a3me, 
who was seated very neat* my dcawuig-fidbk^ 
say in a low voice to Mrs. Crosby, '* f)^ not 
talk ^y more of Bovil-Court^ till youi and E 
leave the bou«e/* jSh^ caught his mennii^ % 
^Hxlded; looked pleaded at baWng been 
spoken to so confidentially ; and then, ia a 
^eetaoua aeceat, wddi, *^ Upon my word^ 
Miss Blanch, I do not think you need havo 
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•been so scared at the idea of undertaking 
'such ah operation as this!— Mr. Tremayne 
is more frightened than hurt, I fency ; and 
not much of either ! — I can find no splinter, 
nor any thitig like a splinter !" 

" That must be the fault of your specta- 
cles,** cried Mr, Tremayne, trying to look 
grave ; *^ you should never come out without 
having your * best pair* in your pocket. You 
do not know wbat may, some time or other, 
be the consequence of such carelessness.'* 

" Perhaps," said Blanch, who began to 
perceive that there was nothing very serious 
the matter, ^^ perhaps the fault is in the 
needle ; perhaps it is blunt-pointed, and 
Mrs. Crosby cannot make it probe deep 
enough.'* 

^* Will you try what you can do with it ?" 
cried Tremayne, taking the little instrument 
from Mrs. Crosby, and holding it out to 
Blanch — ^^ You ^re more skilled than you 
afiect to be in the practice of wounding : — 
would it not be generous, then, for once, to 
apply that skill to the purpose of healing — 
a hand, at least ? — Poor bleeding hearts must 
shift for themselves T* 
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" You had better not trust me ; for, since 
I find that your sufferings are, in fact, so 
sh'ght, I should have no mercy upon you !** 

" Well, then, Mrs. Crosby ,•* resumed he, 
^^ as I can extract from these ladies no com- 
passion, and you can extract from my hand 
no splinter, I think that we may as well give 
up the experiment. Thank you for your 
friendly intentions, — and thank you, fair 
Blanch, for your blunt-pointed needle." 
^ Soon after this, Mrs. Crosby, as abrupt 
when departing as when arriving, arose, ray- 
ing : — ** Well, 1 must be going. I am glad 
to see you all so well, ladies; — ^very glad, 
my lady, to hear so good an account of Sir 
<5eoffry .—Shall be delighted. Miss Blanch, 
to send you some cuttings of those pretty 
geraniums which you admired so much when 
you and your aunt called yesterday. This^ is 
.just the right time to set them. You must 
plant them in good fresh garden mould, and 
not expose them to the night air.— Oh, — and 
if you like, 1 can send you a few remarkably 
fine hyacinth roots.— No robbery at all ; — 
oh, no ; — I am always glad to meet with 
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folks who are as fond of gardening aB t am 
myself. Good morning,— tgood morning. — 
Ifaope you will call again soon : — Miss Philly 
never honours me — —Oh, don't look shock- 
ed,— don't apologize, for I am never affront*- 
ed« What's the use of taking affront against 
^nes ne^hbours ? — Yo« can find better 
lUEauseovent, I dare say, than comii^ to me ; 
•ft^ you do not care half so much about 
flowers and plants as Miss Blanch. You are 
yery right, then, to stay at home. — What, 
aM you going too, Mr. Tremayne ?" 

Mr, ZVemayne was very sorry to make 60 
|siKiFt a visit ; but business now called him 
awaj.. In a cautious aside, however, ad- 
dressed to me, be added : ^ Periiaps I shall 
set y9u again in the evening. If my conjee*^ 
lures as to what has occurred at Bovil-Cowt 
<9t^ correct, there will be much {or me io telt 
you." 

*^ Of a pleasant description, I hope ?'' 

He looked towards Blanch with a glow of 

delight ; his very soul was in his eyes, as he 

hastily answered : '^ I am ashamed of myself 

ffiv feeling how pleasant,*— how more than 
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pleasant, — how joyfirf, that will be to me, 
i*hicb, I fear, will only bring to others em- 
barrassment and distress f ' 

And with this mysterious, but not wholly 
disheartenii^ speech^ he hastened out of tlie 
room, and we soon saw him walking towards 
the village with Mrs. Crosby, followed^ at 
some distance, by his groom and horses. 
' " BlaBch,'' cried Philippa, when the room 
vras quiet again^ a^d we had resumed oiir se- 
_ veral occupations, " how do you like the in- 
genuity with which Mr. Tremayne Gontrired, 
just DOW, to silence Mrs. Crosby when she 
had got upon a subject which he did not 
wish her to pursue ? — Tky you admire these 
ready inventive feculties? — Is this the sort' 
of adroitness that suits your high-^soaring' 
notions of inflexible sincerity ?^ . ^ 

^' Far from it,** replied Btanch ; '' I think 
Mr. Tremayne would have done a great deal^ 
better, had he, tout bonnementy asked her to 
talk 0f something else. But I anv not quite^ 
sure that he did not^ at first, really imagine- 
that there was something the matter with his* 
hand.'' 
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^^ He dcted his part so well, that we must 
all have thought so at the moment : but it is 
impossible that you should beUeve it now; 
it is impossible that you should continue to 
believe, that a hand which had not the feint- 
est scratch upon it, could ever have given him 
' the sort of uneasiness which a thorn or a splin- r 
ter occasions !*' 

" I should like to understand, ,my dear 
Philippa;'* said I, " what pleasure you can 
derive from endeavouring to represent his 
conduct in so distorted a point of view? 
Why was Mr. Tremayne, either to let a prat- 
ing, though well-meaning woman, go on de- 
tailing the private concerns of his mother's 
family, or else to mortify her by abruptly 
imposing upon her a necessity to talk only 
of what he pleased? Was it not more hu- 
mane, more delicate^ — ^her inferiority to him- 
self con^dered — to check her by less hasty, 
less authoritative means? If Blanch is so 
absurdly scrupulous as to torture such a pro- 
ceeding into a fault, I shall not easily forgive 
herr 

^^ My dearest aunt,*' cried she, with ani- 
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mation, ^^ yoq have given, so hapf^, aiftl.90 

natural ap explanation of what passed, that . 

instead of accusing, I think I must admire 

him." 
" Come here, child, and let me kiss yoq,** 

cried ray mother, exiiltingly, " You have an- 
swered just as I could have wished ! You . 
have answered. with_ candour and heart T* 

" And very candidly proved," said Phi- 
lippa, with a calm sneer, " that speculative ; 
and practical principles are extremely apt, to 
differ!" ! 

" It were to be wished," retorted my mo- » 
ther, " tl^tthey did not, in ^ine ipstanpes, . 
correspond too exactly ! That they did not 
both contribute to the refinement of the most . 
unprovoked and unqualified ill-nature T 



Mr. Tremayne came again yesterday even- i 
ing, as h^ had given me reason to eirpect , . 
that he iwpuld ; and, to our surprise, came^ 
accompanied by Lord John Alcester, and 
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Mr. Ebmet^. We had been led to suppose 
b}"" Miss Tracy, that Lord Job« was upon 
the point of leavings Eastvate ; but it appears 
that his departure is now deferred till that of 
Mr.EUmeTe, whose friend Treoiajme (looking 
frofii the moment of his entrance, happief 
than^ we ceuld any of us account for his ap- 
pearing) toW me in a whisper, that " Lord 
John had professed himself so charmed by 
tlKJ voeal powers of n^ sister,. a*id so Uttte 
grartvfi^d by the present mode of passing the 
evenings at Eastvale, that he would not be 
denied the indulgence of an introduction 
hwe. *^ And, I am not so miich afraid of 
him, DOW, in that quarter,*^ gJanciug a smil- 
ing look at Blanch, "as I have been!** 

Phifippa was a most enviable person dur- 
ing this triumphant evening. She looked 
remarkably handsome l she was in brilliant 
spirits ; she had one beau to sing with, and 
another to sing Jhr ; she engrossed the al- 
most eSdusive attention of each> and fur- 
nished Mfri Trema}^ne and me with exactly 
the oppertunity which we wanted of retreat* 
ing into another room without b^ng q^es^ 
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tloned or observed. He bteought me to en- 
gage Blanch to accompany us; — ^I succeeded; 
and we took Fefoge in the libraty. 

After some preface to prepare us for a nar- 
rative which nothing, he said, but its being 
tipon the ever-interesting subject of love 
could recommend to our attenti^o> he pro^ 
ceeded (in substance, though not in words), 
to give us the following relation : 

Soon after his return io Bovil Court, sub- 
sequent to the illness which had detained 
faim here so loag, rarious ciretlmststices ob- 
truded themselves upon his notice, which 
aeemed to indicate a growing attachment be- 
tween Jane Tourberville and Mn Lloyd. 
Lady Earlsford, by leaving Jane so much to 
lierself, whilst daily attending upon her son 
at our house, had afforded the youthful pair 
Mch easy and frequent opportunities of being 
together, that, insensiUy, the desire grew 
upon them of never being assunder. The 
ftiir maiden, it is to be presumed, was, at 
first, influenced merely by idleness, and tb^ 
necessity of having somebody to speak to : 
but the encouragement which she gave, soon 
becamS of a inore flattering nature, imd war- 

VOL. in. f 



^8 TALES OF FAKCY. 

ranted Mr. Lloyd to lay serious siege to hef 
heart. That heart, soft as wax, easily yielded 
to the impression conveyed to it through her 
eyes. His handsome person, now^ continu- 
ally in her view ; — his pleasing manners ;-r- 
tiis successful efforts to relieve her from the 
weariness of having nothing to think of, and 
no object of pursuit, wrought her up to the 
highest pitch of sensibility and admiration 
of which her feeble character was capable. 
'No toil, it is universally allowed, is so hard, 
as that 6f futaishing amusement to a person 
of weak understanding. If it is to be done 
at all, it must be effected by dint of very su- 
perior talents ;— rand what an employment 
for such talents ! So prone, howevier, is hu- 
man nature to self-complacency, that num- 
berless have been the instances of men pos- 
sessed of the brightest parts, who have be- 
come vain of the ability of serving as a peg 
for a fool to hang her tediousness upon ! — 
Such, gradually, was the case with Mr. 
Lloyd. Seeing his statue daily acquiring 
more animation, he grew, like Pygmalion, 
enamoured of his work, and with secret 
pride, attribtited the metafnorpho^is* to the 
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collision beliveen the vigorous powers of his 
own mind, and the dormant Acuities of iiers, 
eever before so judicioualj called into action. 
Eveiy cheering smile which he substituted 
upon her face for the langour of indolence, 
acted in the double capacity of a lure to his 
heart, and a gratification tohis vanity. That 
smile was an indication of tendernes9> — and 
that tenderness never could have been 
awakened, in one so vapid and listless, except 
by him ! — Mr. Tremayne's suspicious, o.nce 
aroused, were not easily laid asleep; and a 
man who is himself in love, is a good Judge 
of the signs of that passion in another. He 
soon «aw enough in the mutual intelligence 
of their glances, and heard enough in the 
softened accents of their voices, to convince 
him, that the surmises to which previous 4n^ 
dications had given birth, were, not unfound- 
ed. Lady Earlsford, he perceived^ had de- 
tTOted nothing; and he well knew how ma^ 
terial it was to both patties stilUo avert from 
them. her observation. Yet, as a reprieve 
from further importunity r^especting his own 
aUiance with Jane,^he could not but rejoice 
at the bent which her affections had taken. 

F2 
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There was nothing in the ohoiie which she 
had 0iade^ disgraceful to her taste, or oiFen* 
five to propriety. He knew^ however, what 
a shock it would inflict upon his mother; 
and was not without apprehen9ion, that it 
would operate as a death*blow to the feeble 
endurance, rather than regard, extended to* 
wards her by Sir Reginald : he dreaded also 
the indignation which it might create in her 
father. To procure s^ny benefit to himself^ 
Mr. Tpemayne was too noble-minded to 
stand passively by, ^nd sufier a y^ung man 
of so much merit as Lloyd, — a girl so harrn^*- 
less as Jane, to draw down upon themselves 
such almost certain ruin as would ensue 
either from a runaway marriage, or a longer 
indulgence of their secret attachment under 
the very roof, where, if it was discovered, it 
would call forth the heaviest condemnation. 
He therefore, with all the delicacy which the 
case required, set before the p^or lover a rfe- 
presentation of the obstacles which opposed 
themselves to the success of his suit ; recom* 
mended to him a temporary removal from 
Bovil Court ; professed the most sincere and 
undiminished friendship for him ; and ended 
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by assuring him^ on bis most solemti vroti 
of honoar^ that in M whicb he bad said^ he 
had beeii actuated by feelings perfectly dis* 
interest ed> — since Jane neither loas, nor ever 
vxmld be to him an object of warmer regard 
than a sister or a oousid. Mr. Lloyd had 
the ^ood sense and the gratitude to bear 
him with conviction and temper. He ac- 
knowledged the force of his friendly argu* 
jments ; promised to absent himself for a 
season from Lady Eerlsford's^ aiid was fur* 
nished by Mr. Tr^itiayne with a plausibk 
motive to assign for his departun?^ and with 
an object to set out upon. He suggest^ to 
him a plan of English travel for the iitiprofe* 
ment of his pupil^ and offered to prepare 
both the viscountess and Sir Reginald to ap« 
prove the scheme. Mr. Lloyd subsicribed 
with melancholy resignation to all that he 
proposed ; imd they parted-— with fnutuiilly 
amicable dispositions towards each other^— 
and> on Mr. Tremayne's side^ with seiiti- 
ments of the truei^ pity fi»r his unresisting 
victim i-^A fiUow Jheling tnakis one toon- 
^rous kind! 
<* Thi$ intenrlfew," prooiieded he, '* toot 
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place the very day previous to my long coti' 
versalioti with you, dear Miss Stavordale, in 
your fathers pleasure-grounds. My mind 
had admitted a gleam of hope — faintjindeedj 
and distant — ►that circumstances might here- 
after so concur with the wishes both of Lloyd 
and myself- as to enable him to secure the 
hand of Jane without positive detriment to 
either- The Living of S torn ton ^ held by 
Dr. Dulverton, was in the gift of my uncle, 
and^ I well knew, had long been intended 
for Earlsford's tutor. There was little pro- 
spect that the present incumbent would sur- 
vive the winter; the preferment was of con-^ 
siderable value ; Lloyd had some private for- 
tunej though not much ; and Jane, in right 
of her mother, was entitled to a few thousand 
pounds, which must devolve to her on her 
coming of age, even if her father and grand- 
father chose to make her marriage with a 
country clergyman an excuse for casting her 
offj and refusing to add to her portion. I 
longed to communicate these promising cir- 
cumstances to you, I was all impatience — 
(when this sweet Blanch gave me so intel- 
ligibly to understandj that there could be no 
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hope for me whilst my mother refused to 
sanction rhy addresses) — I was all impatieQC€t 
to tell her, how soon the time might arrive, 
when tliat sanction would cease to be with- 
held. Yet the recollection that it was still 
but too probable Jane and Lloyd might feven* 
tually be parted, and that, in such a, case^ I 
should severely reproach myself fot having 
betrayed their attachment, checked . me. 
Poor Jane, however, was often in danger of 
betraying herself; and it required all my 
vigilance, all my circumspection, to guard 
her from. awakening suspicions fphich, had 
they not threatened to be prejudidal to her 
own cause, I should have been so truly 
rejoiced to confirm. The day before Lloyd 
left Bovil Court, she had so little command 
of herself, when dining at Eastvale, that, on 
hearing his journey alluded to, she wa» very 
near bursting into tears. I called her back, . 
by an admonitory look,, to a s^Eise* of the,, 
danger that would attend s(ucb an,* exposure 
of her feelings, and the evil fqr that time 
was averted. iBut she was incurriogperp^- 
tual. risk of laying herself open to the, in-, 
quiries and wonder of my mother., Her 
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sjpirits^ never very buoyant, failed her sd 
completely, that, unable in any other way to 
account for their depression, her aunt became 
more firmly persuaded than ever that /was 
the cruel disturl^er of her peace; that jea- 
lousy, and hopekssness of my afiection, 
were undermining her health, and preparing 
for her the path to an early grave ! I had 
much to bear in consequence of these un- 
founded as prsions. Jane, when privately 
listening to the indignant reproaches poured 
out against me — when exhorted to take, cou- 
rage, and tbld that she was the daughter of 
my mother's choice, and the only one whom 
her heart would ever admit— ^poor Jane dared 
not dii»av<ow the passion which she was i^up- 
p6sed tb entertain for me, lest the despond- 
ency which was ftow wholly ascribed to niy 
barb^otk^ e*ldnes^, should, with more dan- 
gerous sfegiieity, be itnputed to any other 
pre|>o^^e^fi»M. There was sOme merit, I 
hope you v«rill allow, in bearing and forbear- 
i tig as I did, Qfider oireum^tances and accusa- 
tions whith, though id One sense ridiculous, 
in another were so dnfit to be explained 
away, and M ha2;ardous to ^ileftce." 



'« Oh, do not pjntie yourself* exclaimed 
the halMadghing Bliitich, ^'becaUM it de- 
prives me df the* pleasure of doing it for 

your 

There was 90 tniK^h sweetnesi^ mingled 
with the saueines^ with which ^is was 
spoken> that Mr. Tremayhe^ idMead of com- 
plaming of her i^verity, or beginning an 
elaborate defetice c^f himself^ snatched her 
hand, and before ^he could withdraw it, cat^ 
Tied it eagerly to his lips; SkM r^tnotistrated^ 
though with a sniile^ and a little blnsh that 
did not indicate intich anger, and urged hiM 
to go on v^^ith his history. 

He resumed it agaiti, to account for hi) 
hasty departure in the morning, when Mr). 
Crosby quitted the house : 

" I anticipated,** pursued he, " from whai 
she was begintiitig io tell of the reception 
which my mother had given to her news 
respecting the rector of Storriton, that some 
premature discovery had taken place, and 
that Jane and Lloyd were in immiiient dan- 
ger of incurring the penalty so ofteii attend* 
^nt upon clandestine engagements. I could 
not, however, endure, till I knew the exact 
F5 
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degree q£ publicity which the affair might 
have obtained at Bovil Court, to let it be 
openly discussed at Hazleford ; — and I fol- 
lowed the good lady to glean from her pri- 
Tately, whatever information she might be 
able to afford me. This was not much :. she 
kvkfdW little more than she had already re- 
vealed; — and therefore escaping from her as 
speedily as I could^ I mounted my horse, 
and galloped to Bovil Court. There I 
foupd that all was as i had surmised : Jane's 
sQcret was known, and she had herself, poor 
girl ! been the luckless instrument of its dis- 
closure. My mother had surprised her, 
either reading or writing a letter, received 
from or intended for Lloyd. The tears she 
was shedding over it drew forth a command 
to subrnit it to immediate inspection; — and 
fvlien delivered, it told too intelligible a tale 
)to \>€ misunderstood. The anger, disappoint- 
ment, and sorrowing surprise, which it ex-r 
Git^d, I need not enlarge upop. — All thai 
could be said to soften and extenuate the 
sdSair, I urged . most warmly : but my mo- 
ther's mind was in a state of tob much irrita- 
tion to be influenced by my argiiments. She 
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spoke of Lloyd with detestation,— ^reproved ; 
me severely for attempting to palliate his 
treachery ; and protested . that she would 
instantly write to Sir Reginald to supplicate 
him to change his intended disposition of the 
living. I continued my pleadings as-long as 
there appeared the remotest chance of efiect- 
ing any salutary purpose by them.;*— and 
then, whispering a few words of comfort to 
the disconsolate Jane, 1 posted back to East- 
vale, to try whether the credit which 1 possess 
with my uncle, could accomplish any thing 
more favourable to her cause.** 

" How active and zealous you have been !*' 
interrupted I.. 

^^ Do not , ascribe to me much merit on 
that account r answered he, smiling, [^ I 
had as impDrtant a point at stake for myself 
as for Jane ; and my exertions, I assure you, 
were far from being disinterested.— At ,£ast- 
vale,'* continued he, ^^ the very indifference 
towards the poor girl, which had hitherto 
been her misfortune, on this occasion stood, 
her friend. My uncle was, at iirst, startled, 
and considerably displeased .by what he 
termed the temerity and presumption of Mr. 
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LloyifB pretensions. But after farther con-» 
5)ider&tion ; after calmly discussing the sulv 
ject With me fb^ nearly an hour, and hearing 
all that I had to isay in the lovers* favour, he 
btided by promising to give him the living ; 
by promising to make up Jane'^ portion a 
cleat ten thousand pounds ; and by consent^ 
ing to their immediate marriage T r 

" Is it possible V erred Blanch, delighted^ 
" Oh, how I love him for thi$ kindness and 
liberality T 

*^ But what,* fehquired I, »^ said Mr. Tour- 
berville to so unexpected a transaction ?" 

" He left every thing to the decision of his 
father. His feelings respecting Jane are still 
more textraordinarily apathetic than even my 
uncle's. Birt I tnmi titt talk of Mr. Tour- 
ber^iMe -.-^sufficient is the evil jbt being forced 
to think. dfhiBl, knd fcondeditied to associate 
with him !" 

** Dofe9 tady Earlsford (but I starcely 
need ask), d6ei shfe k»bW the result of your 
confiference With her broAfer ?" 

« She does : I have not beeft long returned 
fr6m her. You <nay e^isily cottcfeivfe, that 
her mbrtifici^ti tnd ti^iiei^titieht^ at this mo^ 
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jMnt,txererygr€9Lt Baffled in eteiy point; 
obliged to renoimoe all hope of an alKsme 
between Jane and me ; eompelled to permit 
tbe marriage with Lloyd ; grieved^ hambled^ 
and^ as she imagines^ slighted and defied-^ 
nothing can be more comfortless than her 
present sensations. But tirtie will tranqoil- 
lize and sooth them ; and time^ I tmst-^time 
at no vmry remote distance — will gire to her 
* a daughter-^in-law calculated to make CTery 
regret for tlie loss of Jane dwindle into no- 
thing ! Sweetest Blanch^" continued he, 
turning towards hei- with the tenderest ear- 
nestness, " my mother's opposition to the 
ftiit which she has long known I have had so 
fervently at heart, i^ vi^itfadrawn ! Sie con- 
sents to my oflfering thftt devote heart to 
your acceptance. Can you-*— will you-^most 
dear and precioufe Katich^-^receive it ? and 
give me yoUr own in exchange ?*^ 

Trfemblipg, agit&ted, yet glbwiug with 
joyful suiprrsfe, Blanch threw herself upon my 
bosom; and when able to bpeak (a power 
which she did not immediately attain), mur- 
mured out in brokteti Hcceilts, as she stretthed 
forth to him her hind, but still hid her face 
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upon my shoulder, " Tell hioi, dearest ,aunt, 
that I can — that I do— value his aflfection 
more than my existence T 

He caught the sense of these auspicious 
words, seized her extended hand, and whilst 
br^thing over it his enraptured thanks, I 
gently disengaged myself from her arms, and 
glided out 6f the room. 

Pull of delight at such a termination of the 
conference, I hurried to my own chamber, ' 
saying as I went, in the words of Prospero— 

^^ So glad of this as they I cannot be> 
— — — but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more.** 

The pleasure which. I well knew would be 
felt by my father and mother, was, by anti- 
cipation, already heightening my own. The 
renaembrance, however, that there were vi-, 
sitors in the drawing-room, prevented my 
going to them. immediately with the welcome 
intelligence ; and I reflected, likewise, that 
by profonging my absense, I should secure 
Blapch from the s^uspicion of having been en* 
gaged in a t^te-h-t^te with Mr. Tremayne ; 
a. circumstance, which, till the terms they 
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are iafM>n shall J>e declared^ niight, in her estn 
mation^ be of some importanbe. But, elated 
fistr beyond my usual pitch, and dying fon 
some participator in my happiness,. I could 
not forbear-^he^ring CJavering's voice upotr 
the stairs— -opening the door,. and^ calling her 
into my room. 

I commnnicated to herthe gratifjnng oews^ 
She was enchantedi^ " Oh, Ma^am,*" cried 
she^ " this k just what 1 have been wishing 
and bopii^ fV^irid come, to pass,, ever since^ 
Mr, Tremayne was ill here in the sutnmer ! 
He.waa in love with Miss Blapch, Ma'am, 
then ;. over head and ears in lo^e ; and made 
me talk of her for hours, whenever we could 
be by ourselves. There was not a circum- 
stance of her past life Ihat be did not, some 
how or other, contrive to draw Trom me. r He 
know» exactly how she was brought up; 
what places she resided in; what company 
she mixed with. There is. not a question, 
in short, which he could devise about her, 
that he left unasked. And when I described 
to him Miss Blanch's mamma, my late dear 
Lady, he listened with such attention ; and 
seemed so pleased at all the good I had.to^ 
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say about her ; at the aecount I gave him of 
her fond and kind behaviour to the poor oU 
Mind gentleman^ her father ; at the relation 
of her acts of charity, and of all the pains she^ 
took in the education of Miss Blanch. Oh^ 
Ma*ani, I am snre that he has, from that 
time^ loved the daughter the better for havihg 
learned to think so well of the mother r 

^' Upon my word, Clavering,'' said I^ * 
laughing, *' you itiay pride yourself upon 
having been of extraordinary service to the 



cause/' 



. *' Oh, lio, Ma*am ; I cannot suppose that ! 
Mr* Tremayne would have loved her, pro^ 
bably, just as much, whether I had ever told 
htm any thing about her family or not ; but 
he might not have had the same reliance 
u|)On the good principles in which she was 
brought up; he might not have felt so well 
disposed to be a friend to Miss Blanch, as 
well as a lover ; for he did not want me 
always to be talkii^ of her beauty; — he 
wanted to hear about her temper, and fa-* 
vorite way of life; and whether I thought- 
that she could be happy to spend a great part 
of i:Kr time in the country ; and whether she 
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was fond of books ; and \ hufidftkl other 
things^ that shewed he was thinking of her 
as a rational companion^ and not merely M 
a pretty, lively girl.'* 

With more serionsness, I n6# itnswered^ 
*^ You distinguish very jadiciously, toy wor- 
thy Clavering ; and I have great pleasure in 
hearing my own hopes confirtned, by a per* 
son of such sound good sense. But now that 
we are by oiirselves, tell me, h^te you sfeeti 
or heard any thing more of Slgtiior An* 
tonio?'' 

" He was here this very evening, Mi'am. 
I shbuld have told ybu so the moment I saw 
yoii, if this charming tieiVft about Mi^s 
Blanch had not put every thing elte out of 
my head." 

'^ Well, did any thing mbr^pass relative to 
the papers?" 

'^ He is as cunning Bi a serp^ht, Ma*am ; 
but, Somehow, Il^elieve h^ begins to think, 
that be has meit with his toatch. He came 
under pretence of riierely asking the how t 
did, and rfequesting permission to sit and 
chat an hour or tWO ; for, at Eastvale, he 
complained, there was nobody he could speak 
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to, by reason of fkis being so indifferent an 
English scholar ; and it was .very dull to be 
always in company with people he could 
hardly make himself understood by. I could 
not deny the truth of what he said ; and, to 
prevent his supposing that I mistrusted him, 
and meant to be particularly shy, I invited 
him to take a dish of coffee with me, and 
then began conversing as civilly and as cheer- 
fully as I could. Still the bait did not take ; 
he discoursed only upon general subjects; 
and I felt half tempted to think, that he 
really had no other moti^^fbr coming than 
the one which he had professed. At last,, 
however, be rose to go ; bade me good night,. 
and had got as far as the door, when, turning, 
and endeavouring to speak with a mighty un-^ 
designed air, he said, " By the by, Signora, 
your former master, Signior Stavordale, has: 
lately been in correspondence with my mas- 
ter. They knew each other intimately some; 
years ago; and Signer Stavordale, hearing, ^ 
through tome means or other, that my nMts-; 
ter was likely to return soon to England^, 
procured liis direction^ and wrote to request, 
that as early as possible after haying landed. 
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be would make enquiries concerning the 
safety of those papers which I was talking of 
the other day, and which you chose to give 
me such very evasive answers about. Of 
course, you delivered them, as directed, to 
the person who was to have the care of them ? 
But why so reserved upon the subject i My 
master has some important documents of his 
own, which he would like very well, I dare 
say, to lodge in hands as trusty as those to 
which you have confided Signior Stairor- 
dale's. He has now been absent from Eng- 
land so long, that for such a purpk>se, he does 
not at all knpw who to apply to.** 

^^ Then let him consult his father, Signor,** 
said I. ^^ He will give him better informa- 
tion that can be obtained from a poor, igno- 
rant domestic, like me. Meanwhile, I have 
no scruple, in. saying to you, that if any 
papers were brought to this country by me 
(mind, I say if, Signor, for you have no right 
to know positively how the fact was), I dis-- 
posed of them according to the orders which 
I received. I know that they are safe ; and 
never will tell you, nor your master, nor any 
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person but of this family^ where they are. 
Now, are you answered, Signor?** 

^^ He looked, as you may suppo8e> Ma'am, 
a good deal disconcerted ; but made no fur- 
ther attempt to question me, and after a few 
moments hesitation, quietly departed.'* 

*^ Can any thing be more strange/' cried f , 
'* than the mixture of knowledge and igno- 
rance, of clumsiness and finesse, with which 
this mart carries oi^ his operations ? In com- 
ing to the point to-night^ he was miserably 
deficient in plausibility ^ in adroitness, in every 
Ihirig but impertinence, and the art of ap-« 
pearing really undesigning. From such agents 
we have little to fear, and Mr. Tourberville 
(if ke is his employer) ha^ nothing to hope^ 
But, my goo4 Clavtsring^ I think it would 
have been better to hatfe tdld him plainly 
where thfe {Papers are Ibdged. When once 
assured that you na longer have atty controul 
crvier them, a circumstance ivhich seemd t& 
excite doubt, he must have dispait^d of 
gaini^ access to them ; and an end would 
have been put to these disagreeable interro* 
gations." 
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<^ Wei), Ma%m> we shall see what he will 
attempt next. It 13 most likely that I have 
not yet heard hia lait word about the 
matter/* 

We now heard advancing steps in the.gaU 
lery leading to my room ; and Clavering, 
opening the door a little way to observe who 
it was, descried Blanch, who, intending to 
proceed to her own chamber, waa hastily 
passing on, unconscious that we were in that 
part of the bouse. 

Clavering arrested her progress by ad- 
vancing to meet her, and saying, " My dear, 
blessed young lady, do pray come into your 
aunt's room, and let me have the delight of 
wishing you joy.** 

Blanch instafttly stopped, and putting her 
arm affectionately round the worthy wo^ 
man's neck, answered with a look that was 
radiant with happiness, *• Ah, dear Qlaver- 
ing, I am indeed a blessed, blessed creature I 
But your hearty congratulations ^ill, if any 
thing can, add to my felicity. Ciavering, we 
will never part; you shall live with me 
wherever I go ; I will beg grandmamma to 
give you up to me ; and all that I c«n do to 
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repay your long and faithM attachment to 
my dear mother; your tender and willing 
services to myself, even from my childhood. 
~Oh, with what pleasure will I strive to per- 
form it!" 

Clavering's grateful thanks for these as- 
surances, were cut short by the sudden 
glimpse which Blanch, who had now reached 
my door, obtained of me in the room within 
it. She flew towards^ me, and embracing me 
with the most caressing fondness, exclaimed, 
^^ Kindest of friends ; my own dear, indulgent 
aunt, how Wf^rmly, I well know, do you par- 
ticipate in my unspeakable happiness ! How 
much will it be increased by your becoming 
hereafter its witness. You have promised, 
Mr. Tremayne tells me, to Be our very first 
visitor ; and whenever I quit the dear home 
to which I now belong, you are already en- 
gaged, he says, to accompany me to the new 
one to which I am to be introduced. He 
fancies thj^the removal will at first dissz^tisfy 
me, because his house is old-fashioned, and 
not very cheerful in its appearance ; and be- 
cause it has no visiting neighbours within a 
nearer distance than two or three iniles. But, 
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my dear aont^ what shouM T be made of-^ 
where would be my heart, my taste, my un- 
derstanding, if, with such a companion, I 
could care about visitors, or trouble myself 
about the aspect of his house \ Do you not 
think,*^ she continued, expressively smiling, 
^^ that he * already more than half suspects, 
that^ with him, even the gloomiest desert 
would be to me a region of delight ?** 

" I hope he does,*' replied I ; '^ I never 
knew a man who better merited to be blessed 
with so confiding an opinion of his mistress's 
steadfast and genuine attachment But 
where have you left him ? Is he gone back 
into the drawing-room f* 

" Yes, I believe he is. I was frightened 
away from him by my aunt Martha, who, 
not knowing that we were in the library, 
opened the door, looked quite scared when 
she beheld us, and immediately ran away, 
though I eagerly called after her, and felt 
<:6mpletely ashamed 9f the abrupt retreat to 
which, as it appeared, the sight of us had 
compelled hen" 

1 laughed, saying, " Set your mind at rest, 
niy dear Blanch; her own gaucherie — her 
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totfA i^ant of presence of mind-— compelled 
liertoif* 

When we rgoined the party below stairs^ 
we found some of the number at cards ; and 
the rest, during a pause in the musical ex^ 
ertlons of PhiUppa and Lord John, were as- 
sembled in a little knot round the piano- 
forte, talking with the fair performer, who, 
still in high^lee, had scarcely, I believe, re- 
marked our absence ; and, moreover, bad so 
well filled up the time, that nobody else had 
had leisure to observe it with greater attention 
than herself. Without intruding into her 
circle^ Blanch and I seated ourselves at a 
small table near the fire, with our work, 
Mr. Tremayne soon joined us ; and though 
iK)t very loquacious — for great happiness, on 
being* first attained, is more Jelt than ex^ 
pressed^r-yet did his looks convey to my 
mind a consciousness of the internal felicity 
of his, tiiat no language was wanting to con- 
firm. The bracelet^ I soon saw, again encix^ 
cied the arm from which it had lately, in 
compliment to him, been so voluntarily ba-* 
nished. I said nothing ; but the congratu- 
idXoty nod which I gave him was suffieiently 
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expressive ; and he replied to it by a smile 
denoting so much triumph at his little vic- 
tory, that I was in some danger of envying 
the youthful feehngs w^bich could give to 
such a trifle so romantic a value. 

He was obliged to depart without having 
had the possibility of holding a moment's 
conference with my father and mother. 
They had, in addition to the two gentlemen 
who came with him, Mr. and Mrs. Paulet 
t6 attend to; and whilst we were in the li- 
brary, Mr. Westcroft had come in. Cards 
had been the order of the evening, and rub- 
ber after rubber succeeded each other vrith 
such rapidity, that there had scarcely been 
the pause of a minute between the termina- 
tion of the old, and the beginning of a new 
game. I was duly careful, however, that 
none of the family should retire to rest with- 
out being made acquainted with the eclair- 
cissement which had taken place. My mo-, 
ther heard the tilings exactly as I had fore- 
seen she would : with hearty and unqualified 
delight. My father expressed his satisfoction 
less volubly, but not less cordially, by be- 
stowing upon Blanch the fondest embrace* 

VOL. III. G 
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Pbilippa, flushed with new-bpm hopes, the. 
produce of Lord John Alcester's attentions, 
bore the intelligence with heroic firmness, 
and offered her congratulations with very 
laudable graciousness. She has long fore- * 
seen this event, and known how totally out 
of the question were her own view's upon Mr. 
Tremayne; views, however, now^ for a con- 
siderable time passed, banished from her 
thoughts. Martha, ambitious to impress us 
with due respect for her dignity of confiUente, 
hastened to assure us, when I spoke of the 
engagement between Miss Tourberville and 
Mr. Lloyd, that she had known the circum- 
stance for several days ; in short, ever since 
the undisturbed evening which she had spent 
with Jane, the last time we were at Eastval^. 
Observing something in our faces which she 
mistook for surprise at her having attained 
to such extraordinary honours, poor Martha 
began eagerly protesting that what she had 
told us was perfectly true ; — and was going 
on to state, in evidence of her veracity, 
sundry minute particulars which she felt 
persuaded we should all be obliged to ac- 
knowledge she could only have learned from 
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Miss Tourberville, when my mother^ calmly 
interrupting her, said: " Spare yourself all 
this trouble, Martha: there needs not a 
tenth part of it to convince me, that your 
poor Jane is not a greater simpleton in the 
ordinary occurrences of life, than in those 
which relate to the concerns of her heart ! I 
have no doubt that she entrusted you with 
the whole history of her — then — hopeless 
entanglement with Mr. Lloyd; I have no 
4ouht that she gratuitously placed her repu«- 
tation in your power, after one or two casual 
interviews with you : she is just the sort of 
person from whom such folly was td be ex- 
pected ; and all that I can say is, that I sin* 
cerely regret her having seen, that you were 
exactly a fit auditress to listen to her silly 
and indelicate communications. Do not in- 
dulge yourself, Martha, in feeling proud of 
having been selected to hear a girl tell things 
of herself which she ought not to have told: 
which no one but an enemy would deli^ 
berately have told of her : which Mr. Tre* 
mayne would have feared to disgrace her by 
confiding even to his aunt, or to Miss Tracy. 
Had not Jane thought you, notwithstanding 

G 2 



124 TALES OF FANCY. 

the difference in your ages, as deficient in 
judgment as herself, she would have been 
ashamed to have confided to you a secret, 
which, at that time, it was so essential, both 
to her fame and interest, to keep concealed, 
I hope the day may come, my dear, when 
you will be wise enough to think, that.the 
honour of being made, like the reeds in 
heathen story *, the depository of a piece of 
intelligence which is only communicated to 
you to relieve the speaker's indiscretion, is 
not a complhnent to be at all vain of." 

If not benefited, Martha was, at least, 
abashed by this remonstrance, and stole off, 
as soon as it ended, in silent mortification. 



Blanch is becoming, in consequence of 
the predicament in which she is now ge- 
nerally understood to be placed, a personage 
of considerable importance. She has been 
honoured by a visit from all the principal 
connexions of the new family to which she 

* See the Fable of Midas. 
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is soon to belong, including her future mo- 
ther-in-law, who was here yesterday, and 
treated her with as much courtesy as we 
could reasonably expect. Jane accompanied 
her, and looked exceedingly perplexed how 
to rein in the smiles of conscious happiness 
which seemed perpetually struggling to exhi- 
bit themselves upon her face. Aware how 
little Lady Earlsford approves the source 
whence her present joyful feelings originate, 
she ventured not, openly, to indulge them, 
but maintained a contest the most ludicrous, 
and often the most unsuccessful, between as- 
sumed demureness and genuine hilarity. As 
a relief both to the aunt and the niece, whose 
residence together must now, assuredly, be 
any thing rather than a pleasure to either, 
we invited Jane to dinner. The application 
was most readily granted, and the simple, 
but harmless little bride-elect, remained to 
enjoy, for some hours, the supreme delight 
of being closeted with Martha, to talk ov^r 
her past frights, and actual visions of felicity. 
How Martha can regoiicile herself to the view 
of so much exultation at the idea of marrying 
a parson, I am by no means able to under- 
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»tand. Parsorfs, an appellation which, in 
defiance of us all, she has persisted in apply- 
ing to the whole race of clergymen, have 
hitherto — at least in the character of lovers, 
or as partners at a ball, — been her decided 
aversion. She may now, however, be begin- 
ning to think, that, possessed of good prefer- 
ment, a handsome young clergyman is a 
Creature who may be tolerated. 

Blanch's conduct towards Lady Earlsford, 
throughout the whole visits plea3ed us ex- 
tremely, and gratified Mr. Tremayne in the 
highest degree. Instead of the civil indifier- 
ence with which she has hitherto submitted 
to her ladyship's coldness and neglect, she 
naanifested an unaffected desire to recom- 
mend herself to her regard ; and paid her, 
with looks of softness and deference, every 
attention which could prove the gratitude 
which her consent to the alliance had ex- 
cited ; and the afifection and respect with 
which, as the mother of Mr. Tremayne, she 
was anxiously disposed to consider her^ 
There is something very remarjcable in the 
nice sense of propriety with which -a few 
gifted minds appear to he intuitively endow- 
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ed ; whilst otliers, with all thjlt precept and 
example united can do for them, never attain 
beyond the heartless formulary of established 
etiquette. I am persuaded, that it requires 
not only kindness of disposition, but excel- 
lent good sense, to know how, and on what 
occasions, to exercise politeness. There are 
times, when, what is usually so termed, would 
be impertinence and presumption. Blanch 
has more of that happy tact, which teaches 
discrimination between the fit and the unfit, 
than almost any creature I have ever known, 
young or old. There was merit in the re- 
serve with which she formerly behaved to 
liady Earlsford, since it was evident that her 
assiduities would have been misconstrued and 
r^ulsed, as artful endeavours . to insinuate 
herself into favour for the sake of Mr. Tre- 
mayne. There is still greater merit, now, in 
industriously seeking, both on his account 
and her own, to propitiate the parent who, 
she well knows, he so sincerely loves. The 
veil having fallen which so long blinded the 
Viscountess to the inanity of poor Jane, may 
we not hope, that, ere long, the chosen of 
her son's heart will become as truly interest^ 
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ing to her, as she had vainly flattered herself 
that she should always have found her niece ? 
The other visitors who came to do honour 
to their future relation, were Sir Reginald 
Tourberville, accompanied by Lady Horatia 
and Miss Tracy. It was the first time that 
we had seen the Baronet since the night of 
his son's return. He looked thin and pale ; 
and, as he walked from his carriage up to the 
house, wore a striking air of depression. But 
at sight of Blanch, all traces of care and vexa- 
tion vanished. His face kindled with joy, 
and his whole demeanour was full of anima* 
tion, gallantry, affection, and pleasure. He 
folded her paternally to his bosom, calling 
her, " The child whom his heart had adoptr 
ed ; — -the preserver first, and now, the gene- 
rous rewarder of his long- valued and excel- 
lent Horace !*' — He prognosticated, that her 
life would be as happy, as the highest sense 
of honour, in the object of her choice, the 
most admirable temper, and the best culti- 
vated understanding, could render it. Then, 
smilingly adverting to what had once passed 
in the music-room at Eastvale^ he thanked 
her for having so well complied with the ad- 
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vice which he had given her, and which he 
now archly enquired, whether she had fol- 
lowed to manifest her tractability, and bene- 
volent wish to please him — or, to please her- 
self? , 

^ " Ah, dear Sir,** cried Blanch, blushing, 
but laughing, ** it was advice which, I am 
afraid, 1 had anticipated T 
^ Mr. Tremayne, who had been attending 
to Lady Horatia, now approached them ; 
and, caught by the answer of Blanch, and 
the heightened bloom that accompanied it,- 
etitreated to be told, what the advice had 
been to which his uncle had^alluded ? 

"It was something,*' cried the Baronet, 
^^ so strangely prejudicial to your interests, 
that I dare not stay to hear it communicated 
to. you ; — so, my dear Sir Geoffry, if you 
please, I willshelter myself from the indig- 
nation impending over me, in your study, — 
where I shall be very happy to be favoured 
with your company and protection.". 
• The two gentlemen then left the room ; 
and Blanch, refusing to gratify the curiosity 
of Mr. Tremayne, removed to the opposite 
G5 
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side pf the fire-place, and devoted herself en* 
tirely to Lady Horatia and her daughter. 
' Amongst the various subjects of conversa- 
tion which were now started, the good for* 
tune — where an estate was hereditary— of 
having/it placed in a picturesque part of the 
country, for some time took the lead. Lady 
Horatia spoke of the house and grounds of 
Mr. Tremayne, in Herefordshire, the chief 
recommendation of which^ she said, was dieir 
situation : 

*• You will Kke/' she added, addressing 
Branch, " the walks and drives round Birch- 
inghurst : but I warn you not to expect, that 
either from the building itself, or the style in 
which the land immediately surrounding it 
is laid out, your eye will derive the smallest 
pleasure. It was the bequest to my brother, 
the father of Horace, of a tasteless, but kind- 
hearted old bachelor uncle, who erected the 
dwelling himself, upon the site of a much 
better one inhabited by his predecessors, but 
requiring, as he imagined, more money to 
rej)air, than a new one, on a smaller scale^ 
would cost to construct. The fact is, ha 
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wanted something to do. In turoing archie 
tect, be gave full scope to his passion for 
ti^ng effects, and produced, at the tennina* 
tjon of a long series of years, spent in build? 
ing, pulling down, and rebuilding^ — the ugli- 
est, the worst-proportioned, and most incon- 
venient edifice, that ever man wiis infatuated 
enough to be proud of. Its exterior — par- 
don me, dear Horace, for thus irreverently 
speaking of your paternal habitation — ^its ex- 
terior, without being Gothic, is so invete* 
tately antiquated, that no attempt to mo^ 
dernize it couM possibly avail. My brother 
tri«d what could be done with its sloping 
roofs, and gable ends, the iSrst year or two 
after it came into his possession : but the 
work was so endless, and the effect produced 
so inadequate to its expensiveness, that he 
gaye the matter up ; resolving — if ever he 
should be rich enough — to pqll down the 
whole unsightly mass, and substitute in its 
stead something entirely new. Riches, how-* 
ever, rarely ally themselves with the profes- 
sion of a soldi^, or the destiny of a younger 
brother. Birefainghurst, therefore, has de« 
seended^ in all its original deformity, to its 
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present possessor, who, as well as the fait 
mistress with whose presence it will soon be 
honoured, must make the best of it, and 
prove to the world, that 

* Fixed to no spot is happiness sincere,— 

* *Tiis no where to be founds or every where/ — 

Bkneh listened to this formidabk account 
with undismayed looks, directing, now and 
then, a smile towards Mr. Tremayne, which 
seemed to set all the horrors of gable ends 
and sloping roofs completely at defiance.. 
Miss Tracy, meanwhile, much amused, and 
anxious to hear more, reniinded her mother, 
tfiat she had hitherto only spoken of the eai'^ 
terior of the place, and besought her to give 
^8 some idea of the interior. 

'^ Have yoa then," said Blanch, surprised, 
'^ never seen it ?'' 

". Never ; — I have heard it talked of in a 
general way, as a most delectable abode, but 
I never was there, nor ever heard it minutely 
described/' 

" Ah, my dear Helen," e3u>laimed Mr. 
Tremayne, with aji air of well-affected com- 
miseration, " you little know what awaita 
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yourself ! — Ijord Glenmorne^ I presume^ hat 
given you no account of his own residence ?^ 

*' Why, surely it musC be better than 
Birchihghurst ?" 

' '* For your sake, 1 might be generous 
enough to wish that it were. It is certainly 
more magnificent: but what will you say, 
when I tell you, that it is seated either in, 
or very near, the fenny district of Kestewa 
in Lincblnshire !" 

Miss Tracy, for a nfK>me&t, looked a Utile 
blank : but, quidkijr recovering herself: — 
i^ Well,^' she criid, " if that is the case, we 
must always be provided with ample stores 
of Peruvian bark to k^p off agues !— There 
ifr no such thing as transplanting a man^s 
house, as you would a vine-tree or a straw- 
berry plant, from one county to another.** 

** Very true : — but to make you amende 
for the stubborn immobility of Lord Glen- 
mome*s mansion, you will find yourself fur- 
nhhe^ by the very nature of its situation, 
with a most interesting source of amusement 
in the constant occupation it will necessitate 
of draining, and banking your land to ward 
eff inundations^r^to prepare it for the la* 
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bours of the husbandman, — ^and to promote 
the salubrity of the air. How infinitely 
more beneficent and meritorious will such 
employments be, than those idle and selfish 
ones usually resorted to by fine ladies in the, 
country, of laying out flower-gardens, con^ 
structing arbours, or excavating grottoes I" . 

" Your persiflage, my dear Horace,'* said 
Miss Tracy, laughing, " is now become too 
palpable to frighten me any longer : but I 
own, that, at the beginning, you did scare 
me abominably. All that I now believe of 
your story is, that Lord Gienmome's estate 
is somewhere in Lincolnshire; — I utterly 
discredit the fens, and morasses, and inunda^ 
tions with which you have decorated it ; — • 
and as for its vicinity to the formidable dis- 
trict (with a name which I have already for-r 
gotten) you have so obligingly appointed for 
my future scene of action, I am just as incie- 
dulous on that point as on all the others/* 

'* But why should you, who were willing 
to take such pains to prepare Blanch for the 
miseries of Birchinghurst, be so reluctant to 
profit from my friendly endeavours to &mi- 
liarize you^ by previous description^ to the 
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littk imperfections of font own af^roaching 

** The retaliation/' cried Lady Horatia, 
*^ is very fair. But / desenred, more than 
Helen, the fright, wMch, for a moment^ tb6 
|)lausible and demure fable excited. Let m^ 
liow, to icheer the impression which my un* 
Csvourable description of the house at Birch* 
inghurst may have made, repeat, that th^ 
country around it is truly beautiful ; and 
that, with all its disadvantages/ of ill-distri* 
buted rooms, intricate paasages, and perpen* 
dicular stair-cases, it is preferable, for a tfaou<>^ 
sand reasons, to many of the best-planned^ 
and best-^uilt edifices in England."* 

" Does this voluntary, though tardy, con* 
cession,'' said Mr. Tremayiue, addi^ing 
Blanch, " relieve you, in some degree, flrom 
the panic into which all that preceded it 
must have thrown you ?" » 

" I shall not," cried she, ^^ answer that 
question— no very necessary one, I should 
imagine ! — till you have trfd us, whether Ad 
whole history of those vile bogs in Lincoln* 
shire was a mere invention of your own ?** 

He laughed, though evidently under som* 
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apprehension of incurring a remonstrance, 
and said : " By no means ; the only circum- 
stance in my description that was a little 
hypothetical, was the vicinity of these Kes- 
teven fens to the Glenmorne estate. That 
the fens themselves exist (though yearly, un- 
dergoing improvements, which, in proems of 
time, must convert them into fertile aud pro-r 
fituble land) is beyond a question " 

" Blanch," cried Miss Tracy, " you nmst 
really cure him of this ingenious turn for 
hypothesis. You see with what a grave face 
he can deal in the art of mystification. This,^ 
I assure you, is far from being the first time 
that he has imposed upon my easy credu*- 
IHy;' 

" And poor Mrs. Crosby,*" said my mo-» 
ther, laughing at the recollection, " could 
make the same complaint '/' — She then told 
the story of the feigned splinter in his hand^ 
and whilst Miss Tracy was scolding him, 
and I was exerting myself in his defence,' 
Sir Reginald. and my father re-appeared. 
^ They had scarcely, however, taken their 
seats, when an additional visitor — ^and one, I 
believe, not very acceptable to any oL the. 
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party — ^was announced, in the person of Mr. 
Tourberville. He entered the room with 
that sort of under-bred ease, which men, 
even of the best family and education, may 
contract, by long association with dissolute 
companions. His gestures, his expressions^ 
his very looks were offensively cavalier ; and 
nothing mitigated the disgust which they 
were calculated to inspire, except the wretch- 
ed appearance of ill-health, more strikingly 
impressed upon his whole person than ever, 
that forced itself upon the observation, and 
involtintarily called forth the compassion of 
every beholder. In addition to all the other 
symptoms of disease which we had perceived 
on the night of his arrival, we now heard at 
intervals a short and hollow cough, and saw 
on each cheek a patch of hectic, contrasting 
most fearfully, the one with his revolting 
sprightliness, and the other with the livid 
paleness of his general complexion. Sir 
Regioald, from the time that he entered, 
scarcely unclosed his lips. He looked, as I 
am told is nearly always the case when his 
son is present, as if divided between indigo 
nation and anguish. Lady Horatia was calmi 
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but evidently disinclined to converse. • Miss 
Tracy, Blanch, and Mr. Tremayne almost 
immediately went out to walk in the shrub- 
bery ; Philippa, a little conciliated by ob- 
serving that the new visitor frequently look- 
ed at her, kept ber seat to avoid depriving 
him of so agreeable an object of contempla- 
tion ; and my mother and I, though deemed 
worthy, as you will readily believe, of no 
such flattering notice, did our best to assist 
my father in supporting the irfcsomeness of 
having a guest to attend to^ so little suited to 
bis taste. 

The pleasantest droumstance connected 
with the visit was its shortness. In less than 
fifteen minutes, Mr. Toarberville arose, en* 
quiring, however, before he took leave, but 
with an air that did not argue much anxiety 
on the subject, whether he might not hope 
for the pleasure, before he departed, of pay-, 
ing his compliments to the young lady 
whom he understood he was soon tg have 
the honour of calling his relation ?•— We ex- 
pressed some concern at our inadvertency in 
hiiving suffered her to leave the room previ- 
ously to the performance of this ceremonial ; 
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— ^^said we should be happy to have an early 
opportunity of introducing her to him ;— 
curt'sied ; — wished him good morning — and 
saw him go away with admirable resigna- 
tion. Sir Reginald outstaid him only long 
enough to entreat, that, as we now robbed 
Lady Horatia and himself of almost the 
whole of his nephew's time, we would in- 
demnify them for the loss, by permitting 
that with a few of their remaining guests 
they should join the evening circle at Haile- 
ford as often as circumstances might render 
practicable. — By this request, he seemed to 
be tacitly admitting that, just at present, we 
could have no wish to frequent E^stvale. 

*^ Indeed/" said L^dy Horatia^ " such ar 
compensation, I think, is justly due to us, 
since I find that my daughter ako is about 
to become a seceder from us, — and, either 
self-invited, as we shall be, or induced. Lady 
Stavordale, by your friendly solicitations- 
means to spend the day with you to-mor- 
row, and to be with you, almost upon the 
footing of an inmate, during the remainder 
©f the week.*' 

^* But why almost^ dear Madam ?** cried I, 
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«^ why not completely upon that footing ?— 
Is it not our interest to secure as many ob- 
jects of attraction as we can, to confirm you 
and Sir Reginald in your purpose of being 
frequent visitors here yourselves ?" 

Well, well," resumed her Ladyship, " I 
leave you and Helen, my kind friends, to 
settle this matter as may best suit each party. 
If she become^ stationary here for a few days, 
she will no otherwise be an incumbrance to 
the newly-declared lovers, than as she will 
require Horace, in default of Lord Glen- 
xnorne, to become her escort every morning 
when she rides.** 

^^ But did I not hear," cried Sir Reginald,, 
" that Blanch also^ whilst at Eastvale, was a 
yery expert horsewoman ?*' 

" And she has every disposition in the 
world," replied my father," to be equally ex- 
pert at Hazleford! — ^The difficulty has hi- 
therto been to meet with a horse sufficiently 
tractable to trust with so unskilful a rider. 
I have one in view, however, which I think 
will answer her purpose exactly ; and I mean, 
if possible, to surprise her with the acquisition, 
whilst Miss Tracy is here." 
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This point being adjusted, a servant was 
dispatched into the grounds in search of the 
fair Helen, who speedily made her appear- 
ance, and with Sir Reginald and her mother, 
returned to Eastvale. 

My father afterwards communicated to us 
the purport of his private conference with 
the liberlil baronet. It related, as we had 
already conjectured, to his intentions in fa- 
vour of his nephew, on his approaching 
marriage ; and, in avowing these, he laid 
open, without reserve, the full extent of his 
ability to befriend the young couple, and the 
source whence that ability sprung. It ap- 
pears, that owing to the early death of his 
father. Sir Reginald had a very long mino- 
rity, during which, his affairs being admini- 
stered by a most able guardian, his personal 
property (exclusive of the hereditary estate), 
became considerable, and is now, from vari- 
ous causes, still further enlarged. This in- 
dependent part of his fortune, he has pledged 
himself to secure immediately to his favou- 
rite Horace : and the settlements to be made 
upon Blanch are to be proportioned, not to 
the slender pittance which her grandfather 
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is able to give her, but to the affluent circum^ 
stances of her intended husband. 

To my mother and me these munificent 
designs were, of course^ truly gratifying. 
Philippa heard them with somewhat less 
complacency* She drily remarked, that the 
philosophical serenity with which Blanch 
had borne the details respecting Birching*^ 
hurst, was now abundantly accounted for: 
*' She probably,'* added my candid sister^ 
*^ was well aware, that in its present state, 
such a residence was not likely, from neces- 
sity at least, to be made her principal abid* 
ing place." 

" She could be aware of no such thing 
my dear," quietly replied my father, " Sir 
Beginald told me, that not even to his ne-* 
phew had he yet disclosed his intentions. 
Blanch, therefore, could assuredly know no- 
thing of the matter." 

" And consequently," subjoined my mo- 
ther, ^^ you have all the labour still before 
you, Philippa, of accounting for her philoso^ 
phical serenity : — and much good may the? 
agreeable employment do you !" 

I sincerely regret that our entire ignorance 
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where to direct to my brother, deprives us 
of the pleasure of announcing, and him of 
the satisfaction of learning, the happy pro* 
spects of his daughter. He has never writ- 
ten to us since the arrival of Blanch in Eng- 
land; though, whilst we still believed him to 
be at Florence, both my father and moffaet^ 
Philippa and 1, separately addressed him. 
Luckily, there can be no doubt of his con- 
sent to so unexceptionable a match : bnt it 
is mortifying not to have the power of sigui-» 
fying that consent properly to Mr. Tremayne 
and his family. 



Miss Tracy has been with us two days, 
and appear^ well pleased with her visit, and 
as happy^as an engaged Jady can be, or ought 
to be, in fhe absence of her lover. Jane 
Tourberville also, though not as a sleeping 
guest,, is here during much of her time. Sba 
is fully sensible of the change whieh her 
aunt's sentiments towards her have- under^ 
gone since the. discovery of her attachmeilt 
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to Mr. Lloyd^ and obviously dreads every 
hour that she is forced to spend at Bovil 
Court. Eastvale would be very little better 
to her ; for there, she has now, in addition 
to the grandfather, of whom she alvvaya 
stood in so much awe, a father whose very, 
name appears to shoot cold to her heart like 
^n ice-bolt. Mr. Tourberville, besides being 
personally almost a stranger to her, is a 
being of whom she has constantly heard 
Lady Earlsford speak with such acrimony ^ 
she has, moreover, been treated by him her- 
self with such cutting indifference; — she is 
aware that Mr. Tremayne, Lady Horatia, 
nay, even Sir Reginald, sees so little in him 
.to approve, that she thinks of him with the 
disHke, and considers him with the sort of 
childish apprehension, which probably, wh^n 
in the nursery, occupied her mind after read- 
ing histories of Ogres, and cannibal Giants. 
Hazleford, therefore, appears to be, at pre- 
sent, her only place of refuge. She might, 
indeed, apply for permission to go back to 
the friends from whom Lady Earlsford with- 
drew her when she brought her to Bovil 
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Court; but that vif^oujd be int^posing so 
* great a distance between herself and Mr. 
Lloyd (who, sumttioned by a letter from 
Mr. Tremayne, is now hourly expected to 
return) that she has not the courage to re^ 
folve uipon such a measure. Meanwhilci 
under our roof, she is happy at least twelve 
hours out of every twenty •four; and we 
find her so perfectly inoffensive, that, though 
no addition to our society, she is far from 
being a trouble or restraint to any body ; 
and to Martha, she is a very valuable acqui- 
sition : they are inseparable, and as idle as 
they are social,— ^as little concerned about 
the weal or woe of others, as about their own 
improvement* 



We were surprised this morning by ano- 
ther visit from Mr. Tourberville. He met 
Miss Tracy, Blanch, and Mr. Tremayne, 
when they were out riding, joined them 
during their excursion^ and when they re- 

VOL. III. H 
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turned to Hazleford^ accompanied them into 
the house. . 

^^ It struck the^ after he had been sitting 
with us a little while, that Mi^ Tracy's man- 
ners towards him were infinitely more at- 
tentive and coiiGiHating^ tban^ from hw 
acknowledged dislike ^ him, I had ever t^^ 
pected to observe. She appeared anxious like- 
wise, I thought, that we should alt-r-but Blanch 
more especially— treat him with courtesy. 
Something b«ing said about our little even- 
ing parties here, and the reduction^ of the 
circle at.Eastvale which they occasioned, 
Helen asked him why he had never madt 
trial of their attractions ?^ — " Lady Stavor- 
dale," she added, looking at my mother, as 
if to entice her to confirm the assertion, 
^^ would be very happy to see you, and I 
think that after having once experienced the 
pleasures of a Hazleford soirde^ you would 
not easily be induced to prefer the rattle of a 
dice-box at Eastvale.'' 

My mother took the hint, and with as 
much appearance of sincerity as she could 
assume^ sard all that was ctvil^ and, on such 
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acca$km^<^ ^ustomaFy. Mr. Tourbervilfe 
oply replied to bar by ^ $light inclkiatioo qf 
the head ; and then, turning to Miss Tracy 
with a laugh, he cried : ** So you are of opi- 
nion that there is a little to6 much gamin*^ 
going on at the stately old mansion yon- 
der?*' 

Helen smiled : « Why I should be apt to 
xmagine," answered she, « that there has 
been at least quite enough of that species of 
amusement carried on there, to incline a tnan 
so little fymed for eojijtancy of taste as you 
.are, to have recourse now to some other kind 
x)f recreation*" 

' ^* Well — as you say, it may be worth 
while, for a tim€, to try a little change.— To 
do that at E^stvale, you will allow, is no 
easy matter. Here there is certainly more 
promise of agreeable variety." 
^ '^ No doubt :^we are a thousand times 
better qualified to charm away ennui, than 
such a little common-place flirt as Mrs. St. 
Claii^. Here is a young lady,'* indicating 
Pbilippa, '^ who sings and plays delight- 
fi<lty;-^-ask L,ord John Alcester what he 
thinks on the subject 5 — Here is another/ 
H 2 
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pointing out Blanch^ f^no way inferior to 
her, who, when she sings, can 

* take the prison'd soul 
' And lap it in Eljsium !' 

Then, we can all talk admirably— not ad^ 
mirably fast, but admirably well ; and if you 
come amongst us, you will, at the same 
time, very much gratify others, and, I can 
answer for it, very much please yourself." 

Thus encouraged, he said that he would 
avail himself of my mother's permission, and 
wait upon us again in the evening. Helen 
walked with him to the hall-door when he 
went away ; held a parley of some duration 
with him before he mounted his horse ; and 
then returned into the sitting-room, to hear 
us, with one accord, express the most un* 
qualified surprise at the pains which she had 
taken to enlist so worthless a recruit into our 
service. She was amused by our exclama- 
tions, but refused to assign her reasons for 
wliat she fa^d done ; only assuring us, in 
general terms, that they were sufficiently 
weighty to have obtained the perfect sanction 
of her mother; ** Who, whatever you may 
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thitik of me, my dear friends, is newr guided, 
by caprice or whim in any thing that she says 
or does." 

^^ It seems a little extraordinary, how- 
ever,** said Philippa, ** that after having 
<;leemed it expedient so scrupulously to avoid 
going to Eastvale on this gentleman's account, 
we should now voluntarily seek to attract 
him to Hazleford.** 

. ^* Here I must, though without a brief," 
cried Mr, Tremayne, " take upon myself 
the part of Helen's advocate* What her 
exact inducement, or my aunfs, may be, 
for wishing Tourberville to be received 
under this roof, I am unable to divine; 
but certainly the objections to associating 
with him here, cannot be so strong as 
at my uncle's. There, imagining his own 
privil^es to be almost as great as those of 
the real master of the house, he gives free 
scope to his prevailing iiK^linations : calls for 
wine in a tone of authority ; directs the pur<t 
suits of the guests ; appoints the stakes that 
are to be played for; bets extravagantly $ 
-urges on the timid ; wrangles with the sikt 



^ 
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cessfdl; k€«ps the family up hiilf the nrght, 
and ihakes a complete i*evolution in all the 
former habits both of master and domestics. 
He i^anhot be guilty ,of these indecorums 
here, or in any othef gentleman's house* 
where his commands can be of no force". 
He does not come to Hazleford even as a 
dinner guest, and therefore can have no op- 
portunity of indulging intemperance; he 
cannot arrange the aittusen^euts of the even- 
ing, or propose the sums that are to be ha^ 
zarded upon the cast of a die. If he finds 
tlje more rational resources of Hazleford duH, 
he will pfobably never cOffne again ;--^if he 
can tolerate tltem with a good gttK^e, titid 
repeats his visit, his dissipated propetisities^ 
much to the advantage df his health, tvill fot 
a titne be suspended; and my uncle Vi^iM 
have fresh cause to btess the IttuspiciotJ^^irit 
thai presides over this bouse." 

Mi^s Ti^ttcy, looking ttiamjAatitly round 
her, ttow exclaiobed : 

" There,— I httpe Ais view of the case 
iratisfies you all, and wiH fulJy justify ti!ie to 
i^t*ry body!— -Whtft say you, Skftfli?-^ 
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Will it infliifenoe you to a little etertion of 
your powers this evening, for the entertain- 
ment of my new proieg^F* 

*' Oh, yes,'* answered she, readily, " if I 

can contribute to dispose a son of Sir R^i* 

, naW Toarberville to prefer, even for a few 

hours, a harmless amusement to a pernicious 

one, 1 shall be sincerely rejoiced.** 

Tremayne, regarding her with delighted 
approbation, cried: ^^I was sure that you 
would thus feel and speak !** 

^^ And I was sure^*' cried my mother, 
turning towards him, ^^that from the mo- 
ment you undertook to be Miss Tracy's 
advocate, you would say something to the 
purpose; something that would give my 
wavering opinion a determinate direction. 
You have effected this completely ; and, ia 
the hope that his visitations may be of benefit 
to himself, I am now content to be haunted 
by Mr* Tourberville's spectral figure as ofte<i 
as he chooses." 

''It k wonderful," cried Helen, ^'thrt 
with looks which proclaim so much internal 
disorder^ his spirits and strength should still 
enable him to support a life so irregular. 
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Whether unconscious of his own peril, or 
too proud to yield to infirmity and com- 
plaint, he shrinks from the remotest allusion 
to his health ; speaks of his cough, when 
wholly unable to stifle it, as an accidental 
occurrence; disguises his want of appetite 
under the affectation of disliking English 
cookery ; and talks gf his future plans with 
«ven more confidence than many men whp 
are. in the prime of youth, and have always 
been strangers to the slightesfrindisposition.'^ 
" His malady/' resumed my mother, ^* is 
of the natur^, that tends to encourage self- 
deception. The spirits of persons who are 
hectic seldom droop in proportion to the 
decay of their frames. ' The very fever by 
which they are consumed, excites them to 
tmnatural animation: yet the energy pro- 
tluced by such fatal means, like the artificial 
isprightliness of inebriation, must be followed 
hy intervals of bodily languor and mental 
depression truly terrible. Could we see Mn 
TTourberville in the solitude of his own cham- 
ber, when his pulse is low, hi^ ner^'es ar6 
Telaxed, and every stimulus to exertion i« 
withdrawn, I doubt not that we should ofteH 
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-behold one of tfie most irritable and wretched 
of human being*.** 

When Jane Tourberville, who had been 
^rom the room during her iather^s risit^ re-* 
appeared^ accompanied by Martha, and was 
informed that he meant to spend the evening 
here, she looked undisguised ly frightened^ 
and hastily exclaimed^ ^'Oh, dear,* then, 
Lady Stavordale, pray let me go to Mrs. 
.Crosby's ! I should like it so much bett^ 
than — oh, do, pray let me go T 

*' My dear Jane,** cried Miss Tracy, with 
•earnestness, yet scarcely restraining a sm*Ie, 
" if you thus yield to every needless panic, 
there will hardly be a house in the county 
from which, you will not be running away 
to avoid some imaginary object of terror! 
At Eastvale jrou tremble at the sight of your 

*grand£Either;--^at Bovil Court, you shriAk 
from your aunt ; — and here you have not 
the courage to face your father ! If this goes 

on, where will you, in the end, find rest for 

the sole of y out foot r ** 

^^ Where so well as at Storriton Rectory ^' 

aaid Mt. Tremayn^ taking Jane*s hand with 

an^ air of Hn4u9si« .^ Helen,*' added he, 
H5 
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** yoti are too hwA Tipon h*. The apjJret 
hensions you enumerate may fee but tbo 
eaeiiy aci^ounted for ; and to me they Appear 
m exctivable^ ttilit if Jane, on maturer con- 
9idetvtion^ perseveres in wishing to fevoid the 
"meetingof tliTse?efiitig, I will tny self accom^ 
|>any her to Mrs. Crosby's." 

Janeyi re^-assiired, gratefully thtofaed him 
Jbf tbk pTX>mrse ; 8ind thus, for the present, 
the Inatter rested. After dinner, however, 
Blanch, by gentle persuasions (urged during 
a short private conference) prevailed upon 
the poor girl to remain wbeiie she wa® ; and 
Mr. Trembyne, wlien he joined us in the 
drawing-roo<m, was evidently much pleased 
that such had beien the result of her delibe- 
ration. 

Our evening party was pBTticohrly l)ri1- 
liant. Mrs. Talbot and her nephew were 
amongst our guests. Mr. WcBtcroft^ always 
« welcome additioi), likewise came ; and two 
or three ottier neighbours, male and female 
— good sort of people, but ^* without matk 
or IHpelihood," and therefore never formally 
described. From £astvale we had the 
honour of retei^^ .Lady Horatia^ Mr. 
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Toorberville^ Lord John Alcester^ and Mr. 
Elsmere. The venerable Baronet thought 
it incumbent upon hun^ in the absence of 
Lady Horatia, to remain with hb other, 
guests. 

Every means ivere tried whidi the joint ia« 
genuity of Helen and her mother could devise^ 
to enable Blanch to win her way to the good 
graces of Mr. TourfoenriUe. They chose, in 
reference to \m taete, the tongs which she 
was to sing^ and these were prindpally from 
popular French operas. At every |)ause 
in her performance^ they «oiigbt to engage 
her in conversation with him;*— in short, 
they had the patience^ for above an hour» 
to take the most extraordinary pains to draw 
her outy obviously with the desire that she 
should make a favourable impression upon 
the very man who, we all knew, they them- 
selves regarded with tlie severest but mo4t 
just reprehension ! — It was passing .strange ! 
^-^But Blanch, though as ignorant as our- 
selves of their motives, was so persuaded 
that they must be friendly and wise, that 
ihe lent herself to their e^rts wkh ^, cheer- 
fulness and good sense which^ I must coo- 
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fessi 6ur friend Tremayne was not long abfe* 
fe emulate. He became^ before tlie hour 
was ended, exceedingly annoyed by the novel 
circumstance of being himself precluded from 
all possibility of holding any intercourse with 
h^r ; and his impatience manifested itself so 
evidently, that Miiss Tracy thought it ad- 
visable to st^ up to him, and in a low voice 
to supplicate that he would put more re- 
straint upon himself, and submit with a bet- 
ter grace to the sacrifice required from ,him^ 
" But why,** demanded he, with soqie irri- 
tlM:ion, '^ why is all this anxiety for Tourber'- 
ville*s entertainment to be so officiously, so 
systematically dia^layed> during such an un*- 
necessary length of time ? And why is the 
whole labour of cbapming him to be thrown 
ttpon Blanch ^ Neither Lord John, nor 
Philippa have b^n allowed half the opporr 
ttinrty of shining which they both desire;. 
and their performance would not only satisfy 
-him quite as well, but would liberate Blanch 
—-be a pleasure to themselves^ — and an indcr, 
scribable relief to me Y^ 
' " My dear Horace,*" resumed Helen, anx.- 
Jouslyy *^ place a little confidence in my mo^ 
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ther! When did jrou ever know her guilty 
of offidousness f Are you not sorry to b^ve 
applied (in an unfavburabte sense) such t 
word to one whom I know you so- sincerely 
love and respect ?'* 

Ashamed to continue hb murmurs, and 
yet but half satisfied, Tremayne turned away, 
exclaiming, «• fVdl, I am schootd i—gaod 
manners he my speedr And walking up to 
a card-table, at which my father and some 
Others were engaged, he sat down near them, 
and endeavoured to attend to the game* 

Meanwhile, I attentively watched the de* 
portment of Mr. Tourberville towards 
Branch, and sought to trace the -progress 
which she was making in her efibrts to please 
him. lliis, I must* confess, was far from 
being very ostensible ; — he seemed rather to 
sufier himself to be courted, like a supine 
Asiatic in his har^m, than disposed to meet 
tte attentions which were shown him, with 
the good-breeding of a man of the world, or 
the gratitude of a man of real £eeUng. Her 
lyovkihj lier beauty, her engaging manners, it 
was evident, touched him not, or touched 
'him tab . feebly t6 impart any energy to his 
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mtinner of addressmg l^r. Wheti cMbtf 
opod^ however, by Lady Horatia or h^r 
daughter to express his opinioa of theiri^ 
yoaog fevourite's voice and skilly he spdke 
with civility ; and Blanch, who is not cove- 
tous of flattery, and rather aimed to prove 
her readiness to oblige, tftian felt any ambi- 
tion to be admined by him, was satisfied 
with his tool praise, and at length obtained 
ledve to quit the instrument, without an idea 
of being mortified by tbb indiderence with 
which she had been heard, though very 
mud) inclined to beliew, that if Lady Ho- 
ratia wished to withdraw him from the at- 
lurements of the gaming table, it must be 
by some counter^charm more potent than 
music. 

'^ At least, such music as mine," addenl 
she,^ *^ which certainly afforded him no 
greater pleasure than I should derive frohi 
hearing poor old Timothy play upon bis 
varnished fiddle." 

Then proceeding to the place where Mr. 
Tremayne was seated, and resting her arm 
upon the back of his chair, she asked him 
what the attraction was that fixed bim so 



^^^^ 
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ptfrridaaeiitlf to dib^ spot i He looked romi^ 
and starting up, smiled and answ^ned^ ^^Th^ 
^fpeil ^s dissohred ; ^e sobfid c^ your voioe^ 
once {none addressed "to me^-^^mee nit>re re- 
^tofiedto itsfaoiiky o( speakingj has set my 
spirit free*; and n^dMg sow remains at (hia 
taMe to engage my atf ent^oa a moment/' 

"Were you then ^riren hitbe^^ pbor sotfl, 
toBscape the tntsery of hearing itiy tuneRil 
^fibl-ts ?" 

" They made y6u pro^cuie those efitMris 
!lJbo long, imy Bfanofo. I th>6i|^ I aefer 
should imve i^in recovered shy ^xxnpaiiioo. 
Yoti are too Valuable an intdlectual asfsoeiate 
4o be conteiatediy given up for so large a pof^ 
t3on of an evening ik>iAm uninteresting oecu^ 
patft)ti of warbrrmg liAtle pert French sbi^.: 
•itivawf thi*awing away ybur powers in erery 
respect. The tnrasic was as utterly unworthy 
< of yon as ih^ tasteless auditor for Whom tJbat 
mu^ie wtEta leleeied/' 

"iBat -v^hen I sung really good music/* 

said Bianfch, a Utile archly, " and sung to an 

^auditor who was not t^steless^ to Lord Joho 

tillcedtttr^ you were equdlly disssttisfied. I 
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believe the only way to please you will bc?^ 
never to sing at all.** 

" Oh, certainly ! You know how detest* 

Bble 1 thought your tone of voice— your 

ttyle— your expression — your manner of ae- 

t^ompanyifig yourself-^-tbe very first instant 

that I heard you i Do you not remember 

the night that my uncle and I surprised you 

«t Bovil-Court seated before the instrument, 

and singing to my mother and her little 

auditory i I am persuaded that the disgust 

y>with which I listened to you, must have made 

k deep and lasting impression upon yqur 

mind ! And afterwards, whilst shut up here 

nt Hazleford, racing the effects of my adven^ 

^rous folly upon the bridge, I again one 

evening caught the sound of your voice feom 

my bednroom window^ and venturing out 

upon the balcoay to try how I could a second 

time endure such croaking accents, was laid 

up with a fresh attack of fever, and obliged 

to do penance for three whole days before I 

leould recover from the shock which you had 

igiven to my nerves r^ ' . 

^ Oh, I remember it alU*' . cried Bknch,; 
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laughing. "But what is still more provoking 
than your aversion to my poor Jittle musical 
genius, is the trick you have, whenever any 
accusation is brought against you, of making 
yourself out worse than you really are, in- 
stead of takmg the trouble to enter upon 
your defence.** 

" Have you discovered this little peculiarity 
of mine ?** cried he, much amused. «* I am 
afraid the detection will incline you, in fu- 
ture, to treat me with such intolerable se- 
verity, that there will be nothing left for me 
to say of myself, half so bad as what you will 
already have uttered.** 

"On the very first occasion that offers, I 
will do my best to justify such reasonable 
apprehensions. But, meanwhile, come and 
look at the beautiful set of engravings which 
Lady Hdratia brought me this evening from 
y^ur uncle. I have yet had time to cast only 
a very slight gladce over them, bat I believe 
that the subjects are all taken from Shak- 
lipeare.** 

Mr. Tremayne very readily followed her 
toih^ table on which the prints had been 
^posited. . 1 was likewise invited to inspect 
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them ; and whilst we were all three engaged 
in discussing their respective merits, Mr. 
Tourberville, detaching himself from the 
listieners around Philippa and Lord John^ 
approached our little party, and stationed, 
himself at the back of Blanch's chair. His 
occasional remarks upon the engravings 
proved him to be a far more competent judge 
of what is good in painting than in music. 
I gathered from them, that he not only is an 
intelligent connoisseur, but likewise some* 
thing of a practical artist ; aad, glad to have 
discovered any subject on which he was likely 
to converse with interest, I hesitated no 
longer to address him whenever I found op- 
portunity; and succeeded, by degrees, m 
rendering him, comparatively, at least, so- 
^nai>ie. Yet for one wi^o, in the lenient 
j^mseology of the world, has been a gay nmn, 
Mr. Tourberville's manners are at times &in*- 
gulttrly uncouth. He evinces none oS that 
insimsatiBg polish, that pleasing but trei*- 
cherous softness of deportment, which 9a 
often distinguishes a fashionable libertine.. 
Even the attractive lovieliaess of a youi^; 
creature like Blanch, urged on by the wishes 
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of her iriends 16 tppair an'xiots for his 
notice, failed to awakieu in him one spark of 
gallantiy. Yet he can flirt, it is said, Mrith 
the coquettish Mrs. St. Clair ^ be can talk 
with ra}>tcu*e of the foscination^ of a French 
opera dancer ; and he has been a dupe aU 
bis life to female arti&e. But innocence^ 
cultivation, i^odest grace, ami undiesigQing 
simplicity, have no charms for him. His 
prhiciples and tai^ are e^ally vitiated ; and 
hi t&e society of women of real refiijemeBt, 
bowevCT. young, however beautiAil, hi^is so 
little disposed to be dangerously courteous^ 
that / had, it soon became asp^rent, quite as 
good a chance of arresting hi^ attention as ttm 
most blooinihg ai^ ^n^ging female in the 
room. We talked of our ftivourite art wMl 
fli£e«icy and mutual pleasure for a consider* 
riile time* Mr. Tremayne and Blandh, at 
inlervids, join^ in the oonvetaatioti ; either 
NDoncttfring in sentiment with, or gpsfrtly dif? 
feringfrora us^ and Lady'Horatiai gyjattfied 
by Witnessing our good inteHigeiice, 6ufered 
no one' to interfete with us ; but now and 
then giving me an •ex|>ressiye laok <of fatis- 
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tisfaction^ held aloof herself as scrupulously 
as she contrived that all others should. 

Amongst the engravings that first gave 
rise to our critical discussion^ was one that 
particularly pleased Blanch, and drew forth 
our comments longer than any in the coUec* 
tion. It represented that interesting scene 
in the play of Cymbeline, in which Imogen 
is first discovered in the cave of Belarius by 
the two young princes, Guiderius andAr- 
viragus* The countenances and attitude of 
these brothers ; the picturesque scenery sur^ 
rounding them, and especially the soft and 
timid beauty of Imogen, contrasting so well 
with tlw spirited expression of her unknown 
kinsmen, extracted from us all, Mr. Tour- 
berviUe excepted, the warmest commenda-« 
tions. Surprised, and somewhat chagrined, 
by his obstinate silence, Blanch turned to 
him, and said, ^* Is there nothing in this 
composition that can entice you to bestow 
upon it one poor little atom of praise ?** 

** It is so every way inferior,'' answered he, 
'^ to a picture at Eastvale, exhibiting the 
same personages, nearly at the same point of 
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time^ that I cannot view it with the soiaDest 
pleasure."* , 

^^ At Eastvale ?'* repeated Mr. Tremajm^ 
much astonished. ^^ In what part of the 
house^ then, is it concealed ?** 
- ^^ It once," replied his cousin, '^ held a 
conspicuous station in the picture-gallery^ as 
a companion to the King John and Hubert <$ 
but that was before you can remember any 
thing of the matter. My father took a dis^ 
like to it, for reasons which I need not at 
present explain, and ordered it to be re^ 
moved. For many years it was consigned 
4o obscurity in some remote part of the 
building, and the vacancy in the gallery was 
filled up with the work of some other artist. 
Since my return, I have made a point of re- 
storing it again to light, and it now hangs 
up in one of the b^st rooms attached to my 
division of the house. My father has seen 
it there on one or two occasions, and is be- 
coming gradually sufiicienliy reconciled to 
its re-appearacc, to stand and contemplate it 
without discomposure." 

^^ You must to-morrow let me look at this 
lo^^g-hidden treasure." 
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<^ And wetcotne ^-^^nd if these l4dies hmh 
any curiosity to view it also, I beg that they, 
wilt pot themselves under your guidance, 
and visit it at the saiBe time.'* 

" Explain to me, move inteiKgibly, in 
livhich room I shall find it/* 

'' I» what, I believe, has been usually cailed 
the East dresaing-room. You may enter k 
from the gallery, without having any com- 
munication with the rest of my apartment/'* 

A good deal more passed on theijufcgect of 
this picture, which so factually raised otfr 
curiosity, that Blanch and I, having already 
promised to accompany Miss Tracy to East- 
^ate in the morning, to look at some beauti- 
ful specimens of a service of China. sent from 
London for her inspection, agreed to tnkke 
tiise of the opportunity for paying a visit to 
the East dressing-room. Mr. Tourbervilte 
heard this determination with a smile, which 
I suppose was meant to indicate that it gave 
him pleasure ; but smiles do not become 
him as they do his fefher ; they only make 
him look more strikingly ghastly ; and, I 
could almost fancy, give to his countenance 
an expression the reverse of angelic! but 
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such as. they are, he has more than one de^ 
iR:^ription of smiles ; and, at a later hour, 
whilst he was seated^ during supper, next to 
Mr. Maurice VillterS, I saw such specimens 
of bis real style erf gaiety, as amply satisfied 
me. Villiers, though much the most prer 
possessing man of the two, both with retpect 
to manners and personal appearance, has yet, 
I perceive, a perfectly congenial spirit. They 
are each, though not in an equal degree, prone 
to coars^ and heartless ribaldry. Their 
inirth, proceeding from jests, communicated 
to each other iji an under voice, was rode, 
and almost distressing; ibrit was impossible 
not to perceive, that it was ofiten indulged at 
the expense of some of the company. The 
looks they directed towards several of the 
individuals present, were impertinent in the 
extreme. Neither our family nor his own 
escaped the derision of Mr. Tourberville ; 
and what disgusted, me more than all, were 
certain buffooneries which- I unavoidably 
overheard, relating to the approaching nup- 
tisils of his daughter with the young prig of 
a parson. In allusion to the wooing which 
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he cbose to conclude was perpetually going 
forward between Blanch and Mr. Treniayne, 
and not long since, had been in equal activity 
between Miss Tracy and her Orson, he 
thought it witty to denominate Hazleford . a 
perfect dovecot. He wondered whether any 
thing serious would result from the mutual 
passion for quavering and trilling of Philipp, 
and Lord John; asked Villiers how old he 
thought her ? Said she was a devilish fine 
girl, but as affected as an ape ! Ridiculed the 
vulgar expression of Martha's countenance, 
in terms too vulgar to bear repetition. Swore 
.my mother was a shrew by her looks ; and 
that I was the only individual of the family 
that had common sense. And then, stretch- 
ing and yawning, said to his worthy compeer^ 
^' This is confounded dull work ! I shall 
not be easily trepanned hither again. Yoy 
must come to-morrow evening to Eastyale ; 
t will shew you some sport there, my boy, 
worth all the dweedledeeing and dwe^dle- 
dumming of five huiidred of these insipid 
damsels ! Nothing I bate so much as formal 
parties, made up of wise-acre dowagers," 



i 
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glancing at Lady Horatia ; " prosy grey- 
beards," looking at my father ;** " and puling, 
love-sick misses !" 

These things to hear — Ioivn bred and 
senseless as they were — did Villiers most/a- 
cetiously incline. — I >could have beaten him 
for the idiot grin with which he sat and lis- 
tened to fooleries so offensive ; and when I 
afterwards caught two or three sentences 
which apprised me, that in his turn he was 
contributing to the amusement. of his neigh- 
bour by sarcastic reflections upon Lady 
Earlsford, and presumptuously insinuating 
that die was in love vnth him, I was so 
much exasperated that it was with difficulty 
I kept my seat ! 

At fength my penance ended ;— the car- 
riages arrived that were to convey our guests 
to their respective homes; and relying joy- 
Yully upon Mr. Tourbcrville's declaration 
that nothing should ever trepan him again 
to Hazleford, I saw him cbpart with a sense 
6f relief, which could not have been greater 
had a bailiff quitted the house, followed by 
aH his myrmidons. ^ ♦ 

VOL, III. I 
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Our visit to Eastvale this morning, has 
been productive of a discovery tliat has af- 
fected the spirits — and may, possibly, affett 
the prospects of poor Blanch, in a very griev- 
ous manner. 

. As I wa& engaged to be of the party, Miss 
Tracy gave up the plan of going on horse* 
back, and she, Blanch, Mr. Tremayne^ aBd 
myself, set off soon after tn-eakiast in my &«* 
ther's coach. We . talked to her as we we&t, 
of the picture which vre were to see, and ex- 
cital in her a desire to view it also. *' If it 
is," cried she, " as excellent as Mr. Tour- 
berville asserts, 1 hope that it will soon re* 
gain its old station in the gallery. I shouM 
iike to know what could induce Sir ReginaU 
io condemn it to banishment." 
. « We understood,'' said I, " that though 
the subject is fictitious, the figures intjro* 
duced are all portraits i—^of whom, however, 
Mr. Tourberville did not inform us; but I 
smpect, that his elder brother may be one of 
the number.** 

*^ Very likely ; and that idea mak^^ i»e 



stiU more ftnxtoii»to see it There it no re- 
semblance of him suffered to be visible either 
at Eostvale, or at Sir Reginald's house in 
toim ; and I have often regretted it; for my 
m^her says, that he was uncommonly hand« 
some : — a little \\keyou^ Horace/* added she, 
laughing, " only fifty times better looking.** 

"Pooh, pooh ! Allowance should be mad^ 
for the favourable circumstance of his having 
«lied young. — ^Those who have the policy to 
adopt that measure, always ensure to them* 
Slaves the reputation of having been the 
iutndsomest — the wisest — the wittiest of 
their race ! Were I very ambitious of liucii 
sort of fame, I need only make a sudden 
exit from the world, and you would never 
know how to ascribe to me sufficient beauty 
either .of person or mind.'* 

*' How impossible it is, I find, to put you 
out of <H>nceit with yourself! — ^Blanch, how 
c«» you endure him ?** 

** Oh, exceedingly well, as long as you are 
at band to admonish and correct him T 

When we arrived at Eastvale, Lady Ho* 
ratia, who had seen the carriage from the 
wiiriows^ met us in the hall^ and conducted 
I 2 
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US. immediately to her own drewing-rooro. 
Sir Reginald, she told us, was shut up writ- 
ing; but as he knew th^t we were coming, 
be would expect to see us before we departed, 
though there was no occasion to interrupt 
him sooner. Meanwhile, the elegant dis- 
play of China which we had been invited to 
examine, was exhibited to our .view, and for 
some time engaged our attention very effec- 
tually. Blanch and Mr. Tremayne wer^i 
the first who began to weary of tlie painted 
shew,and gradually retreated to some distance, 
to talk to each other of more interesting 
matters. Miss Tracy, soon observing their 
defection, said, with a laugh, " Pretty coun- 
sellors those are to assist in deciding be- 
tween the merits of a Colebrook-dale or a 
Worcester dinner service !-^I hope th^ will 
bestow a little more consideration upon the 
choice of their own plates and dishes. But 
my dear Miss Stavordale, go with them, for 
I dare say that you also are longing to-be 
released — and look at the picture which you 
want to see, I will follow you as soon as I 
lave h.card all my itK>ther's admirable rea- 
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loured jonc— a plain surface to an embossed 
one. These are matters, you know, whicli 
must not be lightly resolved upon T 
• I accepted the permission, and under the 
cotiduct of Mr. Tremayne, who alone knew 
the way, Blanch and I proceeded towards 
the east room. In the gallery leading to it, 
I saw Signior Antonio, lurking about, I 
tlKMight, with all the appearance of a jjersou 
intent upon some mischief. Not apprehend- 
ing, however, that his proceedings concerned 
-«« in any way, we pass^ hiia with quiet in- 
dt&rence ; and soon found ourselves before 
-the object which it was our pur|)6se to in- 
spect Scarcely had we reached it, when 
Mr. Tourberville, hearing, as he told us, our 
steps and voices, opened the door of an inner 
room, and joined us. The usual salutations 
havMig passed, we again turned to the pic- 
tare, and he began explaining it. 
' " The subject," ^aid he, " almost tells it- 
self. That pale figure, borne in the arifts of 
the sorrowing youth just issuing from the 
cave, you must be aware is Imogen, supposed 
by Arvifagus to be dead. Tlie second youth, 
and ibe man of maturer age, who both stand . 
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looking on with faces of amazed oonceni, are 
Guiderius and Belarius. — ^Now observe at- 
tentively the countenances of these two last t 
— did you never see any individuals whom 
they resemble ?" 

" In him who is meant to represent Bela*^ 
rius," said Blanch, " I see a strong likeness^ 
of Sir Reginald Tourbervillc. The yowrg 
man by his side, I cannot so easily IBnd out; 
and yet, there certainly is a sort of family re- 
ambiance .between the two faces/* 

" Eighteen years ago," resomed Mr. TouiP* 
berviUe, ^* I sat for the original of that young* 
man, and the portrait was then thought a^- 
good one: — I acknowledge that I bear to it 
tkow but little resemblance. The other 
youth, he who supports that beautifbl, 
though apparently, lifeless, creature, was in- 
tended for my brother; and thus fer, you 
see, this is a complete family group.'* 

We turned our eyes towards the figure 
which he had last pointed out, and though 
we forbore to say so, found it in every respect, 
—features^ forni, and expression, — so infi- 
nitely superior to the one which he bfld owned 
as a representation of himself, that it would 
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have been long ere we could have withdrawn 
our attention from it, but for the irresistible 
cbarm that attracted, and ^oon, almost ex^ 
dusiyely, enchained our thoughts as well as 
oar looks to the exquisite figure of Imogen. 
Never was beauty more graceful, more touch- 
ing, than that which was displayed in her 
languid, bending form. Though her eyes 
were closed, their long dark lashes were so 
Hne, that jt was impossible to regret the con- 
cealment of the orbs they fringed. Her 
features were strictly Grecian ; but in their 
combination, more sensibihty was observable 
than I hwe almost ever seen united with so 
m^ch regularity ; — they excited love as well 
as admiration, and were so characterized by 
innocence and sweetness, that the mournful 
expression with which they were stamped^ 
melted the beholder with the tenderest pity. 
Nothing resembling the livid hue of death 
deformed her complexion ; — the paleness 
t^at overspread it had all the delicacy and 
clearness of the purest lily : 

'^ Ella parea> quasi fior mezzo incis^^ 
Piegando il lento coUo." 

Tassa 



/ 
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And the glossy ebon tresses that depended 
in profusion from her drooping head, con- 
trasting with the whiteness of her cheejc and 
throat, gave to the countenance, in defiance 
of its colourless uniformity, a species of ant~ 
mation, which, though less brilhant, was 
scarcely less attractive than the most glowing 
bloom. 

" And is that,** said I, for Blanch was too 
much wrapt to speak, ^^ is that a mere fancy 
picture ? — and yet, I scarcely need ask ;— 
sudi perfect beauty ca^nnot have have had an 
origmal, here in England, at least ; — the fea- 
tures bear no affinity to those of an English 
face; — they seem rather copied from some 
classical model of antiquity.** 

^^ Be not too confident of that,** said Mr. 
Tourberville. " They were, I can assure 
you, the exact resemblance of a living indi- 
vidual, who, if possible, was yet handsomer 
than she is here delineated — Though a foT 
reigner, she was so well versed in our Eng- 
lish literature, that it was owing to her ad- 
mirable exposition of the subject, that the 
painter — likewise a foreigner — caught 
enough of the spirit of the poet, to give this 
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excellent representation of the romantic 
scene." 

" Both foreigners T hastily exclaimed 
Blanch, suddenly detaching her eyes from 
the cahvass, and turning round with th€ 
abruptness of a person forcibly aroused fron\ 
a fit of deep abstraction — *^Of what country, 
l^r. Tourberville r 
, *^ Of It^ly," answered he. 

" And — how were these two persons con-^ 
nected ? — What were their names ?" 

"They were a father and daughter:— 
^eir names were Castelli.*' 

Blanch clasped her hands, and half bent 
her knee, as if impelled to an act of prostra- 
tion befpre the lovely portrait, whilst raising 
to it again her streaming eyes, she said in a*^ 
tone of extreme emotion : 

" Then— 'I am now gazing at the image of 
my mother ! — Oh, piy heart told me so the 
first instant that I behefid it! — But, when / 
knew lier, beautiful ?s she still was— how 
sadly, alas! was she changed from this repre- 
^n.tation of all . that is young, and healthy^ 
a^d new to csire and sorrow T* 
15 
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^Your mother, my dear Madam! Im- 
possible r exclaimed Mr. Tourberville. 

Blanch regarded him with amazement : — 
" Why should you think so ?** cried she, 
*' Why should the assertion surprise you ? — 
Did you not know that I was the daughter: 
6f an Italian?'' 

"But, of Aurelia Castelli, I neither knew^ 
— ^nor/ to say the truth— can wish you to be 
the daughter!" 

Whilst, speechless and aghast, Blanch 
fixed her distended eyes upon his face, inca- 
pable of comprehending the purport of such 
a speech, Mr. Tremayne indignantly ex- 
claimed : ** Charles — what can be your pro- 
vocation to throw out insinuations which, 
you are aWare, mti^^ be so painful to the feel- 
ings of your auditress ?•* 

^ I have done,** coldly rqilied Mr. Tour- 
berville: and turning away, he seemed on 
the point of retiring to his own room : but 
Blanch caught his arm, and impressively 
said : — 

"No, Mr. Tourberville, you must not 
have done ! You must deign to account for 
the expression which has fallen from you.-—* 
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Why should you be reluctant to know me for 
the daughter of Aurelia Castelli ?" 

*' Excuse me, young lady ; — I beg to de- 
cline answering that question. 1 am sorry 
that I ever induced you to enter this room. 
Leave it now, however ; — and think no more 
either of what you have heard, or what you 
have seen in it.'* 

" You know that to be impossible,** re- 
sumed Blanch, still eagerly detaining him. 
'^ You know that what you have said is suffi-^ 
cient to excite in me an anxiety to under* 
stand you too vehement to be repressed !-^ 
Never daughter loved — ^venerated— exulted 
in a mother as I did — as I still do — in mine. 
— I must know what could be the meaning 
of the ambiguous phrase which you just now 
uttered r 

Whilst Mr. Tourberville, either feeling or 
afibcting great disinclination to answer her^ 
seemed meditating, how to avoid complying 
with hex importunity, approaching footsteps 
were heard, the door opened, and Sir Regi- 
nald appeared. He glanced his eye a mo« 
ment towards the picture before which we 
were still, standing— withdrew them with a 
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half-suppressed sigh, — and then addressing 
Blanch, said: " My young friend, what 
brought you here ? And how is it that you 
could be so Ipng in the house, without be^ 
stowing one thought upon your faithful 
admirer?*' 

*^ Do not accuse me of such ungrateful 
remissness. Sir Reginald. I did think of 
you, and asked permission to seek you the 
roon^ent we arrived : but Lady Horatia told 
us that you were busy writing. I sliould not, 
however, have gone away — even at the risk 
of unseasonably interrupting you— without 
endeavouring to obtain a sight of yoij."; 

*^ Good-girl. But tell me — what was your 
'nducement for visiting this room ?" 

" We were attracted hither by the praises 
which we had heard lavished upon thjs pic- 
ture. And now. Sir Reginald, as we are 
here, and as you have fortunately joined usy 
will you permit me to address to you a few 
^^quiries respecting the work before us>. 
^hich Mr. Tourberville refuses to answer ?" 

^* Ask whatever you please. It is a sub* 
ject which I should long have shrunk from 
with the most sensitive irritability ; — but I 
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believe th^t I can now bear it with firmness ; 
— and from ytm^ I am well assured that I 
can better bear any thing, than from all the 
world beside !" 

" Thank you, dearest sir,** cried Blanch ; 
and then, passing her hand through his 
arm, and pointing to the picture — *^ Are you 
aware,*' she added, " that Annibal Castelli, 
the artist who produced that beautiful com- 
position, was my grandfather ? That his 
daughter was my mother T 

The baronet, starting at these words, and 
letting fall the arm by which she held^ as if 
involuntarily shrinking from her touch, 
turned extremely pale, and staggering ba^k 
to a chair that stood behind him, sunk into 
ity^ixed his eyes upon the ground, and piain* 
tained a gloomy, ominous silence. 

How shall I describe the consternation 
that seized Blanch, or the astonishment that 
was felt by Mr, Tremayne and myself, on 
witnessing this sudden and extraordinary 
change ? We turned with appealing eyes to 
Mr. Tourberville for some explanation of 
what we saw :; but his hard unsympathjzing 
iiature reftised* all correspondence with our 
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feelings;— be looked on, during a few 
seconds, with an air bordering upon mock- 
eiy, at tbe passing scene, — and then calmly 
withdrew into tbe inner apartment. How 
like the retreat of a spider into his nook^ 
aftfer duly preparing the web destined to en- 
tangle his prey. 

In tbe mean time, Sir Reginald, making 
an effort to recover from the shock which he 
had so evidently sustained, slowly arose, and 
placing his hand upon Blanches shoulder^ 
though without venturing to look at her, he 
said^in a low yet emphatic voice : — " I grieve 
for the blow that awaits you, my poor child ! 
Fbu, I well know, are innocent ; — ^but she 
whom you have named as your mother. ... 
Oh, Blanch, — I would that you had never 
torn the veil of ignorance from my eyes T* 

Blanch, who, on the subject of her mo- 
ther, may justly be said to be ^tremblingly 
alive,' now, finding it impossible longer to 
restrain her agitation, clung to the Baronet'? 
arm as he seemed about to leave her, and 
impetuously exclaimed : *^ Oh, tear away that 
Mlltog veil from my eyes also ! What is it 
that you mean. Sir Reginald ? What can 



COUKTR¥ KJBfGHBOms. l8j 

prejudice or calumny ever have breathed 
against mjr faultless mother ? Let me know 
the worst ! I will disprove every charge ;— I 
wiH compel you to retract every aspersioa ; 
— ^I will stake my life upon her unsullied 
worth and goodtiess ! Oh^ call not me in*^ 
noeent, whilst you deiame her ! I disclaim 
all praise in which she is not to participate i 
i-^I am but what she formed me ;-^ have 
no merit — I can have none which I derived 
not from the example of her life/ and the 
purity of her precepts T 
. Sir Reginald was too generous to resent 
the vehemence t)f this language: but itap^ 
peared to render him more than ever averf^ 
from speaking to her with the plainness 
which she required. 

** I cannot," he cried^ turning to me, *^ I 
cannot afflict a heart like hers, by giving her 
in person, the full details for which she is so 
importunate. That the individual whom 
she so proudly acknowledges as her mother^ 
Conscientiously fulfilled all the duties of that 
character, I rejoice, on this sweet girFs ac* 
Count, to believe; that she also acquitted 
herself to admiration of every filial obligifc*- 
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iio/i, I had opportunities of personally wit-, 
nessihg. But — to me, and to one — the dear- 
est, the niost noble-minded of ray race — she 
has been a scourge too fatal ever lo be for- 
given ! By her was kindled and thrown 
amongst us, a torch of discord which con- 
sumed every tie that bound us to each other. 
She found us happy — reciprocally attached 
— looked up to by the world with envy— r 
and gratefully conscious of the blessings of 
our Jot. She rendered us . . .oh, Blanch! 
how will you bear to know the ruin which 
«he brought upon us ! How will you bear to 
hear of a father stung to qnadness by the 
treachery of bis son — the son he had devo- 
tedly loved-^the son from whom he had 
forined the most exi^lted expectations ; — that 
son, an alien from integrity — a fugitive from 
hir native land-^a self-degraded outcast — ^ 
^nd finally," he shuddered as bespoke, "a 
victim, in the cause of his unworthy com- 
panion, to the false laws of honour — the san- 
guinary fury of a duellist T 
. The last words of this terrible speech, pro* 
flounced in a tremulous and almost inaudible 
accent, were followed by the abrupt retreat 
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of the agitated old maO) who, striking hi$ 
hand to his forehead^ and uttering a heart- 
felt groan, rushed impetuously past us> and 
quitted the rootn. 

Blanch, as if stunned, remained motion-* 
less, silent, and apparently without percep- 
tion of any thing that was passing around 
her. Her cheeks were completely divested 
of colour ; her eyes had lost all animation ; 
her arms hung listlessly by her side; and 
her countenance, from the very intensity 
with which she felt, looked as if she were 
utterly deprived of all feeling whatever. We 
spoke to her, Mr. Tremayne and I, with the 
most anxious solicitude; — she answered us 
not ; she gave no indication even of hearing 
us. Terrified at the state in which we saw 
her, we led her, unresisting, and probably 
unconscious, to the window ; threw up the 
sash, and whilst Tremayne supported and 
watched over her, I flew to Lady Horatia's. 
apartment for a glass of water. In the gal- 
lery I raet Miss Tracy, who with an air of 
perplexity and al^rm, was hastening to us: 

^^ What has happened?" exclaimed she, 
^^ Sir Reginald has been to my mother's dppr 
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to solicit a private conference with her, ztiA 
the momentary glimpse I had of his counte* 
nance has filled me with dismay ! You 
scarcely look more composed, Tell me, I 
entreat you, what is the matter f" 

I referred her to Mr. Tremayne in the 
Eastroom, and pursued my course towards 
the apartmient which she had just quitted. 

On rejoining my poor Blanch, I found 
her — thanks to the soothing tenderness of the 
comforter with whom I had left her — dis- 
solved in salutary tears, and no longer ex^ 
hibiting so fearful an image of suspended 
reason* Miss Tracy, without knowing ex*^ 
actly what to suspect, yet saw enough to 
convince her, that whatever might have oc* 
curred, was of a nature so peculiarly trying 
to the feelings of Blanch^ that it would be 
cruel, at such a moment, to ask any quest 
tions in her presence. She therefore restrain* 
v^her curiosity, and satisfied herself with 
remaining in silent attendance upon the 
grieving girl, holding one of her hands, and 
regarding her with looks that denoted the 
warm and genuine interest which she took 
in her affairs. We prevailed upon her, as 
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8CKHI as stie was a Itttle tranqoiHiBed, to leave 

that luckless apartment,, and return to Lady 

Haratia's dressing-room. Before she wentj 

pausing once more in front of the picture; 

sod fixing her eyes with melancholy fond* 

neHB upon the resemblance of her mothery 

she said in a low and inward voice: ^* If 

what I have this day heard is true— true but 

in die sn^allest part, — I must, indeed, teaeb 

myself a lesson of humlKty which I had little 

thoBght to learn I Whatever might be my< 

own cfcficiencics— Mere 1 had always left* 

confident of possessing a just and honourable' 

etttie for trkimph I Oh, how shall I wean 

n^i^f from a. bdief so long and so exult^ 

ingly^ cherished ?" 

^ eberish it still, dearest Blanch T cried^ 
Mr. Tremayne, warmly. " Let not a series> 
ofrnague and unsupported charges, rob you 
of the delight of loving and esteeming a* 
parent to whom you are indebted for so many ' 
o# your own excellencies. When the hal^ 
t«Mc history is more explicitly disclosed, 
truU; me, it will be found, that her ofifencea 
amount to nothing more thanbavhig inspired 
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an ardent and uncontroulable passion in my 
uncle's eldest son, which, though it might 
terminate tragically, was, in its origin and 
progress, guiltless and irreproachable." 
. Blanch hung her head ; she dared not 
trust to a representation so flattering to her 
wishes, but so strongly contradicted by all 
tliat she had recently heard : it checfredher, 
however, in despite of herself; and by tlie 
time we reached Lady Horatia's dressings 
room, Miss Tracy thought herself justifiable 
in asking for the particulars of what had 
passed. 

We briefly related to her the whole trans- 
action. She heard us without a single com- 
ment, though evidently fraught with inform- 
ation which she was continually on the pohit 
of revealing, but as often compelled herself 
to withhold-, either from motives of prudence, 
or from the timely recollection "of some pro- 
mise which she was bound not to infringe. 
She has since conflded to me the real reason 
of her reserve ; and I cannot but allow that, 
she was wise in being so cautious. 

)t appears, that Mr. Tourberville, from tfee 
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moment that he became aware of the en* 
^gement subsisting between Blanch and his 
cousin, began throwing out hints respecting^ 
lier maternal relations, which exceedingly 
annoyed the zealous Helen, and still niore 
seriously disturbed her mother. They both 
spoke to him on the subject ; representing, 
m a light which they thought must make 
h'lxn friendly to her, the meritorious sincerity 
with which Blanch had voluntarily stated to 
Sir Reginald the real circumstances of her 
&mily ; and entreating him (Mr. Tourber- 
Tille) to forbear all unpleasant animadver- 
wons upon a topic which it could answer no 
good purpose to revive, and which it could 
«ot but, m the highest degree, oflfend Horace 
Tremayne ta convert into a matter of public 
tiincussion. To this he only answered, that 
ii^eniious as it was pretended that Blanch 
Stavordale had been, he was Hrmly convinced 
Aat Alt had never revealed the name of lier 
Italian connexions : "^ly father," added he, 
,** may be so far infatuated by her .wiles, as to 
overlook— a circumstance sufficiently asto- 
nbhing ! — the acknowledged meanness of her 
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fg^t-^Yfere he t6 leftrn who^ as well as wkea^ 
the mother of this accomplished Syren was, 
-"-the game Would be up! — Horace m%ht 
aigh for his/air preserver iti vain :— -at leasts 
if he adhered to her, his disinterestedness 
would be put to a sore trial ; for, there can* 
not be a doubt that his uncle would, from 
that moment, discard him from his fevour 
forever!" 

Lady Horatia, suppressing her di^ust at' 
the callous tone of ridicule in which this wtfs 
utter^, reasoned with him so mildly ; took 
^ch pains to convince him of the superior 
merit of Blanch ; of the wretchedness thtt 
would ensue to all parties from a breach of 
the contract; and of the obligations which 
be himself was under to the generosity of 
Horace during the early period of his resi- 
dence abroad — that, at length, Mr Tourber- 
ville was shamed or persuaded into giving m 
promise, that he would forbear saying any 
thing which should lead to a detection of 
the mystery still hanging over the birth of 
Blanch. 

" To confirm him in this good resolution/ 
continued Miss Tracy, " we became anxious 
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Ihat he should 9ee more of her, tnd urged 
him to rq)eat his visit at Hazleford ; to 
^udy her artless character; to engage her 
ijQ conversation ; to attend impartially. to her 
jDanners and sentiments ; — and then^ if he 
could, to extend the prejudice which he en* 
t:ertained against the mother, to her lovely 
and deservipg daughter. This piust account 
for the obvious pains we took to draw her out 
yesterday evening. How they have answer- 
ed, I grieve to think ! — -Upon Tourberville'* 
jitony heart, it is plain, that neither her inteU 
Kgence, her personal graces, her fine counte* 
pimce, nor her accomplishments, made the 
feintest impression I — I am as certain as I am 
of my own existence, that he decoyed her 
into expressing a wish to see that fatal pic* 
ture, purposely to make the sincerity which 
vwe had so much praised, instrumental to her 
Jbetraying, herself, the secret which she has 
Jbitherto so innocently maintained ; and which 
he, no doubt, had so speedily repented having 
pledged his word not to disclose. How the 
Baronet was allured into the room at the pre^ 
C)pe nu>ment when his presence was required, 
xemains to be ascertained : but, that his son 
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contrived, by some manoeuvre, to bring that 
circumstance about, cannot, I think, be ques- 
tioned." 

Here I interrupted Miss Tracy, to men- 
tion, that in our way to the East-room, I had 
observed the servant of Mr. Tourbervjlle loi- 
tering about in the gallery, as if placed there 
to be a spy upon our movements. 

" I hate that servile animal !" resumed she. 
" He looks fitted for any act of fraud and 
meanness. I have no doubt, that, previously 
instructed by his master, he carried the in- 
formation to Sir Reginald (or caused it to be 
carried) of your being in that apartment. 
But, dear Miss Stavordale, we must be very 
cautious how wc express our opinion of Tour- 
berville's artifices in the presence of Horace. 
Their near relationship might be no bar to 
their becoming active foes, should Horace 
he-taOght to understand too plainly the na- 
ture of the good offices which his cousin is 
endeavouring to render him. I know not 
whether Tourberville is a coward as well as 
a knave ; — I sincerely hope that he is ; for I 
cannot but fear, that this is but the beginning 
fif tV.f rr!:?r!.:c f V. h'C'!^' ho ir.cf? t'*.fcr !o effect". 
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and that he will lose no opportunity of de- 
serving^— though, I trust, he will not accept 
*— a challenge from his injured kinsman. 
Hts animosity against JBIanch undoubtedly 
firings from his sordid apprc^nsions of the 
extent to which Sir Reginald means to carry 
his nfmntficence, if the marriage peaceably 
takes place ; and his object is, to throw diffi^ 
cukies in its way, which, evientually, may 
lead to its being completely broken oC" 

Painful as it was to believe aU tbts, I yet 
found it impossibly to deny my assent to its 
probability. 

Rut, to return to the dressing-room at 
Eastvale. 

Having waited in vain, during a consider- 
able interval, lor the r&-appearance of Lady 
Horatia, Blanch, who was extremely unwill- 
ii^ to quit the house without seeing either 
her or-Sir Reginald, besought Miss Tracy to 
venture down to the library door, in order to 
obtain for her penmssion to take leave of tbeid 
before she went. Helen, active in the cause 
t)f friendship, undertook the mission without 
delay ; mnd^ with a mixture of impatience 

VOL. xn. K 
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and apprehension, we remained counting the 
minutes of her absence. 

The message, which, with slackened steps, 
sh^ brought back, tliough not unkind, was 
far from being exhilarating. Sir Reginald, 
through the medium of Lady Horatia — for 
Helen had not been able to obtain direct ac- 
cess to him— desired her to tell Blanch, that 
he was still in too much disturbance to see 
her ; he, however, sent to her his love : 
" And my mother bade me add," continued 
Miss Tracy, " that she hoped to spend the 
evening at Hazleford. Meanwhile, my dear 
Horace, your uncle is desirous that you 
should go to him immediately." 

Horace, who seemed to look upon this as 
the first symptom of a design to detach him 
from Blanch, calmly, but firmly declared, 
that he would obey his uncle's summons, af- 
ter attending us home — and not before. We 
besought him to repair to the library instant- 
ly : but his purpose was not to be shaken ; 
and finally we all departed together. 

Blanch, silent and dejected, but expressing 
by her looks the grateful sense, she had of our - 
attentions, excused herself from entering the 
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sitting-room when we arrived at Hazleford^ 

and took refuge directly in her own chamber. 

Mr. Tremayne accompanied us no farther 

than the hall-door, where, detaining the hand 

which she had held oiit to him at parting, he 

said, with a cheering look : ^* Farewell, my 

own Blanch ; — dismiss this sadness from your 

brow ; — take comfort in reflecting, as I do, 

that whatever may be the injustice or the 

prejudices of others, they cannot aflfect our 

individual happiness ; they cannot disunite 

*our hearts, nor cancel our mutual vows. — 

Once more then, dear love, farewell ; and 

when I come again, let me be blessed by the 

sight of a returning smile." 

She made a faint attempt to comply by 
anticipation with this request, but a tear 
started to her eye at the same moment that 
her lips sought to assume an expression of 
cheerfulness ; and, fearing to expose herself 
to the observation of the servants, she hastily 
ran off. 

It was with deep regret that, soon after, I 

applied myself to the task of informing my 

mother, of what had occurred. She entered, 

with all the commiseration I had expected, 

k2 



igfi TALES OF FANCY. 

into the feelings of poor Blanch ; execrated 
the subtlety with which Mr. Tourberville had 
brought the discovery about ; was extremely 
concerned for the vexation which might ac- 
crue from it to Mr. Tremayne: but, witli 
her customary elasticity of spirit, found con- 
solation for herself in the reflection, that, 
after all, the worst that could result from the 
business would be, the loss of those pecuni- 
ary advantages promised to the young couple 
by Sir Keginald, and now, in all probability, 
no longer to be expected. *' They must do 
without them," added she coolly : " at tbeir 
age, and with strong mutual affection, the 
idea of being — I will not say, poor,^ but, 
s\mp\y— not rich^ is nothing. They will be 
rich in health, in spirits, in friends, m ta- 
lents; and if such wealth will not content 
them, they deserve to be miserable.*' 

^* Bu| the riches,*' said I, " upon which 
Blanch set the highest valu€,**-the good name 
of her mother — seem to be lost without hope 
of recovery ; and I fea% that a dts£^^mt- 
ment so unlooked for, * there where she had 
garnered up her heart,' will make -an ipopres- 
sion upon her OMnd, never to be er^ised.** 
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, " Never J is a word, my dear Anne, which, 
applied to the indelible iHipressions made 
upon the mind of a girl of sixteen, is totally 
without meaning. Be as romantic as you 
j^easd when isalking of her as a mistress or a 
wiie ; ascribe to h«r, upon trusty in either of 
those characters, all the (fevoted constancy of 
the stockdove ; sudi predictions, though rash 
afid €ommon*^laoe, arerplea^nt to hear, and 
would be agreeable^to tee mlized. But what 
can be more preporta^ous than to extend the 
attfibute c^ immutability to every other feel* 
ing of a creature to young, to airy, aiid with 
. spiiits so buoyant ?^ 

There is one subject upon which I always 
take oare to attend to the significance of the 
word Never : I never contradict my mother's 
opinions beyond the degree whidi I think 
that her taaaper will patiently endure. To a 
certain pointy she can bear opposition as well 
—perhaps b^ter, than any person I know : 
exceed that limit, and you enter upon a path 
so full of nettles and briars, that it becomes 
diMcult to recede from it without a scratch 
ora.8tingI 
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Lady Horatia, I now indeed have ample 
reason to believe, is most justly entitled to 
the high praise which Sir Reginald bestowed 
upon her, when he first announced to me her 
expected arrival at Eastvale. Her behaviour 
to our humbled and melanchply Blanch last 
night; could not have been more studiously 
kind, had she been her own child* She em- 
braced her on her entrance with marked 
aflTectioh ; drew her to a place on the sofe 
beside her; looked at — spoke to her with 
such distinguishing regard, that all present 
were struck by a warmth of manner which, 
in her, is so unusual ; and to those who were 
in the secret of what had passed in the morn- 
ing, it was a cordial the most reviving. She 
came accompanied by Mr. Tremayne ; and 
Lord John Alcester, who spends every even- 
ing here, was also one of her attendants. 

After tea, committing Blanch to the assi- 
duities of her nephew. Lady Horatia arose, 
and invited me to go with her into another 
room. I instantly complied; and when we 
were by ourselves, she thus begun : — 
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" I have selected you, my dear Miss Sta- 
vordale, as the properest' person in your fe- 
Hiilyte hear and to communicate the parti- 
culars of a domestic history which I am com- 
missioned to make known to you ; — a task, 
which, however painful, I am anxious to 
acquit myself of with as little delay as possi- 
ble. * You will know what to suppress, and 
what to reveal. Parts of the tale there can, 
certainly, be no necessity for wounding the 
ears of Blanch by repeating in her pre- 
sence. Some points in her mother^s conduct 
whilst a resident in this country, were un- 
questionably faulty ; and, though the know- 
ledge that her after-life was marked by ger 
neral propriety, may absolve her in our eyes 
from the errors of her youth, nothing, I itear, 
will ever redeem her from censure in the 
opinion of the resentful Baronet. But I am 
trifling with your curiosity. Let us sit down, 
and I will begin my relation without further 
preface.— 

^^ Signor Annibal Castelli, well known to 
many accomplished English travellers, then 
in Italy, came to this country about eighteen 
years since, bringing with him letters of re- 
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cofi^naeBdatioa to several of our moat (£stin- 
g«isbed patrons of the arts. Aipongst others^ 
Sir lleginald Tourberville reo^fsed such let^r 
ters, and their warmth rrza so uQiMual^ t&a* 
b^ beeame anxious not only to. serve, but tQ 
CQltivate the acqiKiintance of a man, spoken 
of in terms of such high panegyric CaatelU 
was a poet and a oebolar, as well as apaititer ; 
and posstesed such admirable powers of con«» 
y^rsatk>n'~fiuch quickness of parts, and ori-^ 
ginality of genius, that be; very soon esta* 
blished himself (as it then appeared) firmly 
in the good graces of the Baronet, at whose 
tdble he was almost a daily gifiest, and irom 
whose liberality he derived, in , the exercin 
of his profession, the most splatdid encou- 
ragement. 

" Meanwhile, a rumour reached Sir Regi- 
nald, that hWprotegd had been accompanied 
to England by a danghter, equally remarkan 
ble for her beauty, heat talents, h^ modesty, 
and elegance. She was courted and caressed 
by some of the most fastidious and high*born 
amongst oUr female nobility. Her celebrity 
every day acquired fresh lustre ; in short, 
she was the yiwAton— and that, in London, 
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is saying every thing. Sir Reginald grew sch 
lieitous to see her; and I happened to be 
present when this boon (a i&tal one it proved) 
was at length accorded him. It was at the 
house of a woman of high rank that we both 
for the first time beheld and heard her. 
There was music in the course of the evening, 
and the fair Florentine, though not invited as 
a performer, was supplicated to sing. With 
the most graceful good-breeding, she con- 
sented ; the master of the house con- 
ducted her to the instrument ; one of the 
professional men present sat down to accom- 
pany her; silence was enjoined, and she 
began. Of her performance, I ought not ta 
speak, for it far transcended my powers of 
description. It was such, that whilst en- 
tranced, 1 listened ; she seemed to dirfect my 
feeitngs at her pleasure ; now raising, and now 
depressing them, according to the expressioii 
of dignity or pathos which she chose to give 
to a voice with which there was nothing 
that she could not accomplish. Her car- 
riage, her caua[itenance, her figure, added 
wonderfully to tJie mi^ic of her powers. She 
was then in Nr twentieth year ; and with as 
K5 
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much beauty as is possessed by Blanch, had 
aii unaffected elevation of aspect, an air of 
native grandeur, that rendered her the most 
noble and commanding-looking creature I 
have ever beheld. 1 can convey to you no 
idea of the effect she produced upon the whole 
assembly. Throughout her performance, 
you might, to use a familiar expression, have 
heard a pin Jail ; so mute, so hushed was 
every auditor ; and the knowledge that she 
was not a singer by profession, whose ex- ' 
ertions money could command, appeared to 
aid the charm, and certainly increased the ' 
respectful attention of all around. Upon 
Sir Reginald, her influence was decisive. The 
instant she paused, he made Signer Castelli . 
go up with him to the spot where she stood, 
and present him to her; and from that mo- 
ment he never quitted her side the whole , 
evening. She knew- the obligations which he 
had conferred .upon her father, and. received 
him in a manner that confirmed his fascina- 
tion. All other objects, all other pursuits, 
now yielded £o the force of a passion, which, 
though so suddenly conceived, was sincere 
and fervent. Wherever she appeared, he 
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was constantly seen in attendance upon her ; 
he had eyes, ears, senses, for no other human 
being ; and so gracioqsly were his assidui- 
ties accepted, that, in common with many 
others, who believed her to be influenced by 
ambition, I felt persuaded, that if he proposed 
to her, the disparity of their ages would prove 
no -obstacle to his success. But we were 
mistaken; — ambition, of the kind we im- 
puted to her, foriped no part of her character ; 
her apparent encouragement of Sir Reginald 
originated in a source the most remote from 
any design of the nature so generally sus- 
pected. The fact was, that previously to 
ever having seen him, she had spent a week 
Ht a lady's house near Windsor, wh^re she 
had met and captivated the Baroness eldest 
son, and not remained wholly insensible her- 
self of his extraordinary merit Independ- 
ently therefore of the gratitude with which 
Sir Reginald's patronage of Signor Castelli* 
induced.her to regard him, the circumstance 
of his being the father of a young man she so 
greatly admired, contributed to give to her 
deportment towards him that peculiar soft- 
ness and complacency which he has since 
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90 invariably ascribed to a premeditated in-* 
tention of deluding him. At the time I am 
speaking of, however, elate with hope, and 
tinsuflpicious that she and his son bad ever 
met, he fonned a plan for forwardii^ his 
own success, which, on the contrary, by do- 
mesticating her again with young Tourber- 
ville, revived and strengthened the favourable 
impression which e^ch. had made upon the 
other ; and led, eventually, to all the ill con- 
aiequences that followed. Tbe-project Lallude 
to^ was that of inviting her with Iier father 
and some other friends, to spend part of the 
2q[^roaching summer at Eastvale. I must 
do Aurelia the justice to say, that attractive 
to her as this scheme could not fail to be,- 
siK had the self-daiktl and .prudence to resist 
its execution during a considerable interval. 
In the end, however, she yielded ; and under 
evil aus{»ces entered an abode fVom* which it 
was decreed, that she should only depart to 
eflSactthe ruin of the man she loved,, and to 
become the destroyer of her own peace and 
consideration. Di^uH as were the means 
of ;establishing with her an undetected cor- 
respondence under his father's roof, the 
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enamoured yoqng man, overcoming ev^ 
obstacle, contrived to prosecute his suit so 
successfully, that before the smallest distrust 
was excited, he had prevailed upon her to 
acknowledge a reciprocal attachment, and to 
enter into a solemn engagement of becoming 
his at some future, but indeterminate, period. 
Meanwhile, the addresses of the Baronet were 
regularly carried on. He owns, that he had 
argued himself 'into a firm persuasion, that 
since thefemily honour was provided for, by 
the existen<% of an heir to the title and pro- 
perty, who was descended, on both sides, 
from Protestant, parents, equal in rank, he 
could not be accused of doing any thing de^ 
trimentai to the credit ef the Tourberville 
name, by cbntracting a second marriage, 
though with an obscure foreigner 6f the Ca- 
tholic persuasion, as unporUoned as she 
was unallied. For his eldest son, nay, 
even for Charles, be would have deemed 
sudi a match preposterous ; for himself, 
blinded by passion, he hddit to be perfectly 
blameless, A formal declaration, accordingly, 
was, in due time,, made to the lady, which, it 
may readily be supposed, circumstanced as 
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she was with regard to the son, filled her with 
dismay. Her embarrassed and evasive man-> 
ner of replying to it, failed, however, to open 
the Baronet's eyes. He left her, full of ex-* 
ultation and confidence, to go and reveal his 
intentions to her father ; whilst she flew to 
communicate the unwelcome tidings to h^ 
lover. Great was the consternation, and des- 
perate was the step to which this information 
excited him. Convinced by it of the hope- 
lessness of ever expecting to obtain the vo- 
luntary sanction of his father to his own 
views, he resolved upon immediate flight, 
with the object of his passion, leaving to 
time, and the reviving influence of natural 
aflfection, the task of conciliating his ofiPended 
parent; and not doubting to be recalled as( 
soon' as the first burst of resentment was 
overpast. And such would undoubtedly 
have been the case, had there been no rivalry 
between them; forJoscelin, this imprudent 
eldest son, was so notoriously Sir Reginald's 
favourite, that I, as well as others, often 
dreaded the effects that might be produced 
upon the character and temper of Charles by 
the unguarded display of that preference . 
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^hicb his father never scrupled to make be^ 
fore him. To speak the truth, I greatly fear 
that his disposition was injured by the cir- 
cumstance ; it was not, originally, a generous 
one ; and the constant sense of paternal in- 
justice under which he secretly writhed, 
could contribute but little to improve it. 

** On his departure, Jocelin left a letter for 
his father, containing such exculpation of his 
conduct as he thought it would admit ; and 
stating some of the particulars which I have 
been detailing; such as, the priority of his 
attachment to the Signora Castelli ; her sub- 
sefquent contract with him ; and their total 
and mutual failure in penetrating the real 
motive of Sir Reginald's attentions to her. 
This latter assertion, the Baronet, fiercely 
and indignantly, prdnounced to be a false- 
hood. His rage at their flight was scarcely 
greater than, at what he termed, so gross 
an instance of hypocrisy. 'He considered 
himself as their dupe — as one fed with false 
hopes, to blind him to their mutual inclina- 
tion ; and the exasperating nature of the 
feelings consequent upon such a manner of 
viewing the subject, threw him into a fever. 
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from which, duri^^g mnny weeks, it was 
doubtful whether he would ever recover. 
Neither, my dear Mias Stavordale, could I, 
myself, entirely acquit the youog people 
of disingeaiiousness on this head. it 
3eeriied to me impossible that th^ should 
not have been fully aware of the Ba* 
ronet's serioUs intentions; every by-stander 
had long since discerned them ; and the 
timid reluctance with which Aurelia had of 
late often appeared to suffer his assiduities, 
proved, that she attached to them far more 
meaning than belonged to tlie mere formalin 
ti«8 of hospitality, or courtesies of passings 
admiration. At all events, one of the first 
acts which, on rising from a bed of si<jkness, 
Sir Reginald sternly resolved upon, was that 
of renouncing for ever the son who, not satis^ 
lied with supplanting him, had been accessary 
to the deception which their artificial mistress^ 
had practised upon his credulity. Wounded ' 
in a thcHisand points ; in his personal pride,^ 
which was humbled by the slight he had ex- 
perienced ; in his fatherly attachment, hi- 
therto so lavishly indulgent tows^ds this 
treacherous soci ; and, finally, in his love. 
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vfhit^, tboiigh it had not been conceived 
^ whefy,' had been felt ^ hut too vfell;^-^ 
i^cken in all these partieulars^ even time 
' itsdf; the great assuager of wrath or snflfer* 
ing) failed to produce any change in the un* 
fortunate obduracy of his spirit. He b^an 
by inflicting upon Joscelin the penalty of 
disinheritance in its most unmitigated form ; 
anid follofred up this rigorous act by a dread* 
foi vow^ never to admit either of the parties 
who bad so heinously offended hAm, wto his 
si|^t again ! Their names were forbidden to 
be uttered m his hearing i and efery letter 
that uri^Nsd with a foreign post^mark was 
destroyed unready or given to his steward to. 
he.opened sq^ burned^ if it was found to pro- 
ceed from the interdicted quarter. Aurelia*§ 
father, implicated in her disgracCj^ (whether 
justly or not^ I am wholly ignorant,) quitted 
Eastvale without being able to obtain an 
andience, and shortly after En^and. To 
what place he directed his course, and how 
the remainder of his life was passed, I never 
knew. Joscelin, discouraged by repeated 
failures, gradually remitted the hopeless la- 
bour of seeking to appease his inflexible pa- 
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rent ; and ceased also, much to my regret^ 
giving any intelligence of himself^ either to 
me, or his other English friends. All we 
could learn from travellers who had acci- 
dentally heard of his residence abroad, and 
sought access to him, was, that he admitted 
with reluctance any of his countrymen ; lived 
in great retirement in the neighbourhood of 
Florence, and, it was believed, supported the 
privations to which he was condemned, with 
courage and manliness. The next tidings that 
came gave notice of his death !-r-a death oc- 
casioned and accompanied by circumstances 
the most horrible. At four and twenty, and 
just ieighteen months after his abrupt and 
severely-punished flight, he fell in a duel hy 
the hand of one of his own countrymen ;— a 
dissipated young man of large fortune, (and, 
not much to Charles's credit, a particular 
friend of his,) who, meeting with Aurelia at 
some picture-gallery, and captivated by her 
grace and beauty, made enquiries concerning 
her, which led to so firm a persuasion that 
she was only the mistress of young Tourber- 
ville, that he instantly adopted measures to 
make known to her his passipn, and to ae- 
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dace her, by the splendour of his offers, from 
her ipresent protecton Unhappily, one of his 
agents, less skilful than the rest, nialiaged the 
negociation -so ill, that Jie rendered himself 
obnoxious to the suspicions of Joscelin's Eng- 
lish. servant, who, revealing to his master the 
questionable proceedings of this v^retch, was 
enjoined to follow up his observations, and 
too soon succeeded in detecting the whole 
nefarious scheme. In a transport of rage, Jos- 
eelin instantly dispatched a challenge to his 
dishcmourable employer — met him the same 
day— and was conveyed home a corpse T 

^^ Oh, Heaven !" exclaimed I, interrupting 
Lady Horatia at this part of her dreadful 
stpry, " could you— could even Sir Regi- 
nald, withhold from poor Aurelia the pity 
which a calamity so overwhelming was cal- 
culated to inspire ?" 

*^ Whatever might be iny feelings," an- 
swered she, *^ pity for Aurelia was one of 
the la3t sensations likely to arise in the bosom 
of Joscelin's father ! The fatal tidings, at the 
same time that they re-animated all his former 
tenderness fon that unfortunate young man, 
confirmed — I will not say implanted, for she 
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was already hateful to hind*-— the most vehe^ 
ment, the meet deadly sentiments of aniiqo^ 
si^ i^aiost her. He called down inapreqa^ 
tions upon her head, as the sole^jause of his 
son's destruction. He loaded her with the 
guilt of having been the primary author of 
every evil, that had i^ruck to the root of his 
domestic happiness. She bad robbed him 
of the heart—bereft him of the sight — and 
torn from him all the high expectations 
which the early excellencies of JosceUn had 
encouraged him to cherish ; and lastly, she 
had pointed, though another hand had fired^ 
the pistol which deprived him of existence !" 
^"^ Ah, svirely, madnm," I cried, ^* there was 
inJ4i8tice-— there was inhumanity in such an 
accusation !— How otherwise was Aurelia re- 
sponsible for his death, than by living with 
him in the deserted and exiled state to which 
the sentence of his father had doomed him ? 
The mistake respecting her character which 
gave rise to the young Englishman's insult- 
ing a^empt, was the natural consequence of 
so obscure a mode of existence. As the ac^ 
knowledged daughter-in-law of Sir Reginald 
Tourberville, keeping up an open intercourse 
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with her htisband's family^ and mixing fear- 
li6S»1y with the worlds can it be supposed that 
she* would have experienced any such molest- 
ation ?— Who, then, (if all evils are to be 
aggravated by seeking to extend the blame 
attached to them beyond their obrious causes) 
— »who, then, is so much in fiuilt as Che Ba- 
ronet ?" 

" However just this reasoning may be," 
said Lady Horatia, feintly smiling, *^ it would 
have required a bolder heart than mine to 
ui^e it to Sir Reginald !— I could venture 
nothing beyond an endeavour to soften him, 
by guardedly repeating, from time to time, 
the testimonies I was able to gather in favour 
of Aurelia's private habits, as well as public 
cociiduct. The broken-hearted domestic who 
brought over the disastrous news of Joscelin's 
fall, and who had lived with him from a boy, 
was profuse in her commendation. She was 
all, and more than all, he said^ tliat his mas- 
ter could have hoped ; fond of retirement ; 
frugal in h^r expences ; aflfectionately solicit- 
ous to inake bis home delightful ; kind and 
gentle in temper ;*-<very thing, in short, 
that could prove her the tenderett and most 
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devoted of wives.^ — At the word wife^ impa- 
tiently as the Baronet had hitherto heard 
me, his ire became ungovernable. He vio- 
lently protested his disbelief^ that there ever 
had been any marriage ; attributed the inso- 
lent overtures of the young Englishman to 
some glaring levity in Aurelia's deportment ; 
asked whether, had she been legally connect- 
ed with his son, the documents which would 
have attested so important a fact would have 
been buried in obscurity? And ended, by 
strenuously requesting me — far from counte- 
nancing such a report by intimations similar 
to those which I had' just uttered — to refute 
it without hesitation, from whatever quarter 
it might procee9/ 

Shocked and alarmed at such an injunc- 
tion, I hastily exclaimed, " Is it indeed pos- 
sible that Sir Reginald, to gratify his vindic- 
tive spirit, could recommend so barbarous, 
so injurious a disavowal ? Could he not* per- 
ceive, that it reflected nearly as much odium 
upon his son as upon Aurelia r That it 
stamped him with dishonour as a violator of 
the rites of hospitality ? a betrayer of confi- 
dence ? a suborner of innocence ? — Was he 
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SO blinded as to persuade himself^ that^ by 
loading his deceased son with the guilt of 
seduction, he was offering to his memory an 
acceptable atonement for the rigour which 
he bad exercised towards him when living ?** 

^^ At human delusions," resumed Lady Ho- 
ratia, "1 have long since, my dear Miss Sta- 
vordale, ceased to wonder : — ^when,'.or at what 
point, will they ever terminate ? — Even those 
who imagiiie. themselves the nicest analyzers 
of their ownniotives of action, are but top 
liable to these self-impositions : how much 
more, then, a man, who, like Sir Reginald, 
has been so long in the habit of yielding, in- 
te&perately, to every impulse of prejudice or 
passion ?'* 

*^ You do not mean, I^dy Horatia," inter- 
rupted I, with renewed affright, — " you do 
not mean^ I trust, to prepare me for hearing, 
that the Baronet still professes to disbelieve 
the sanctity of the ties which bound Aurelia 
to his son? — Surely, he would not so far 
outrage the character of my brother, as to 
attribute to hipi the infamy of marrying Mr. 
Tourberville's mistress ?" 

" I grieve to say," resumed her ladyship. 
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<^ that this very marrii^ is wh^t has tended 
to corroborate his iiicreduHty of there hamg 
ever been a fonner one. — ^Nay, bear.nie with 
patience. He asrgues thus : It will only be 
eigl^en years ago^ next November, since 
Joscelin and Aurelia absconcbd ; and the in- 
formation of Joscelin's death reached this 
country about a year and a half after that 
event. Yet Blanch, — the daughter of Mr. 
Stavordale, has almost attained her sixteenth 
birth-day ! — ^Aurelia, then, must have given 
away her hand, ere tbe ashes of Joscelin were 
cold ; — ere be could have been in bis grave a 
quarter of a year !— Had she been his wife. 
Sir Reginald asks, could she .have dime this ? 
In decency, in honour, in gratitude, oauk} 
the widow of a man killed in vindicating her 
reputation^ could she, with such heartless 
precipitancy, have formed a pew ei^ge- 
ment ?" 

Struck by this statement, and ashamed of 
the yery cause I was about to plead, yet un- 
willing^ both for my brother's sake and that 
of Blanch* entirely to abandon it, I now said : 
^^ Her reasons for this hasty ccmnexion, could 
we fiUly compfdiend them, might, perhaps, 
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palliate, if they could not entirely justify it. 
Poverty, Lady Horatia, tnay have been her 
sad inducement. Her father, for some years 
before his death, was utterly blind, and the 
calamity might be fast approaching, if not 
entirely confirmed, when Mr. Tourberville 
was snatched from her. She had nothing to 
hope from bis family ; she was destitute of 
all income save what was d^ived from the 
professional labours — now no longer practi- 
cable — of Signor Castelli ; and she beheld 
him, probably, in a state too helpless to ad- 
mit of her leaving him whilst she sought a 
precarious subsistence by the exertion of her 
own talents. If such were her circumstances, 
will not your ladyship allow, that they offer 
some apology for her conduct ?'* 

Lady Horatia took my hand, and regard- 
ing me with great kindness, said, in a'gentle 
and conciliating accent : *^ I feel for the pain, 
my dear Miss Stavordale, which Sir Regi- 
nald's doubts must inflict upon you ; but I 
have this consolation to give you ; — ^they are 
shared by none, or few, besides. The Eng- 
lisH servant of whom I have already spoken, 

VOL. III. L . 
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talked of his master's marriage as of an event 
at which he had been present* Various 
persons resident in Italy at that period^ men- 
tioned it likewise^ on their return^ as a cir* 
cumstance almost universally believed ; and 
I have still in my possession^ and shall ever 
carefully preserve, some letters addressed to 
me by Joscelin on his first going abroad, in 
which he rei)eated!y, and unequivocally, 
styles her his wife?. I therefore, myself, 
give implicit credit to their having been so- 
lemnly united ; I also think it probable, that 
necessity rather than choice — rather, at 
least,[^tfaan insen sibility of Joscelin*s merits^ 
and carelessness of his fate — conducted her a 
second time to the altar. But 1 own, that 
the astonishing hastiness of this new alliance, 
revolts against my feelings so strongly, that 
though it was contracted with a brother ot 
yours, be not ofiended at my saying, fhat it 
has sunk her in my esteem to a depth from 
wh;ch she never can arise. I have not the 
honour of the remotest acquaintance with 
Mr. Stavordale, and am far from meaning to 
depreciate his recommendations ; — he might 
be, and I dare say is, a man well suited to 



^W^ afectioo ; — but Were he all tllat poet* 
ever feigBed — the most accomplished work 
vf nature, that^Jrom the prime creation ere 
she franidI--A\xteX\^ ought not to have 
ahevi^n such disrespect to the memory of 
Joscelin as was implied by so expeditious an 
^ngagemeut with another. — He had but too 
many claims to be more permanently mourn- 
ed. — To what, s^ve his attachment to her, 
could she attribute his forfeiture of wealthy 
rank, country, and friends ? And to what but 
^n iBXcess of delicacy on the subject of her 
lame, could she ascribe his death ? — But, to 
bring this melancholy story to a close. On 
the lo^s of his eldest sop. Sir Reginald, as I 
before cAserved, grieved, though in secret, 
deeply and bitterly. The unsatisfactory 
<;ondttct, to say the least of i^ of the second^ 
landed in no respect to mitigate his affliction, 
l^ven ere the intrigue with the treacherous 
fjfie^d of his wife became suspected, Charles 
had given his father ample, cause to look 
iMIcfc with compunction to the severity which 
^ had exercised towards bis banished bro?- 
tber. Ttte one had been imprudent, the 
Qtfaer wf(s vicious ; the one had robbed him 
h2 
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of hi» mistress, the other was bereaving him ' 
of his honour, and inflicting injury and sor- 
row upon all who wete connected with him. 
How gladly would the infatuated father, 
when -aware, too late, of the incorrigible 
licentiousness of Charles, have abated from 
the rigour of his former expectations, and 
compounded for errors to be qilit of crimes ! 
—Charles* offences seemed all to be the re- 
sult of deliberate corruption ; — those of Jos- 
celin had originated (though their chastise- 
ment had been so implacable), in the Ve- 
hemence of passion. Yet, deservedly as the 
baronet has been harassed by self-upbraid- 
ings for his former harshness, it is with re- 
gret, I add, that there still lingenis but too 
much of the same unrelenting principle in 
hiis character. The whole weight of indig- 
nation which used, at first, in pretty equal 
portiolis, to be divided between Joscelin and 
Aurelia, seerns now to be all accumulated 
upon the latter. The ill-advised celerity 
with which *she married Mr. Stavordale, has 
exasperated Sir Reginald both as a father 
and a mah — and one but little in the habit 
of allowing for the faults of others* — beyond 
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my power to describe or appease. Tt speak 
plainly, in short, — for no circumlocution 
can make what I have to add otherwise thun 

.vexatious — he has intimated so strong a re- 
pugnance to the ratification of the engage- 
ment into whicU Horace has entered, that if 
it is fulfilled, there is every reason to aj^re- 
bend, that aH those brilliant advantages with 
which, in his ignorance of Blanch's descent, 

\\ie had promised to endow the marriage, will 
be withheld. Horace, however, though 
grieved that an uncle to whom he has so 
long looked up as a parent and a friend, 
should be. thus ready to withdraw, from him 
the sun-shine of his favour, hesitates not to 
forego every other earthly good, rather than 
renounce his pretensions to your niece. Of 
the tie upon his honour, he said very little ; 
that, he told Sir Reginald, spoke for itself: 
but of the utter impossibility of giving up a 
woman to whom his heart is now so devot*^ 
edly attached, — he discoursed most elo- 
quently. The Barcmet heard him without 
either anger or surprise. His looks were 
more expressive of sorrow than of any stormy 
passion. He allowed that the fascinations of 
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Blanch were aknost resistless ; and admittedx 
also, that the sentiments expressed by Tre- 
mayae, were natural, ^nd such as he had just 
reason for expecting to hear ; adding i " I 
too well reoiember the time, Horace, when, 
in generous consideration of what you 
thought due to the interest of Charles, you 
refused to be recognized as my heir. I can 
^lerefore have small hope that you will now, 
to avoid the hazard of losing a part only of 
the very property which you rejected when 
entire, abandon your pursuit of a young 
creature who has gained such full ascendency 
over you. I consequently trust, that you 
will do m^ the justice to believe, that as I 
think you highly superior to being influenced 
by threats of pecuniary privations, I am very 
far from expecting to work upon you by 
such unworthy means. Yet, allow me to 
say, that as a matter of principle, I hold my- 
self bound scrupulously to abstain from com- 
ing forward m any way which might, to the 
world, seem to mark my approval of the al- 
liance of so near a kinsman with the daugh- 
ter of Aurelia Castelli. I have no proof, and 
very little belief that she ever was the wife of 
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my ill-fated son : but she was the partner-— 
perhaps the instigator— of his flight : — for 
h«r he fotfeited his birthright; his distin- 
yguished station in society ; his dearest family 
ties; and the country to which it had been 
my proud hope to see him become an ho- 
nour and an ornament. This was not all ;-— 
he hazarded f9r her his life, ,and lost it in tl» 
worthless conflict ! — ^These were not trifling 
sacrifices: yet, how were they appreciated? 
how requited by her ? In what way did she 
testify her gratitude for his affection, or her 
tenderness for his memory ? — By marrying a 
comparative stranger, almost the instant that 
his blood was shed !-^Such an act renders 
her, in my estimation, completely detest- 
able ! — and dear to me as Blanch has been, — ^ 
dear to me as you are — I acknowledge, that 
hov^ever unshaken your feelings towards her 
may remain, mine have undergone so total a 
revolution,' that I never shall be able to behold 
her again withoutpain; andstill less, shall ever 
bear to hail as a niece, the child of Joscehn's 
unfeeling destroyer ! — If, then, you accom- 
plish this hateful union — and bow can I hope 
to restrain you ?— our fellowship must be dk- 
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solved ; — the last, the sole surviving blessing 
of my age — your society and afiection/must 
be resigned ; — and, for the brief period of 
existence that may yet be reserved for me, I 
roust submit, — though neither childless, nor 
unconnected, — to be desolate and without a 
friend !" 

" And how did Mr, Tremayne," enquired 
1, " listen to this melancholy remonstrance ?" 

" With silent but respectful concern. The 
pitiable old Baronet — for with all his fail- 
ings, his stubbornnejss, and the want of judg- 
ment evinced in-thus fancying it a duty to in- 
flict retribution upon one generation for the 
misdeeds of another — he «V pitiable, punishes 
himself far more than any one else, by com- 
ing to such extremities. Except Joscelin^ 
prior to his elopement^ he has never loved 
any of his family with the war.mth that he 
has loved Horace ; and I know> that in de- 
fiance of himself, he still cherishes Blanch 
most tenderly. If he adheres, therefore, to 
hia declared intention of excluding this long- 
iavoured young man, and his youthful mis- 
tress, from bis presence, I can represent to 
Bftyself nothing more dreary than the repin- 
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ings With which he will perpetually be vi- 
sited. How extraordinary is the conforma- 
tion of a mind which can thus systematically 
resolve upon measures of inflexibility^ that 
essentially interfere with no one's hapjnness 
but that of their projector ; act as a check 
against nothing that he condemns ; repair no 
passed misfortune ; but compel him^ useless- 
ly, to endure all the dignity of solitary 
wretchedness." 

" The circumstance that appears to me the 
most extraordinary,'* said I, *^is his perfect 
unconsciousness, that he is playing the exact 
game appointed for him by his son Charles. 
The turn which affairs have taken, both 
Miss Tracy and myself, feel convinced has 
been prepared by that gentleman's skilful 
machinations." 

"Beware, my dear Miss Stavordale, how 
you utter such an insinuation before Horace! 
-^I perfectly coincide in . opinion with you 
and Helen : but Horace, too generous for 
suspicion, and ignorant of the train so craftily 
laid by his cousin to bring on a discovery, 
would be struck with such abhorrence were 
we to open his eyes to the real nature^ of the 
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transaction^ that it is difficult to say bow fsr 
his resentment might carry him." 

I assured her, that I was fully aware of the 
necessity of caution; and then coi>ld not 
forbear expressing some surprise, that all sus- 
picion of Blanch's parentage should so long 
have Iain dormant in Sir Reginald's mind. 
. « When she told him,*' said I, " that her 
mother was an Italian ; was the daughter of 
an artist ; had resided in England ; wat an 
admirable musician, — is it not most wonder- 
ful, that he should have been assailed by no 
species of doubt ?— *Does Aie beair no resenfi- 
blance to that mother ? Is there nothing m 
her features, her cast of countenance, her 
voice, that might have reminded him of 
Aurelia? and which, combined with thedi^ 
eumstances she so unequivocally avowed^ 
might have led to an esiHi^i* detection ?*' 

♦* On the contrary, she very frequently, 
though not very forcibly, for the likeness is 
by no meaits remarkable, recalled the image 
of Aurelia to his mind ; particularly when she 
sung ; and the first time that he procured for 
me the gratification of bearing her, I pef- 
fectly recollect, as soon M the air was oimr, 
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bts enquiring in a whisper^ toho she put me 
in mind of?' — I readily named Aurelia ; for, 
411 tnitb^ I had been thinking of her during 
^be whole performance. Ye^ the name and 
age of Blanch^ held all suspicion as far aloot 
from . my mind as from his. And besides, 
though her style of beauty may be as classic 
<^ as her mother^s^ it is more girlish, more 
.playful^ more akin to that which we should 
attribute to Thalia, than was Aurelia*i^ 
wbei^ere, and when, in the meridian of her 
charms, ^ she looked a^oddes/^^ and she moved 
^iqueeUy and all eyes followed her with re- 
.yer^nce as well as admiration. With the 
knowledge^ too, that I had of the tragical 
eireot whicfa so short a time before the birth 
of Blanch, had dissolved the connexion of 
Aurelb wilh Joscelin^ was it possible that I 
could imagine her to be the mother of this 
cbiW ? No ;-^I rather figured to myself, AW 
'relia secluded in a cloister, where detached 
firbaa the world, every hour that was not de- 
dicated to religious duties, was spent in 
imourniog over the violent end, and the un- 
timely fate of the man who, to his own prf- 
. jttdkei bad so tenderly loved her."* 
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" But now, dear Madam," said 1, ^^ what 
is the course which you wish us to pursue? 
, Are" we to teach ourselves to look repulsively 
at Mr. Tremayne ? Are we to discounte- 
nance his visits? And to exhort Blanch to 
withdraw from him her heart, and restore 
him to freedom ?" 

'* Has my conduct to her this evening,'* 
resumed her Ladyship, evidently hurt at 
.what I had said, " given you any just cause 
to suspect me of such a wish? How trea- 
cherous would have been the affection which 
it was my aim to shew her, had it be^n as- 
sumed but as a prelude to dividing her from 
thie man she loves ! No, believe me ; I en- 
tertained not any view so inimical to her 
happiness. Blanch, individually^ is still as 
acceptable to me as ever. There is nothing 
in the mother's story which stigmatizes the 
daughter; since the hasty remarriage of 
which I complain, though it proved want of 
feeling, was no breach of morality; it was 
nothing more than thousands, past, present, 
and to come, have done, do, SLndwill do, in 
tliis country, and every other, as long as the . 
world endures. Froin Aurelia, indeed> I 
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ad expected better things : but what title 
ave I to appoint my own standard of pro- 
riety as a rule from which no one is to 
3viate, without becoming subject, them- 
Ives and their posterity, to my reprobation 
id even vengeance ? Far be such arrogance 
d illiberality from my mind ! No ; I am 
e friend of Sir Reginald Tourberville ; but 
t the pliant adopter of his prejudices and 
tipathies : and in proof of this, I beg you, 
r dear Miss Stavordale, to press upon your 
ce, in my name, a most cordial invitation 
accompany me into Hampshire when I 
t Eastvale, and to permit her marriage to 
celebrated whilst she is under my roof, 
e reason I urge this request is, that I 
ik the opposition which will now be made 
hi^ alliance by Sir Reginald, may render 
iccomplishment in his immediate vicinity 
►leasant to her feelings. She has been in 
)eculiar and public a manner distinguish- 
by him, that the total change which, I 
, will from henceforth be observable in 
ixmduct towards her, can neither escape 
gether the animadversions of tlie neigh- 
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t>ocirhood9 nor be oonsidered by herself as a 
matter of indifference. She has loved himi; 
and, of course, will shrink with the greater 
reluctance from doing any thing which 
might be misconstrued by him into an ae(^>0f 
defiance., Tremayne will be equally reluct* 
, ant to submit to measures of procrastinatlofii; 
and thus, perplexed between the desire iof 
pleasing the nephew, and avoiding to aggra- 
vate the displeasure of the uncle, she will be 
placed in a v^ry awkward predicaraeiit. By 
consenting to become my guest, much of 
this may be spared; The open sanctioft 
which I shall be giving to the union, by 
making arrangements for its taking pla^oe 
during the time she is domesticated with mC) 
will convince the world, that though sotite 
of the relations of Horace object to th4 
match, there are others who sincerely ooi»»t 
tenance it." 

Warmly thanking Lady Horatia for the 
kindness of this truly considerate propow}> 
I ventured, however, to remonstrate agaimN; 
it, from the fear of its leading to an iriep% 
rable breach between her and the Baronet ;ri 
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** Sodi an apprehension^ I hope, is super- 
uoQs," said her Ladyship : <^ Sir Reginald 
HOWS that Tthink Horace perfectly right for 
ihering to his engagement; he cannot 
erefore be surprised, that what I frankly 
ofess to think right, I should openly en- 
avour to facilitate. Friends areViot often 
eserved by acts of meanness ; and surely 
would, in me, be a meanness the most 
ject, to concede, in practice, to prejudices 
lich^ in speculation, I have not hesitated^ 
^n with warmth, fo reprobate. Horace 
-emayne, had I the means, should, as my 
dson, as tbe only descendant of a brother, 
)o, excellent as I thought him, appears in 
/ estimation equalled by his successor,-^ 
Trace should be lavishly enriched by my 
Lipty. But, though powerless, either in 
' lifie, or at my death, to improve his fo»- 
le, I will not be deterred from bestowing 
3n him all that is at my option — public 
isideration ; — I will -not with cowardly 
liissness, deprive myself of the pleasure of 
tifyiog for him in the face of the world, al! 
esteeiti, affection, and interest, which is 
rm at my heart, and which no actiicm of 
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his life, I sincerely believe, will ever excite 
in me a wish either to controul or with- 
draw." 

After a declaration so explicit, it would 
have been impertinent to combat longer 
against her ladyship's generous view of the 
subjiect; and I thenefore promised to 
make known to Blanch the invitation with 
which she had honoured her. Our con- 
versation then terminated : we rejoined 
the party in the drawing-room, and nothing 
more passed respecting the affair, till, at a 
late hour, the anxious Blanch followed me 
to my own chamber, and besought me to 
tell her the substance of all that I had 
heard. 

Urgent as she vyas, there wei^e many parts 
of the recent conference, which, having pre- 
determined not to communicate to her, I 
cautiously endeavoured to evade touching 
upon. But her interrogations were so point- 
ed ; she, in a manner, cross-examined me 
with such incomparable address, that I found 
it utterly impossible to elude her inflexible 
resolution to ^now the worst. It was evi- 
dent that her enquiries were instigated b^ 
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) merely puerile curiosity; every fresh 
oof which she extorted from me of sir Re- 
nald's harsh condemnation of her mother 
smed to pierce her to the heart : but when 
nscious that I marked her agitation, and 
runk from saying any thing which might 
ther add to it, she commanded herself so 
11, and assumed an air of such firmness 
I tranquillity, that her entreaties that I 
uld go on were irresistible. Yielding 
irefore, with whatever reluctance, to het 
hes^ I at length, though * by parcels,' 
ught ,my relation to an end : every cir- 
nstance of the story was before her, and 

deliberated long and silently, after I 
sed speaking, upon their mortifying te- 
I gave her time to arrange her 
ights, and although anxious in the high- 
degree, to know the exact impression 
ch had been made upon her mind, I 
ted with apparent patience for her volun- 

confidence. She at last looked up, and 
ng that my eye was fixed upon her, pro- 
\y with an expression of pitying concern, 

threw herself into my arms, and wept 
lout controul. I hung over her with ^11 
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the tenderness which her distress was so well 
calculated to call forth, and spoke words the 
most soothing and encouraging to her that 
my heart could prompt. She redoubled h^r 
caresses on hearing me utter language so 
affectionate^ and still clung to me, as if re- 
garding me as the only friend upon whose 
support she might henceforward venture to 
rely. At length, in broken accents, she 
mournfully exclaimed : *' 1 Hm now humbled 
— humbled, my dearest aunt, to the very 
dust ! This is a story to sink me rn the ^stir 
mation of every human being ; it seems even 
to have sunk me in my own. And yet ther^ 
still tenaciously clings to my heart^^ an inex- 
plicable but positive conviction of my mo- 
ther's uprightness, which not even the ^hdiKi 
of circumstances I am compelled to allow 
bear so hard against her, and am^of nec^^ 
sity reduced to hear without presuming tP 
controvert, — has power to diminish. Ha4 
these accusations been directed against any 
individual of whom I had had no previous 
knowledge, I must have believed them,' so 
well do they appear attested : but levelled as 
they are, against one I lived with for yeap 
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— ^Vaw, heard, obsenred, and followed, daf 
by day, from my very inftmcy, — ^thc only 
sentiment which they excite, is keen regret 
ai my utter inability to communicate to 
oihers the deeply-rooted opinion 1 entertain 
of their falsehood. I mean not, however, to 
cbarge Sit Reginald with wilful misrepreeen- 
lation ; he no doubt sincerely credits the 
tale that he has related ; and so, assuredly, 
does Lady Horatia; and so, my dearest 
aunt, must you, and every one else who 
hears it, except those, who having seen my 
mother*s noble countenance, and marked her 
virtuous life, would spurn at the idea of sus- 
pecting her, as at a violation of all probabi- 
lity or common-sense. But that noble coun- 
tenance is now laid in the dust; that vir- 
tuous life IS ended ; and my solitary testi- 
febny, against accusers so powerful, must 
weigh as nothing in the contrary scale ; I do 
not expect it should be otherwise. One 
g6od purpose, however, will be answered by 
my persevering in being so incredulous : it 
wiH serve to comfort my own mind. When 
air^who know me believe me to be the daugh- 
ter of a woman who disgraced herself by 
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treacKery to the benefactor of her father; 
who allured into banishment a young man 
of high promise ; lived with him as his 
mistress, and compassed his destruction by 
. the lightness of her conduct> when all who 
listen to this tissue of depravity, give faith 
to it, and despise me as the child of such a 
: parent, I shall still have the secret, biit 
^inestio^able gratification; of believing, that, 
could every particular connected with so vile 
a story be accurately known, its heinousness 
would vanish. One thing alone presses 
heavily upon my heart: the undeniable pre- 
cipitancy of my mother's second marriage ; 
there, I grieve to say, that I can find no 
defence for her in the slightest degree satis- 
factory even to my t)wn partial feelings. 
Penury must have caused it: but, good 
heaven I how little could I have imaging 
that any penury, however abject, could have 
driven so firm a^d constant a mind to l^ie 
commission of an act so ill-timted, so repug- 
nant to delicacy, so every way indecorous 
and unbefitting ! Over this part of the story, 
would that I could cast a veil too thick to }ik 
again ever penetrated even by myself ! But 
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I have unwarily said more than I can justify 
to my own sense of duty ; and far more^ I 
am, well convinced^ than I could endure to 
h^r even insinuated by any other human 
being.** 

She would then have risen to retire for 
the night; I delayed her a few minutes 
loiter, by saying: "What answer^ my 
d^u*est Blanch, would you h^ve me return 
tp Lady Horatia's friendly and cordial invi- 
tation?" 

Tears again sprung to her eyes, and with 
great emotion she replied: "I can come to 
no decision to-night, my kind aunt; I must 
take more time to consult my own strength* 
I would not, for the vain-glory of appearing 
capable of a generous sacrifice, involve my- 
self in unmeaning professions, uttered merely 
with the hope of hearing them opposed. 
My resolution, when once taken, wiH, I 
trust, be steady and unalterable : but I can- 
not deny that my whole soul recoils from 
the measure, which yet, I fear, it would be 
selfishness not to adopt." 

" What measure ? What resolution, dear 
BJanch^ are you speaking of?*' cried I, 
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alarmed by this cnysteriotts langonge ; " cb 

not go, I entreat, till you have enabled me 

better to ^inderstand you. A decision wht(^ 

is to bte irrevocable calls for more than astial 

circumspection; and, young and inexpert*: 

enced as you are, ought not to be formed 

without applying for the opinion and ecm- 

currence of some friend, older, and more 

mature in judgment, than yourself. Let me 

be that friend, my dearest niece. You can 

never refer to one who takes a warmer in* 

terest in your happiness, or whose counsel 

would be ^ven with more anxiety for your 

credit, and tenderness for your feelings. Tell 

me,H:hen, my Blanch, what is it that yqu 

meditate ? Or tell me, at least, that whut- 

^ver may be your purpose, you will not be 

rash enough to determine upon considering 

it as irreversible." 

** Do not, my most dear aunt,** resutoed 
shci, ** distrust the gratitude with which 
your kindness fills me: but suffer me now 
ta leave you, and to-morrow morning I ^ill, 
without any reservation, communicate Xq 
you the result of my night's deliberation.'*^ 
" And you will come to me with a^minct 
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still open to conviction ? You will come to 
me, not merely to- impart your intentions^ 
but to advise with me as to their propriety ?^ 
^ ** You are terribly afraid,** cried ^le, 
forcing a cheerless sihile, ^* that I shall resolve 
upon some desperate act of overstrained 
heroism ! But of that there is nd danger. 
You may rest assured that I neither mean to 
tiflfle with my own happiness, nor to distui4> 
that of others, for the conceited purpose of 
awakening wonder, or the unworthy one of 
exciting regret.** 

Perceiving that my endeavours to bring 
her to a fuller explanation were hopeless, I 
was now obliged to let her depart Yet I 
suffered her to go with great reluctance ; for 
my fear was, that she meant to argue herself 
into a persuasion that it was right to re- 
nounce her engagement with Trfemayne, 
rkther than suffer him to forfeit any part of 
his uncle's inheritance. I would not, how- 
ever, express too plainly my apprehensions ; 
since, if they were unfounded, it would be 
worse than useless-— it might be dangerous 
to suggest such an idea to her miod. What 
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I had anticipated, she might suppose that 
others would expect ; and the dread of being 
considered as the impediment to her lover's 
prosperity, might influence her to become 
the destroyer of his and her own happihess. 

Whilst dressing in the morning, I was 
rejoiced to perceive (rom my window Mr. 
^remayne approaching the house, at an 
hour even earlier than that at which he 
usually comes to partake our family break- 
fast. I immediately determined, that the 
answer to Lady Horatia's invitation which I 
was to receive from Blanch at her rising, 
should be pronounced in his presence; as- 
sured that, however unfavourable might be 
its nature, his pleadings, his representations^ 
would far outweigh any that I could utter. 
Accordingly, I hastened down stairs, to avoid 
being found alone by her; and on entering 
the breakfast room, was met by Mr. Tre- 
mayne, who was still the only person visible 
in that part of the house. 

^* This," cried he, seizing my hand, and 
drawing me eagerly forward, ** this oppor- 
tunity of privately conferring with you^ is 
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exactly what I wished, but despaired of ob- 
taining. I have no words to describe to you 
how vehement is my anxiety to know the 
effect produced upon my more-than-ever 
dear Blanch, by the distressing communi- 
cation which you were commissioned last 
night to mak^ to hAr. Tell me, I conjure 
you, how she bore the shock of such an at- 
tack upon the reputation of a mother whom 
she almost idolizes ?" 

I repeated to him as nearly as I could the 
heads of what had passed. 

" And what,^ exclaimed he, " is the fearful 
and vaguely intimated resolve on which she 
required to spend a night in deliberation ere 
she could prevail upon herself to announce 
it ? I tremble to anticipate its purport ! Ah, 
surely, surely my dear Miss Stavordale, she 
cannot be so unjust to my claims — so void 
of sensibility — so unstable in affection, as to 
meditate the barbarous design of dissolving 
the contract into which she has entered with 
me?" 

I acknowledged to him frankly, that from 
^ a niistaken sense of honour, such was, I be- 
lieved, her determination : but, at the same 

VOL. lU. M 
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time, I exhorted him earnestly to avoid 
hinting at such an apprehension, upon the 
same principle that had rendered me silent 
upon it the preceding night. 

We had time for no further parley, as the 
family now began assembling for breakfast, 
and the subject was ncft of a nature to be 
publicly discussed. 

Blanch, with very unwonted delay, was 
the last to make her appearance. She wore 
the air of one who, anxious to escape obser- 
vation, assumes an expression of compelled 
serenity, unconscious of the pallid cheek and 
abstracted eye, which betray the mental dis- 
quietude so vainly struggling for conceal- 
ment. On her first entrance, I thought I 
saw some indication of a wish to avoid the 
customary attentions of Mr. Tremayne : but 
she soon gave up the ineffectual attempt, and 
yielding with gentleness, though with unal- 
terable gravity, to his guidance, was con- 
ducted by him to her usual seat next his 
own. My mother, as yet unacquainted with 
the particulars of the conversation which had 
.passed between Lady Horatia and me, con- 
templated with mingled wonder and appre- 
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hension the altered aspect of ber dejected 
grandchild; whilst Philippa watched her 
with an intentness that never relaxed, and 
that resulted, it was very obvious, far more 
from curiosity than from sympathy or affec- 
tion. Miss Tracy, infected with a portion 
of her young friend's seriousness, though 
still ia ignorance of much of its cause, 
scarcely spoke, except to address to her 
some expression of kindness, and scrupu- 
lously avoided giving her the slightest reason 
to think that she yysLS observing her with 
peculiar attention. My father saw that some- 
thing was wrong, and looked from one to 
the other, with evident perplexity and con- 
cern: but he abstained from uttering any 
remarks, and with his usual patience and 
good temper awaited a more favourable mo- 
ment for asking questions. The two girls, 
Jane and Martha, though palpably aware, 
as their demure countenances testified, that 
the present was no time for tittering and 
small-talk, yet shewed in6nitely less anxiety 
to penetrate into the mystery of our un- 
wonted gravity, than to hurry through their 
brfiakfast, and regain in some other part of 
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the house the liberty of being as uneeasiagly 
loquacious as they chose. 

At length the moment arrived when Tre- 
mayne, burning with impatience to converse 
with Blanch apart, was enabled to draw her 
into another room, and to supplicate for an 
explanation of the ill-boding solemnity that 
so obviously marked her deportment. She 
had asked me 'to be present at their con- 
ference ; and, with no inconsiderable anxiety, 
I followed them to the — at that hour — de- 
serted drawing-room. 

"Blanch,*' cried Tremayne, the instant 
the door was closed, " you fill ine with unde- 
finable but acute disturbance! Your looks, 
when directed towards me, denote a frigid 
reserve that petrifies me. It seems an effort 
to you to permit my approach; to answer 
me when I address you ; to suffer even -my 
-eye to rest upon ypur face. Blanch, my 
unkind, but ever-beloved Blanch, how have 
I deserved such treatment ? What does so 
terrible a change prognosticate? Speak to 
me ; — the suspense in which I am now held 
is too painful to be longer endured I" 

'^ I will speak to you," replied she, in a 
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tone of the softest conciliation, yet trembling 
so much that she was forced to hold by the 
table near which she stood—" I came hither 
purposely to confide to you all that is passing 
in my mind. If I have appeared to you cold 
and repulsive, forgive me; I meant only to 
avoid exposing myself to the danger of being 
influenced too powerfully by the tenderness 
of manner which you have now accustomed 
me to expect from you. I acknowledge, 
however, that I was wrong. My firmness 
must not be dependent upon the greater or 
less degree of distinction with which you 
treat me, but upon my own intimate con- 
viction, that what I intend is right and in- 
dispensable. Never may I again be so un-: 
wise^ or so unkind, as to fancy that it is 
necessary, in order tp gain strength for the 
performance of what I consider as a duty, to 
behave to you with an appearan(ie of ingra- 
titude which might alienate your good opi- 
nion! — What. is there on earth, dear Ho- 
race,** (it was the first time I had ever heard 
her address him by that time,) *^ that I value 
so highly ?-— Nothing. — My whole heart is 
ypursj — there is no species of adversity that 
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my imagination can represent to me, which, 
were it to befall you, I would not more joy- 
fully share than the prosperity of any other 
man I— You are willing to resign the wealth 
lately proffered to you by your uncle, rather 
than renounce your generous attachment to 
me. I can readily enter ihto your feelings ; 
for I know myself to be capable of as lofty a 
disdain of riches as your own. YoD are 
willing, rather than give me up, to be dis- 
carded from your uncle's presence. Even 
that, grievous as it would be to me to occa- 
sion the estrangement, I could permit you 
to hazard ; for, judging of you by myself^ I 
should feel assured, that whilst you loved 
and were beloved by the companion of your 
choice, the bitterness of such a sacrifice 
could not but be sensibly alleviated. What 
then, you will ask, is it, that makes me 
shrink with dismay irom the thought of be- 
coming yours ?" 

" What indeed ?" interrupted Tremayne, 
breathless with terror — *^Oh, Blanch! is 
this your devoted affection? Is this the 
proof you mean to give me that your heart 
!* wholly ntiine? Indifferent to the loss^ of 
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fortvme, — submissive to the sentence of 
banishment from my uncle, — what is there 
then that can provoke you to the inhu- 
manity of joining with him, in wishing to 
consign me to hopelessness and sorrow ?" 

Toijched by the heart-felt tone of reproach 
in which this was asked, Blanch could now 
no longer command the same composure 
with which she had hitherto addressed him. 
Tears burst from her eyes, anS turning to- 
M*nrds me, her head sunk upon my bosom, 
whilst, in an accent of deep distress, she 
cried, **Oh, my dearest aunt, how hard a 
task have I undertaken to perform ! Assist 
me in its execution ; — ^assist me in persuading 
this too-generous Tremayne, that the union 
for which he is so solicitous ought not^ as 
we are now circunpstanced, to take place. 
Had Sir Reginald objected to me on any 
plea but that of the misconduct of my mo- 
ther, 1 could have braved his utmost dis- 
pleasure ; but a prohibition founded upon a 
belief that I am the child of a woman lost to 
reputation, it would be dishonouring Mn. 
Tremayne to permit him to defy." 
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- *^ Had such," impetuously cried Tre- 
mayne, *^ been the opinion of the sister of 
my father — of the untemporizing and high- ~ 
minded Lady Horatia — think you, my too 
sensitive Blanch, that she would still be so 
zealous a friend to the match !" 

" Lady Horatia," resumed Blanch, " has 
letters in her possession which satisfy her 
own indfvidual scruples, by proving, as she 
fancies, the innocence of my mother of at 
kast one of the charges; and that perhaps the 
heaviest, which is brought against her. But 
these letters, though undoubtedly their ex- 
istence and purport is known to your uncle^ 
have effected no change in his judgment of 
the affair. They cannot therefore be con- 
sidered as conclusive evidences in my mo- 
ther's favour. Nothing but a regular certi- 
ficate of her first marriage could bring con- 
viction to Sir Reginald's mind. Were that 
attainable, though he might still hate her, he 
would at least do justice to her fame, and^ 
your connexion with her daughter might 
cease to be regarded by him as a stain upon 
your honour." 

" That such a certificate exists," cried Tre- 



^ 
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mayne^ " I have not the shadow of a doubt ; 
but how is it to be brought to light ? Your 
father is a wanderer on the earth, whom his 
nearest connexions know not where to adr 
dress. Your maternal grandfather is no 
more. What other depositors are likely to 
remain, to whom such a document might 
have been entrusted ? Where was the mar- 
riage solemnized ? And where sh^ll we now 
hope to find a living witness of an event which 
must, frorii the circumstances attending it, 
have necessarily been conducted with so 
much privacy and caution? Blanch, you 
thro^j too miany difficulties in my path I 
Why all this needless nicety ? Have I a 
single doubt to remove ? Has Lady Horatia 
any? Had your father, when he married 
Aurelia himself, the slightest distrust of the 
legality of her first engagement ? Then, for 
whom so much overstrained delicacy ? For 
my relentless and prejudiced uncle? Ah, - 
Blanch ! is it equitable to saerifice my hap- 
piness — is it honourable to forfeit your own 
vowSj in subserviency to the new and unrea- 
wna^le opposition which he makes to-day to 
M 5 
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the very alliance which he so cordially sanc- 
tioned yesterday ?" 

*' Before you condemn me with such se- 
verity," mildly, yet earnestly, replied Blanch, 
" represent to yourself, fairly and impartially, 
the effect that will be produced upon all who 
know us by his avowed hostility to our 
union. It must have been observed, that he 
has distinguished me with the most flattering 
predilection ; and it has long appeared, that 
he entertains for you the affection of a fa- 
ther. When, therefore, it comes to be ge* 
nerally understood, that, on account of our 
marriage, he has cast us both off*, will not 
conjecture be busy to discover the cause? 
And what cause is so likely to be assigned, as 
one prejudicial to my character? Will it 
not very naturally he supposed, tlfat unless 
some strong objection had come to light re- 
specting me — something black and terrible 
— Sir Reginald would never, after so openly 
approving your addresses, have forbidden us 
his presence, and determined upon punishing 
your adherence to me, by depriving you of 
the fortune which he had, for years,^ givea 
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you, and all your friends^ reason to imagine 
that he destined for you ? I am convinced, 
that were I an unconcerned spectator of this 
transaction, I should be unavoidably induced 
to come to some conclusion extremely disad- 
vantageous to the lady. I should be tempted 
to believe, eitlier that she had been found 
guUty of some gross impropriety herself, or 
that something infamous had reached his 
ears relating to her connexions on the conti- 
nent ! Would it be a very meritorious proof 
of my regard, to suffer you to ratify your en^' 
gjAgement under such circumstances? No; 
it would appear to the world (to all our 
little world, at least), were I now to become 
your wife, that, careless of your interest, I 
had taken advantage of your attachment, to 
hasten forward a marriage destructive to 
your prospects, injurious to your respecta- 
bility^ and the sole cause of your being dis- 
united for life from an uncle, who, but for 
me, might, to his last hour, have been at 
warmly your friend, as whilst acting for you 
in the capacity of, a guardian, and supplying 
to you the place of a father. These are not 
imputations, Mr- Tremayne, which even. 
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your influence, persuasive as it is, shall in- 
duce me to hazard. I will never give my 
hand to one who would be lowered in th^ esti- 
mation of society by receiving it. I will 
never consent at once to disgrace and impo- 
verish you. If we could have been poor, 
without incurring censure, I repeat from my 
heart, that, with you, there is no degree of 
indigence to which I would not readily, 
cheerfully, joyfully, have submitted ; but I 
am determined steadily to resist becoming 
the occasion of your forfeiting, at one blow, 
afiluence, credit, and your uncleV long-tri^ 
affection." » 

Stiing to the soul by the firmness of this 
language, Tremayne, with more anger than I 
h^d believed it possible that any provocation 
from Blanch could have awakened in him, 
vehemently eicclaimed : 

" Blanch, Blanch, you will drive me to 
madness! Why mock me by these hoUpw 
professions of attachment, whilst torturing 
me by such cool, deliberate evidences of 
aversion ! Are you, indeed, so selfnleceived 
as to imagine that your reasonings are dic^ 
tated by affection? — by generosity ?> — by a 
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jealous regard for my ho|iour? Ah, how 
gladly, were it possible, would I share in the 
delusion ! But a wisdom so premature, that, 
at sixteen, it can oppose itself to the plead*- 
ings of a lover with such unimpassioned cir- 
cumspection-^such calm sei|tentiousnes&-^ 
dan originate only in indifierence-^in repugn 
nance^ rather— or in feelings secretly propi- 
tious to some other man ! Be consistent in 
your cruelty, Blanch ; and if the heart which 
perhaps was always rather yielded than given 
to me, has strayed to another master, throw 
aside this assumption of magnanimity ; and 
frankly acknowledge, that the feeble interest 
which I once held in it, is forever at an end. 
I may become more hopeless by such an 
avowal, but scarcely more miserable ; since, 
strange as it may sound, I think that it would 
give me less pain to know that you sacrificed 
me to a rival, than to believe, that I had 
treasured up my heart with one, whom no 
tenderness could soften--*no sympathy could 
inifluence — ^and whose nature was accessible 
to no emotion but that of pride!** * 

Bhtmsh^ wta>se varying colour during this 
indignant speech, testified the strongest agi* 
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tation, scarcely gave him time to conclude 
it, ere she exclaimed^— 

*^ I can bear much from you, Mr. Tre- 
mayne ; — I can bear the accusation of pride 
— of obstinacy — nay, even of insensibility ; 
for I have made you angry, and it may be 
natural that anger should render you unjust. 
But I will not bear to be told, that 1 am a 
hypocrite— that I have assigned false motives 
for my determination— or that I ever sought 
to deceive you, or any other human being, 
by insincere professions ! I may not be ca-r 
pable of that wild, romantic sort of love> 
which would give me merit in your eyes,^ 
but which, in my own, would appear to 
border upon insanity ; that love which would 
overleap every obstacle opposed to it, ^either 
by justice or principle,, and which would set 
at nought all idea of self respect. But, of an 
affection that prefers the advantage of its 
object to its own indulgence; of an affeoti<9n 
not to be shaken by undeserved reproac^i 
or obliterated by time and absence— I believe 
myself to be far more capable than any en- 
thusiast whom you might wish me. to r^ 
semble.*' Then, pausing a moment, and 
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raising her eyes anxiously to his face^ she 
presently added, " I see no relenting in your 
looks — ^you are still resentful, and still incre- 
dulous. Mr. Tremayne, what can make you 
so unlike yourself? What can influence you 
to persevere in thinking me mean enough 
to be a dissembler ?" 

" The utter improbability that you could, 
were there still one feeling of tenderness alive 
for me in you r heart, be so impenetrably adverse 
to my cause ! ^ 1 have most solemnly assured 
you, that my own individual conviction of 
the purity of your mother is firm and un- 
shaken. I cannot believe, that had her prin- 
ciples been perverted, and her conduct in- 
correct, slie could have given you an educa- 
tion so far above all praise; an education 
which has, at so earjy a period of life, formed 
your character upon the model of ievery 
' thing, which, till now, I have thought most 
admirable! I cannot believe, that had she 
been the reverse of what you have taught me 
to think her, Mr. Stavordale would have 
made her his wife. Lady Horatia entertains 
the same opinion. She is eager to extend to 
us the benefit of her countenance, which,. 



356 TALES OF FANCY, 

she justly believes, will, from her known de- 
licacy on the subject of reputation, form an 
ample counterpoise to the obduracy of Sir 
Reginald, and preserve us effectually from 
being prejudiced in the estimation of {be 
world. We risk, therefore, none of that 
dishonour which you so gloomily prognosti- 
cate. I cannot, indeed, affirm that we shall 
be no losers, in a pecuniary point of view,, by 
our marriage ; but if, as you assert, that con- 
sideration has no weight with you, why, let 
me once more ask— why, dear, though im- 
practicable Blanch, should you refuse to coa- 
firm my promised happiness ? Trifle not, to 
satisfy a vain punctilio, with the expectations 
you have . authorized ; reflect, how far more 
serious will be the disgrace attending an ab- 
rupt and unexplained breach of the faith 
which you are known to have pledged to me, 
than any of those chimerical evils which 
would arise from the fulfilment of our con- 
tract. You will have nothing* to allege 
against me that can vindicate your renuncia- 
tion—you will be the sole party in the deed ; 
for be assured, that I will never afiect to 
have voluntarily concurred in it: I will, on 
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the contrary, openly protest against your 
right to pursue such a measure; — I will 
affirm, as I now do ta yourself, that you mis- 
take your duties; thafyour first obligation 
is to me^ whom you have bound yourself to 
by a promise, which nothing but my consent 
can absolve you from performing. Believe 
me, the odium which a young woman in- 
curs^ by inflicting updn an honourable suitor 
an injury of such a nature, adheres to her 
character, more or less, through life f* 

*^ Do not,*' said Blanch, unmoved by these 
menaces^ '^ do not, Mr. Treinayne, compel 
me, step by step, jto retrace the ground over 
which I have already passed. Your belief 
of m^ mother's integrity<-^that of Lady Ho* 
rati9k**-gratify my feelings, but do not dispel 
the scruples which you are pleased to term 
chimerical. I have nothing to l)ring into 
your family as a recompence for introducing 
into it discord and animosity .«^I have no 
wenUh-— DO .consequence— -no rank — I have 
not even the negative merit of descending 
from a parent who has incurred no reproach/ 
I am content, therefore, rather to endure the 
limited censure which, as Blanch Stavordale, 



258 TALES OF FANCY. 

I may encounter, by dissolving my contract 
^'itb you, than to venture into the wider 
field of disapprobation virhich I should be 
exposed to as Ulanch Tremayne.** 

At this critical period of their dialogue, the 
eyes of Tremayne, attracted to the window 
by the shadow of some passing object, rested, 
for an instant, on < the figure of Lord John 
Alcester. . Already worked up to a pitch of 
irritation, greater, I firmly believe, than he 
ever before experienced, the sight (long since 
obnoxious to him) of this nobleman, in the 
present agitated state of bis feelings, exaspe- 
rated him to a degree of fury that filled me 
with alarm for the soundness of his intellects. 
He averred, that Lord John came by appoint- 
ment ; that he had formed a deliberate 
scheme to supplant him, and charged Blanch 
with being a confederate in the iniquitous de- 
sign. *^ For him,'* continued he, addresaiog 
her with a mingled expression of passion md 
anguish, *^ for him you thus trample upon 
my feelings — thus coolly submit to the im- 
putation of perjury, of heartlessness, of trea- 
chery I-J- Your eariy admiration of him is 
now no longer a lurking, undefined emotioa 
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— it is a palpable preference — an unrepressed 
attachment ; and his daily visits here^ credu- 
lously attributed, by your family, to the in- 
fluence of Philippa, are paid with no other 
view, than to confirm the triumph which he 
has so insidiously gained over me !" 

I here, equally unable and unwilling to 
listen any longer to such wild and preposter- 
ous accusations, hastily interrupted him, ex* 
claiming : " This is too much, Mr Tre 
mayne! I cannot stand by^ and passively 
permit you to hold such language. Blanch 
is as innocent of any perfidioua connivance 
in Lord John's designs, as, in my conscience 
1 sincerely believe, that he is of any inten- 
tion to practice upon her fiith. They have 
v\o communication that is not as open as the 
day. • . ." 

I was proceeding, when^ turning pale as 
asties^ and suddenly catching my arm — 
\Vhtlst, with eyes almost starting from their 
sockets, he directed my observation, by the 
agonized intensity. of his own, to the half 
aiferted face of Blanch — he faintly cried ; 
"*See there the evidence of my veracity!— 
£ook at the burning blush upon those con* 
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scious cheeks, and tell me— do I wrong 
her ?'' 

I was thunderstruck ! — Blanch wore, in- 
deed, an air of such guilty confusion ; the 
heightened glow of her complexion was so 
extraordinarily vivid ; and the whole of her 
deportment had something in it so inexpli- 
cably singular, that/lost in wonder, I sur- 
veyed her with silent dismay, and felt half 
tempted to believe that my senses were play- 
ing me false. That assertions, which I had 
regarded as the mere ravings of disappoint* 
ment-r-the random flights of a distempered 
imagination, should, in any degree be trtie, 
appeared to me inconceivable! — ^A creature 
so inartifieial-'-so frank, both by disposition 
and principle — so modest in her demeanor 
towards men — that she should have entapgled 
herself whilst under engageinents to one 
lover, in a clandestine intercourse with ano* 
ther, surpassed all my powers of compre- 
hension ! — How long, if undisturbed, I might 
have stood contemplating her in speechless 
astonishment, I know not : — Mr. Tremayne, 
by an abrupt removal of the hand which had 
tremblingly grasped my arm, restored me 
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to recollection. I turned to address him^ 
but was shocked at sight of his disordered 
aspect. Despair and resentmeHt, of the most 
indignant character, were stamped upon his 
lowering brow ; his lips compressed, and de- 
noting the strongest mental conflict ; his 
dark eyes flashing with almost insupportable 
lustre ; the sternness of his frown — -in short, 
the whole expression of his countenance was 
so portentous (a countenance which, till 
then, I had ever delighted to gaze upon), 
that after a momentaiy survey, I withdrew 
my observation, too much pained, as well as 
alarmed, by the sinister passions which it in- 
dicated, to hazard a second look. Mean- 
while, sloi^ly approaching Blanch, who, 
mute arid motionless, had never raised her 
eyes since his last vehement apostrophe, he 
stood a few seconds gloomily regarding her ; 
and then, in a tone of forced calmness, 
though unutterably severe, said, " I am 
thankful that you make no attempt to dis- 
prove with your lips what your countenance 
las so plainly expressed ; — nature, in this in- 
stance, prevails over art. My destiny and 
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yours, it appears, are, from henceforward, to 
be irrevocably severed ; — be it so: where 
hearts are sundered, why should hands be 
joined ? We still, however, must respectively 
possess a fearful power to tinge with dark- 
ness the current, though divided, of each 
others lives! — I go to make trial of that 
power; and if my success in wringing your 
heart, is equal to that with which- yov have 
tortured mine — even I may yet be compelled 
to pity you !" 

He would then have quitted the room : 
but Blanch, terrified by the ambiguous aus- 
terity of such an address, impetuously flew 
after him, and endeavouring to seize his 
hand, cried: "Tremayne — unjust, ungenerous 
Tremayne!— Whither would you go ? — Stay 
• — I implore you, stay— and explain these 
fearful intimations T 

" Their explanation," he fiercely answered, 
shrinking from her touch, and rushijng to- 
wards the door, " will reach you but too 
quickly !" 

Blanch would yet have followed him ; but, 
anticipating her purpose, he darted out of 
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the room with such precipitation (closing 
the door violently after him), crossed the 
hall, and ran out of the house with a fleet- 
ness so totally beyond her power to emulate, 
that, renouncing the hopeless effort, she 
turned, deeply sighing, towards me, and said, 
*' Something must be done, my dearest 
aunt, — and that instantly — to counteract his 
unhallowed purpose ! He meditates, — I am 
sure he does — ^a challenge to Lord John. — 
Write to his friends at Eastvale — at Bovil 
Court; — write to Mr. WeStcroft; — to any^ 
or every body, — no matter who, provided 
you succeed in preventing the horrors which 
I see impending T 

J was too well convinced of its expediency, 
to hesitate a moment in complying with this 
injunction. In all haste, I addressed and 
forwarded a short note to Mr. Westcroft, and 
one to Lady Horatia, each of which, Blanch, 
standing by trembling with impatience, 
folded and sealed as fast as it was written, 
and then delivered herself to its respective 
messenger, exhorting them, in the strongest 
terms, to use the utmost dispatch in their 
conveyance. 
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When this measure, the only one which | 
for the moment we could resolve on, had 
been put ih practice, I very seriously re- 
quired Blanch to account for the strange dis- 
composure into which she had been thrown, 
on hearing me assert her innocence of all 
private 'communication with Lord John. — - 
*^ Is it credible," cried I, *^ that you can have 
been pursuing a system of deception so 
widely differing from all that you have ever 
taught us to expect from you ? So nearly al- 
lied to all that I have ever heard you profess 
to hold in abhorrence ? — Is there, indeed, the 
slightest degree of confederacy between that 
nobleman and you ? I cannot bear to think 
it possible!" 

*^ Then, do not think it, my dearest aunt,** 
cried she, sickening at the name of a man 
who had already cost her so much uneasi- 
ness. " There is no cause whatever for your 
distrust; — at least, as far as it relates person- 
ally to me. I cannot at this moment, with my 
mind so very differently occupied, enter into 
a full detail of the many trifling .subjects of 
complaint which Lord John Akester has re- 
cently given me. I looked upon them as 
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unmeaning instances of folly, proceeding 
from an inveterate habit of flirtation, and, 
except by repulsive looks, and dry, laconic, 
answers, thought it unnecessary to bestow 
any attention upon them, ^e knew that I 
was engaged ; and, notwithstanding the un- 
welcome pressures of the hand, and the gal- 
lant whispers with which, at every favorable 
opportunity, he annoyed me, he still paid 
such public court to my aunt Philippa, that 
I should have thought it ridiculous to alarm 
myself, or any body else, with an idea, that 
be could, strange as was his behaviour, be at 
all in earnest. But this morning, a different 
opinion of his views was forced Upon me^ by 
the reception of a letter, which Clavering 
brought to my bed-side at an early hour/ 
firmly believing that it came from Mr. Tre- 
mayne. Never was astonishment greater 
than mine, when I opened and read it! — 
Here it is, my dear aunt ; — tell me, when 
you have perused it, whether it was fit to be 
dhown to Mr. Tremayne, or even mentioned 
to him ? — Here, also, is a copy of my an- 



swer to it." 



Indignant at the duplicity of Lord John, 

VOL. III. N 



266 TALES OF FANCY. 

1 received the papers in silence, too eager to 
examine them for either question or delay, 
His Lordship*s letter was as follows : 
*^ On my return to Eastvale, last night, I 
was informed, lovely Blanch, that all i^ 
finally over between you, and the once-en- 
vied Tremayne. — I am mostanxioustp learn 
how you bear this sudden and unmerited 
blow;-^with fortitude and spirit, I trust. 
When I call it suddeuy hovvever^ I mean but 
to speak of it in reference to your own ex- 
pectation3 ; mine have, for some time, been 
led to an anticipation of this event too well 
authorized, to permit a doubt of its occur- 
ring. Hence, my lingering residence in 
your vicinity ; hence, my guarded, but sedu^ 
lous endeavours, to awaken your attention to 
the seriousness and sincerity of my passion. 
In making application, thus early for your 
favojur, I cannot flatter myself that I shall be 
immediately successful.** (Modest Lord 
John !) ^^ Time, I well know, must be al- 
lowed you to overcome the distressing nature 
of your present feelings : but will not its in- 
fluence be aided, by the consciousness that, 
though one of your subjects has been com- 
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pelled to renoance hig allegiance^ another, 
more roaster of his own actions, is impatient 
to prove his unfeigned and steady loyalty ? 
I have no uncle to disinherit me ; I have no 
personal or family prejudices to combat 
against. On yoiwr decision alone, my cause 
depends. Suffer me to hope, that, eventu- 
ally, you will not be unpropitious to my 
suit. From this first hour that I beheld and 
conversed with you, your beauty, sense, and 
talents, made an impression upon my heart 
which every subsequent interview has but 
tended to confirm. Constantly encoumged 
to look upon your proclaimed engagement 
merely as an unsubstantial obstacle to my 
chance of acceptance, I have cherished that 
consolatory idea^ till it has gained such 
l^owerful ascendancy over my imagination, 
that I scarcely dare ask myself, what would 
be the effect upon my feelings of a total dis- 
appointment—Inflict not upon me, fairest 
Blanch, so severe a trial. You shall protract, 
at your own pleasure, the period of my pro- 
bation : all that I now solicit, is the privilege 
of standing foremost upon the list of every 
future candidate for your favour. England, 
N 2 
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Italy, Switzerland — whatever country you 
prefer, will be dear to me for your sake, and 
shall become the land of my choice. 

^* I am, with the most fervent admiration, 
" devotedly yours, 

** John Alcester." 
Having read this precipitate, and singu- 
larly ill-timed declaration, I turned with im- 
patience to the answer which it had received. 
— It was short and ran thus : 
'' My lord, 
" Neither at this, nor at any future time, 
shall I ever have more than my thanks to 
offer for the honour which your Lordship has 
intended me. 

" I am, my Lord, 
'^ Your very obedient humble servant, 
" Blanch Stavordale." 
Had I been in a laughing mood, the pe- 
remptory brevity of this note, contrasting so 
remarkably with the diffuse eloquence of Lord 
.John, would have amused me : but at that 
moment, I cotild admit no ludicrous thought 
into my mind. — I returned the two papers 
to their owner, and merely said : " I am 
ashamed, my dear Blanch, of the petulance 
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with which I had almost — not guite — ^been 
unjust enough to accuse you of disingenu- 
ousness and coquetry. Here is a proof iur 
controvertible, of youf plain-dealing! — My 
only appreheatton is, that^ according to esta- 
blished-etiquette, your answer is scarcely 
civil enough." 

"I wrote it,*' answered she, "under the 
influence of anger, after having passed a 
sleepless and miserable night, which had left 
me in a state of irritation well calculated, 1 
own, on a slighter provocation than this, 
to ma^e me display ill temper. That Lord 
John meant me no indignity, which is all 
that the strongest advocate could say in his 
favour, is but a poor apology for the arro- 
gance of sbch a letter. I have heard grand- 
mamma observe, and was much struck by 
the remark, that when any individual has 
committed an o£fence against the feelings of 
otliers^ there is nothing she hates more than 
the affectation of candour with which it is 
common to hear people exclaim: ^I dare 
say he meant no harm!* Why then not 
mean some good ? Why, unless a man is 
an ideot, is he to be pardoned, upon so poor 
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a plea, for going about giving pain ? A« to 
Lord John, though he is anything but wise, 
he could not »o completely mistake between 
right and wrong, as to b^ blind to the inde- 
licacy of addressing me at such a moment, 
and in such a manner, on a subject which I 
have so plainly and uniformly shewn him, 
would be unwelcome to me. Had he rwant 
well — that is to say, had he meant any thing 
but to indulge his own conceit, he could 
never, after the discouragement he has re- 
ceived from me, have taken. a step, which 
has obliged n>e to give him a lesson I bad so 
little wish to trouble him with." 

" He has been the dupe," said I, " for 
some deeper purpose than is immediately 
apparent, of Mr. Tourberville. Tlie name- 
less informant, whose high authority he al- 
ludes to, I have no hesitation in believing to 
be that gentleman. His views in planning 
to disunite you from his cousin, I can well 
understand : but his object in secretly insti- 
gating Lord John to undermine Tremayne, 
and now, sq prematurely to attempt succeed- 
ing him, I cannot so easily develop. It is 
possible, but seems really too diabolical to be 
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|>robable, that his only aim has been, to pre^ 
pare materiab for a quarrel between the two 
pretenders, which might end iatally to one, 
or both, and remove effectually the victor, 

, and the vanquished, out of his way/' 

^^Oh, that I,'* exclaimed Blanch, relapsing 
into all the agitation that had shaken her on 
the first surmise of this dreaded conflict, 
" Oh, that I, the wretched cause of such dis- 
graceful strife, were far, fer removed from 
the spot, where I seem fated to occasion so 
much evil !" 

" You are not its cause, my dear Blanch ; 
—•you are but a joint sufferer with others 
from tl^ machinations of a bad man. Com- 
fort yourself with the reflection, that no le- 
vity, no guile, no selfishness on your part^ 
has led to the jpresent state of affairs. You 
have invariably conducted yourself with a 
sincerity the most honourable; and you 
have this day given a proof of fortitude and 
disinterested generosity, which, to say the 
teast of it, manifests a degree of self-corn^ 

.^mand far greater, I fear, than, under similar 

circumstances, I ever could have displayed T 

^* Ah, does it not also seem to manifiest 
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coklness of heart, obduracy, exaggerated 
caution ? Every thing that must render me 
hateful in Mr. Tremayne's eyes ?" 

" By half a word, my sweet Blanch,'* cried 
I, with reviving hope, " you might remove 
such impressions. Did you not assure mei , 
last night, that you had no design to proceed 
to measures so decisive? — ^that you neither 
, meant to * trifle with your own, nor to dis- 
turb the happiness of others ?* Has the ex- 
planation of this morning been in conson* 
ance with that assurance? Why have you 
adopted such harsh measures ? — and why, if 
^you regret, should you adhere to them ?— 
Can you doubt the transport with which 
Treraayne would hear you retract a resolu- 
tion he so bitterly deplores ? Where would 
be the danger of any duel between him and 
Lord John, if you restored to him your pro- 
mised faith, and relieved him from the in- 
supportable doubts by which he is now tor* 
mented ? — Dearest Blanch — before it is too 
3ate, reverse your sentence, and resolve 
upon a full and frank recantation of all that 
you have threatened T 

A gleam of delight, for a moment, illumi- 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS. 273 

nated her countenance at this suggestion ; 
but quickly subsiding, she mournfully shook 
her head', saying, with a sigh : '^ I must not 
listen to such counset ! And yet the teaip- 
tation !• — oh, if you knew how hard it is to 
resist! — Do not try me so cruelly again, I 
beseech you, my dearest aunt. — You ask me 
what has instigated me since last night to de- 
termine upon so rigorous a plan ?^ — It was 
the cavalier tone of certain expressions in 
this odious letter from Lord John. To ac- 
count for bis addressing me, he talks in it 
of his exemption from personal or family 
prejudices ; attributing, very intelligibly to 
their existence in the mind of Sir Reginald, 
his resolution^ to disinherit his nephew should 
he marry me. This impertinent insinuation 
opened my eyes most pearly to the neces- 
sity of surrendering the hand of Mr. Tre- 
mayne, if I meant to preserve him from re- 
proach. I could not endure that it should 
be unii^rsally said, he had sacrificed for me 
the honour of his family; forfeited the ac*- 
quisition of a large property,* and alienated 
lite heart of his uncle, to unite himself with 
N5 
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a girl againet whom tli^re wei'e such strong 
prejudices to overcome! Had Lady Ho- 
ratia and Miss Tracy be^n the only persons 
acquainted with the real objections made to 
me^ I could have relied upon their delicacy 
imd friendship, and have felt secure, that 
they would give to them, in the world, the 
most favourable interpretation: but, when 
I found that they had already reached Lord 
John, as circnimstances which it required the 
utmost disdain of public opinion to enable a 
man to brave, — I gave the matter up. It 
would be bad enough to be at the mercy of 
vague conjecture :— to b^ liable to the ma- 
licious comments, sarcasms, and inuendoes 
of such persons as Lord John and Mr. Tour- 
berville would be more than, either for Mr, 
Tremayne or myself, I should have c^ourage 
to support." 

She then entreated that I would go into 
the usual aitting-r<M)m, %nd ai»certain whe- 
ther his Lordship was still in the house, an4 
^bat was his ostensible motive for coming. 

Accordingly I left her, and joined tb^ 
usual family party; but no Lord John wm 
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visible. He had appeared amongst them^ I 
was told^ for about five minutes ; but con- 
.ducted himself with great eccentricity.; 
and, after giving one or two blundering an- 
swers to the questions which were asked him^ 
had suddenly decamped, without saying 
why be went, or why he came. Philippa^ 
especially spoke of his proceeding^ witk 
great displeasure ; my mother only laughed 
ami sfldd, that «be bad not given him credit 
fbr knowing so well how to act the mad- 
Qian ; and Miss Tracy enquired anxiotrsly 
what had become of Horace and Bbncb. 

I was about to answer her, when^ seeing 
Mr« Westcroft ride up to liie gate, I abrupt- 
ly quitted the room, and ran out to meet 
him. 

His first sentence was a relief unspeakable 
to my apprehensions. 

** You may be perfectfy ea^ about your 
hot-headed young man," cried he; *^ bis lady 
ntother hfes found work for him which will 
keep him out of mischief as efiectudly as if 
a whole posse of peace oflicers had been dis- 
fMktdied after bim^ to seize and bind him 
ovar to bis good behavioar.** 
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Blanol^now came flying dojvn the gravel- 
walk, and beard me» with rapture^ repeat the 
infonnatioh which I had just received. We 
wished to have conducted our friend to a pri- 
vate room to learn forther particulars ; but 
he begged that what he had to say might 
not be confined to»our ears, being much too 
good to be withheld from those of Lady Stai- 
vordale. 

" fiut," objected I, *' Miss Tracy and Jane 
Tourberville are with my mother; and if 
you have any thing ridiculous to relate of 
their aunt^ it might not appear quite so 
amusing to them^ as to the rest of the party,'* 

^* Very true,** said he ; " I am ^ad you 
checked me. The folly of Lady £arlsford» 
which makes it almost impossible to think 
of her with any th^ng but contempt, ought 
not to render one insensible to the feelings 
of her kindred. — So, lead the way to where 
I may discourse with you at my ease*** 

We comfdied ; and he kept us> theo^ not 
long in suspense. 

'^ Your note,** said he, addressing him7 

self tame, '^ was put into my hands just as- 

-2 was on the point of sallying forth for my 
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usual morning ride. It made some change 
in my intended route, but rather hastened 
thian retarded my purpose of getting on horse^ 
back, and induced me considerably to acce- 
lerate the accustomed speed to which I urge 
my nag. Bovil Const lying in my way to 
your house, I determined to halt there a mo- 
ment, in order to learn whether Tremayne, 
on quitting you, had repaired thither, or 
was to be sought for at Eastvale. As I turned 
in at the gate leading through the grounds 
up to the house, the object of whom I was 
in quest instantly met my view. But in- 
stead of speaking to him> I was glad to rai^ 
myself out of his way as Expeditiously as 
possible. He was mounted upon a vigorous 
young hunter, which seemed to cut through 
the air with the fleetness of an arrow. As he 
passed md I halloo'd, hoping to catch his 
notice, and prevail oipon him to relax his 
speed. The effort was vain; like the 
Spectre Rider in Burgher's Leonora, he 
raised such a clatter, that 

' Dust, stones, and sparks in whirlwind rttse, 
* And horse and horseman pant for breath/ 
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«*The fact is, he disappeared almc^t as 
soon as he came in sight; and I verily be- 
lieve, did not even perceive me. Well 
knowing that my sober steed could never^ 
cope with such frantic swiftness, I was, 
though extremely disappointed, about to re- 
pass the gate, when I heard myself called by 
some person who was running furiously after 
me. 1 rode back to know what was the 
matter ; and then found^ that I was pursued 
by Wilson, Mr. Tremayne*s valet. " Sir,** 
cried be, straining his vpioe to be heard 
whilst still at a considerable distance, ^^ did 
you see my Master ? — Has he been gone 
past too long for me to overtake him ?'* 

" Overtake him, my good fellow ? — You 
might, as well hope to overtake the wind ! 
— He is going at the rate of a Newmarket 
racer ! — Where the deiioe is he flying with 
such mad haste ?'* . 

"He is off for London, Sir, I beUeve; 
and be has left bis purse and pocket-book be- 
hind him, and, to the best of my km^wlfidgc^j 
he has ;not a shilling about him.^ 

** Ob, never mind ; be will easily find 
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means to get a fresh supply of shillings ! But 
livbat has taken him to London so suddenly?*' 

*' Sir, I fancy he is gone in pursuit of 
my I^dy/' 

^^ Your lady?" — interrupted I. 

" Yes, Sir ; she left the court this mprning 
at five o'clock, and took only her maid with 
her, and did not tell any body where site was 
going, nor when she would be back. And 
when my master, who slept at Eastvale, came 
here about a quarter of an hour ago, the 
h^H^akeeper gave him a letter which she said 
her lady had left for him, with orders not to 
send it to his uncle's, but to keep it till she 
saw him/ and could put it into his hands 
herself. Well, sir, my poor master read the 
letter^ wd was like a man distracted ! He 
called for the swiftest horse that could be 
found: Haw himself to the stables to hurry 
the men who were saddling one for him that 
h^ htd lately persuaded my lady to buy for 
hifriirether ; spoke nothing but broken sen- 
^ten^es to any body ; and never stood in one 
spot for half a second at a time; I was just 
come over from Eastvale with some of his 
things ; be having told me when he got up^ 
that he should not, at present, stay at his 
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unqle's any longer. Hearing of the strange 
way he was in, I thought I might as well 
invent some pretence for going to him. So 
I followed him to the stables with his hat 
and gloves, and began asking him for his 
orders about a box of books he expected 
from town: but, Lord, sir! he never heard 
me. All he seemed to think of was the 
horse; and the very moment the creature 
was led out, he sprang upon his back, and 
was ofF like a shot. We all stared after him 
with amazement; and presently, one of the 
maids brought me his pUrse and pocket* 
book, which she had found upon a table in 
the room where he had read my lady's letter. 
I suppose he took them out to see what 
money he htid ready for his journey, and 
then, in his eagerness to look after the horsey 
threw them down, and thought no m<H^ 
about them.'*' 

" And this is all that you know of the 
affair ? What, then, leads you to suppose, 
Wilson, that your master has taken the road 
to London ?" 

" Why, Sir, they all seem to think so up 
at the house. They say; that my lady is ia 
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love with young Mr. Viziers, and that she is 
gone to London to be married to him, and — '^ 

Here an abrupt and incredulous exclama- 
tion escaped at the same moment both from 
Blanch and myself. 

" Lady Earlsford married to Mr. Villiers J 
Impossible ! How could you bear, Mr. West- 
croft, to hear the man assert any thing so 
* preposterous ?** 

" Its preposterousness," resumed he a little 
drily, " did not strike me quite so forcibly 
as It may do you ! At all events, I thought 
the hint not wholly unworthy attention; 
putting spurs to my horse, therefore, I rode 
to Atherton, to gain from Mrs. Talbot what- 
ever information she might be able or willing 
to give me. On one point, I obtained con* 
siderable satisfaction by the measure: I con- 
vinced myself that no species of collusion 
existed between her and her nephew. She 
frankly replied, in answer to my enquiries 
respecting him, tha^ he had, in a very pre- 
cipitate and unexpected manner left her 
house the preceding evening, without giving 
h^v any clue hy which she could ascertain 
the route he had taken. 
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" I asked her whether she was wholly with- 
out suspicion of the odotive that might have 
actuated him to adopt so sudden a resolu- 
tion ? She acknowledged that he had given 
her but too much reason to fear he was in- 
volved in pecuniary difficulties which fe- 
quired some safer place of concealment than^ 
of late, Atherton had proved. His visit to 
^her, she now felt assured, had originally 
been paid \vith no other view than to escape 
from his London creditors; and, subse- 
quently, had been made subservient to the 
purpose of obtaining from hep loans of money. 
What were the sums advanced, she neither 
specified, nor did I enquire : but, that they 
were, however considerable, inadequate to 
his wants, there was very just ground for 
believing ; since the fact was, that during 
the latter period of his abode with her, he 
seemed to live in continual dread of being 
beset by bailiffs, and never stirred from the 
house without submitting to the previous 
precaution of sending Ibrth a scout to ascer- 
tain whether the ways were clear. She very 
naturally, therefore, concludeeh, that feeling 
convinced, since his place of residence was 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS. SSg 

SO well known, that it was vain to trust to it 
any longer for security, be had determined 
4ipon.an abrupt and unanticipated flight in 
search pf some nK>re secure asylum. 1 now 
ccmirounicated to her," proceeded Mr. West- 
croft, ^^ the extraordinary disappearance of 
l^y Earlsford ; the conjectures afloat 
amongst her servants; and the mysterious 
celerity of her son's movements after the 
perusal of the letter which she had left for 
him. Gre^t and unaffected was the conster- 
nation with which Mrs. Talbot heard me : 
I will not say that there was surprise in her 
countenance: but there was the most marked 
and honest regret. She told me, when rcr 
covered from her first sho<ik, that from sun- 
dry indications, palpable to her during her 
recsent intimacy at Bovil Court, she had 
been induced to suspect Lady Earisford of a 
growing inclination for Villiers, which had 
often given her extreme disquiet. In her 
presence, however, nothing had ever been 
said that could justify her interference with 
unsolicited advice. She had, indeed, endea- 
voured to sound the young man's thoughts 
upon the subject: but she was grieved to 
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say, that his manner of treating it, though, 
at the time, it somewhat reassured her, con- 
tributed very much now, to add to her con- 
cern. He had uniformly spoken of the 
Viscountess with a levity and disrespect 
which seemed utterly incompatible with any 
design either upon her hand or heart. What, 
then, should she really mean to connect her- 
self with him, were the poor woman's pros^- 
pects ? He had been at Bovii Court, Mr^, 
Talbot added, several hours the preceding 
day; and if there is any thing preconcerted 
in their measures, it must have been during 
that interview that their arrangements were 
made. This," concluded Mr. Westcroft, ** is 
all that I am authorized to state with cer- 
tainty, concerning these strange transactions. 
My individual opinion is, that the mad 
Peeress is gone to join her intended. bus- 
band — alias, bane : but 1 have no further 
grounds for saying so than my own belief, 
and Mrs. Talbot's fear«." 

Blanch, sorrowing for her as the mother of 
Tremayne ; and I, lamenting her folly as 
disgraceful to her age and sex ; both sufiered 
our friend to terminate his recital, without 
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making upon it the slightest comment. He 
probably read our feelings in our looks ; for, 
dropping the subject, he presently said, " Out 
of evil, you know, it is an established ex- 
pectation, thatj ninety-nine times out of a 
hundred, good is to arise. So in the present 
case, this harum-scarum journey of Tre- 
mayne's, whatever may be its cause, is likely 
to save him from the danger of taking one 
yet more disagreeable, by favour of a passport 
from Lord John Alcester." Blanch shud- 
dered and turned pale. *^ Not that I mean 
to say,'* continued Mr. Westcroft, /' that all 
the risk would have been Tremayne's ; on 
these occasions, nothing can be more reci- 
procal than is usually the chance of evil. 
Lord John, therefore, might have been the 
discomfited, instead of the discomfiter : but 
I hold it sovereignly absurd in a man of 
sense to put his life in jeopardy from a fool ! 
Mirabeau, on receiving a challenge from some 
petty country gentleman, who had t^ken 
ofience at one. of his speeches, irankly replied, 
' // n*€st pas juste que f expose un homme 
d^ esprit commemoi, contreun sot comme luL^ 
And this answer, Madame de Stael tells us^ 
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self from observation^ and to escape all asso- 
ciates^ stole out by a back way, to take a n^jp- 
ble in the least frequented part of tlie 
grounds. 



It ^eems to be my fate, to have the painful 
office allotted me, of announcing to my^l^er 
and mother every unpleasant piece of news 
which it is necessary that they should be 
made acquainted with. I yesterday, after 
dinner, communicated to them the desperate 
appearance which the affairs of Blanch and 
Mr. Tremayne at this moment exl^ibit. 
They are both, though from different qio- 
tives, highly incensed. My father resets 
the insulting retraction from his given word, 
of Sir Reginald Tremayne; — ^he calls it a 
display of arrogant superiority, extremely 
offensive to our family, and little short in 
itself of ^ being absolutely dishonourable. I 
have scarcely ever seen him so deeply and 
bitterly irritated. My mother's anger ispriii- 
cip^iUy, directed against Blanch. She i&out- 
pageous at the repulse given to Tremayne's 
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generous supplieations ; the scruples assigaied 
for it, she treats as exaltations of fantastic re* 
finement, originating in self-suflSciency, per-^ 
verseness, and total insensibility of heart 1 
^ But I always feared/* continued she, " that 
Trmnayne had bestowed his invaluable afTec-* 
tion upon a creature incapable of appreciating 
the blessing. Slow, scrutinizing, fostidious, 
sfad knows no spontaneous feeling, no in> 
pblsive kindness ! She is all snow ; — I will 
not call her all flint-^for, from a flint you 
may elicit sparks — "from her — nothing I** 

1 spoke with all the energy I dared in her. 
defence; dwelling more especially upon the 
tenderness which she had shewn for Mr« 
Txemayne^s interest, and the horror with 
which she shrunk from becoming the cause 
of family feuds, and interminable divisions* 
Bat I might with equal success have ad^ 
^b^ssed: myself to the winds. My motlier 
was not to be convinced or appeased ; and 
Iver resentment (though a whole day has 
passed since this conversation) still endures. 
She will neither look at nor ^peak to Blanch ; 
and nothing, I am persuaded^ ^ives the sor* 
rowing girl from yet harsher treatment^ but 

VOL, III. o 
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the secret approbation which, in despite of 
herself, my n^other bestows upon her prompt 
and spirited rejection of Lord John. This, 
though she does not own it, I can plainly see, 
is a r^a)e to her imagination the most de- 
lightful. She considers it not only as a me- 
rited chastisement of his Lordship^s vanity, 
^ud unauthorized confidence, but as affi atone- 
ment to the injured Tremayne, at which she 
mentally triumphs. The delusion in which 
we have all been involved respecting the ob- 
ject of Lord John's frequent visits, enhances 
her gratification. *' Surely," she cried, " Phi- 
lippa must become aware at last, that she is 
but warring against destiny when she labours 
so assiduously to win by adulation the 
homage which refuses itself to the influence 
of her genuine attractions ! At one and the 
same time, here are two of her intended cap- 
tives — Lord John Alcejjter and Maurice Vil- 
Iiers — self-extricated from her toils ; and 
the next who deserts her luckless banner, 
will probably be Mr. Elsmere. Strange, thsU; 
ambition should thus ^ overleap itself,* and 
defeat its dearest object by its own eager- 



ness!" 
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r I have had too much policy, however, ta 
give Philippa any. intimation of Lord JohnV 
letter. She needs no new stimulus to dislike 
her young kinswoman ; and at such a time, 
I am more than ever solicitous to preserve 
the depressed Blanch from annoying speeches 
and splenetic looks. 

: Meanwhile, Lord John, though he has not 
again called here, we have reason to know is- 
still at Eastvale. Blanch has received a se- 
cond epistle from him. Its language is more., 
respectful than that of the former, and more 
expressive of ^ real attachment. He depre-* 
cates, in the humblest terms, her anger at- 
the premature urgency of his application; 
acknowledges the indelicacy of such a mode; 
of conduct ; but solemnly disclaims the egre-. 
gious conceit of ever having aspired to an 
immediate acceptance. He implores her not 
to prohibit, so arbitrarily, his cherishing a 
feint and distaint hope of being hereafter ksss 
rigorously treated ; assures her, that he will- 
ewdeavour to submit to her present negative 
trithout a murmur, if he may but flatter' 
lifmself that he is not rejected^r ever. 
I This Jetl^er, Blftttcb, languid and spiritless;* 
02 
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tho^gh unwavering in her purpose, besought 
ine to answer. I did so ; and I hope did it 
temperately, and with good manners. 1 
chose expressions, howewr, too forcible to 
leave him in any doubt as to her unalterable 
determination to decline his addresses. I hope 
that this will close the correspondence. 

Lord Earlsford and Mr. Lloyd arrived at 
Bovil-Court last night, and both came here 
this morning. They appear totally un&us-^ 
picious of the motive attributed to the Vis- 
countess for leaving home. Mr. Lloyd, pro- 
bably, is not much grieved to be spared the 
Tiecessity of an immediate interview with 
l^er ; and his pupil spoke of her absence with 
perfeat resignation. They had seen Sir Re- 
ginald ind Mh Toui-berville ; and to judge 
by the casual expressions w«bich fell ftotn 
thtim> Mr. Lloyd had no reason to be dissa- 
tisfied with his reception from either. The 
meeting between Jane and her lover, I did 
i|Qt witness; indeed, we none of us were 
present at it, my miother considierately de^ 
vising measures to enable them to hold their 
first. Qonfercuce witiijout observers* Except 
Mftntb;^ aiody perhaps/. FiiifipiM^ "no one 
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under this roof is now sufficiently at eaise. to 
take taiy interest in Jane's smiles^ or Jaoe*s 
blades.. For myself^ I am glad the poor 
thing is^happy^ and likely to obtain a respect-* 
able protector ; but when I have sidd that, I 
faiave expressed the utmost that I am capable 
of feeling abcyat her. She is, smce the de* 
partuteof her aunt, our permanent guest. 



Claveri^ has ji$t brought me a vety sin- 
gular report^ which, she says, is current 
throughout the neighbourhood^ and yet cao 
be traced to no authentic source. A belief; 
it lieeros, is entertained, that my brother hat 
entirely renounced the preset of estaUishii^ 
himself in the Crimed; that he has lately 
married a lady of large fortune^ and is on the 
poiAt of returning to En^and She flraC 
heard the stringe intelligence in the village 
at what is called The Shop ; and afterwards, 
it was repeated to ter at the miller's ; then 
1^ the schoolmif tress ; and finally, by the 
wife of the blacksmith. Each infimnant 
gave the autfaitmty of half a dozen others Bor 
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his or her assertion ; but all seen^ed to be in 
equal ignorance as to the precise individuat 
with whom the rumour originated. One 
third of this village gossip neither my mother 
nor 1 have any hesitation in believing; I 
mean that part of it which relates to George's 
change of purpose respecting the journey t<y 
the Crirtiea. He never was remarkable for 
stability of plans ; and such a one as this^ 
fraught with so few- pleasurable inducements^ 
and with so many discomforts, difficulties, 
and fatigues, was the least likely of any that 
^ver entered his imagination, to be finally^ 
put into execution. But the rich wife, anid^ 
the speedy return to England, we cannot 
quite so easily persuade ourselves to credit. 
Wotnen of large fortune seldom become the 
prize of needy men of five and forty. George 
ba» indisputably been handspme; whether, 
he: is so now may, not unreasonably (the hite 
l^urs and irregular habits of his life consi- 
dered), be doubted. At all events, he is too> 
little studious of his own interest, to be skilled 
in the art of laying seige to wealthy heiresses: 
and jointured widows. I could much sooner; 
believe, if.l^e is married again, that his choicej 
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has, a second time, fellen upon some beauti- 
ful creature as indigent as himself, than that 
any motive of expediency could have impelled 
htm to take the trouble necessary to secure 
^ wealthy bride. The propagators of this 
tale, however, all seem, Clavering t^s us, to 
delight in the idea of its, being incontestibly 
true in every point. They have never, they 
acknowledge, seen the *squire ; but they have 
always heard, that he was a fine, open- 
handed, easy-tempered gentleman ; and thfey 
wish for nothrng better than to have him, 
with plenty of money, settled with the good 
Baronet, his father, in their neighbourhood, 
-^o much for the disinterestedness of rustic 
attachment 



This is the fourth day of Mr. Tremayne's 
absence, 'and Lady Horatia, who was here 
this morning, grows extremely impatient for* 
some tidings of him. In the interim, we 
have^ at least, the consolation of knowing 
iJiat he was sieen on the road in apparent 
heakb, and that, long ere this, if London' 
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vr|i9 his destination^ be must have reached (he 
<end of his journey. Lord GJenmorae k 
came back, ami tells us^ that when about ten 
miles froni town, he passed tke rajpid travel^ 
ler5 but bad so little expectation of meeting 
^im, tbi^ the surprise ioto which he was 
tibrown bereft kim of all power to ^peafe to bin^. 
Indeed, it would no^ by hi» Lord^ip*s^ ae^ 
county b^ve been an easy object to ^feet^ 
even had he been pi^pared for the interviewi 
f&t Mr. Trem^yne was pursuing bis career 
with a swiftness that seemed todely alL hinr 
drance, and to forbid all interruption. 

Miss Tracy, in compliment to Lord Gleii- 
morne, goes back to Eastvfile this eveni^ 
She openly avows her dislike of that re|i<* 
dence,.and expresses the strongest desire to 
prevail upon her mother to abridge the pe- 
riod of her intended visit there, and to return 
into Hampshire immediately. Thfe, Ladjr 
Horatiasays, is quite impracticable ; theBi^ 
rpnet wants her society now more than evert 
" And, my dear Helen," she added, " I want 
more than ever, to be within reach of assist^ 
ing poor Horace, if possible, thresh some 
\t his various perplexities. Mi^s ;Stavoidale 
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ttdU 1116/ tbftt his ontMMgettfcte yoilttg mis- 
tress has, in direct terai^ Jnsisled upon dii- 
solving the engagement intd-wfakh she had 
altered with him ; and**^ — 

" Oh^ navr then/' interitipte* Miss- Tracy, 
*^ h^ oondn<?t towards me during thase last 
th!^ or four days is aecoiinted for ! — • Tbe 
guilty thing avoids me to escape being ques^ 
doned on the subject of her evident unhap^ 
piness 5 for she well knows what a torrent of 
reproaches I should have poured' upon her, 
bad I ^cceeded in bringing her to confes- 
sion. — »- An abominable little apostate ! -— 
What does she mean by such tergiversation ? 
-^Is she doing all this to humour the pride 
and^capriee of Sir Heginald? or the malice 
of Mr. Tourberville ? — I peally did not think 
sbiei oould have been so weak V- 

"Weak you certainly would not call her,'* 
fesuxned Lady Horatia, " had you beard 
tbe arguments which, Misfs Stavofdale in- 
fonns me, she used in her defence. They 
may ^ manifest inexperience ; some degree of 
cavitation $ and a jealousy on th^^ siibject of 
be^ wolbef , that makes her Writhe with too 
much sensHiven^s uDder every attack upon- 
05 
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hipf fame ; but they certainly dendte admifa-^ 
ble caminancl over her own passions, and a 
9plicitude for the honour of the man she* 
loves, the most generous. That she sufiers 
by her noble endeavour to do what she thinks 
right, adds to her merit ; and we, my defer* 
Heten, who so truly value Horace, ^nd 
therefore ought to exult in the proved woirth 
of the lovely young creature to whom he has 
.<tedicated his heart, should be the last to 
treat the heroic sacrifice with severity*'* 

Miss Tracy was considerably mollified by 
this speech ; and, perhaps, had my mother 
heard it, she might have been softened like- 
wise. 1 grieve to say, that she continues to 

' evince as much displeasure against Blanch as 
^ver. Her repulsive coldness is submitted to, 
with the humblest patience : but it is deeply 
felt ; and, added to other motives for sorrow, 
causes the poor girl, as her eyes betray, to 
shed in private many a bitter tear. How 
changed, within these few days, are her cir- 
cumstances! — She who, but so short a time 
since, was the principal object of attention to 
nearly the whole family; who was never^ 
Ipoked at but with an approving smile, ne- 



ver ifK>ken to but with endearment^ is now: 
a neglected -^ I might almost say, an insu- 
lated member of the estabUshment. She 
wanders about the house and grounds, look- 
ing subdued and wretched; sits silent and 
unnoticed at our meals, except, when spokea 
%o by my father or me ; and if she attempts 
to answer us, does it with a heart so full, 
that it is with difficulty she can articulate a 
distinct syllable. Her colour, her appetite^ 
her activity, are all gone with her happiness ; 
and I think, that even Mn Tr^mayne, jndig^ 
nant and offended as he is, were he to wits> 
ness her present fallen state, would pommi- 
serateand forgive her. ,' 



' Xady Horatia was right yesterday, when 
gbe ventured to predict, that another sua 
wo^d not set without bringing her intelliw 
gence, of heir nephew. She hds just sent me^ 
a letter from him, written 4n haste, and 
dated from an hotel in London. I had no 
time to transcribe i^, as Lord Glenmorne> 
whp was its beac^, waited whilst I read it; 
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but tbase^ as weU ql» I can recoUectj are ite 
contents : 

UDcertain to what extentthe motive of his 
journey has become known, he entreats Lady 
Horatia to forgive his*svoiding< to speak of it 
exfJicjtly , even to her. He begs that she will 
write to him; and urges. her to aoquaint biB» 
ynequivooally with the nature, whatever di^ 
mftjr be, of the conjectures pevalent ^fi4h6 
subject throughout the neighbourhood. Aa» 
(elief to her own friendly feelings^ he assureg 
her, that thei^usiness in which he is ei^aged, 
4^1, Jiehasreasqn to think, teraninate-satisn 
factorily. He then apologizes for troubling 
her to direct his servant. to follow hint; and 
ends his cautious epistle. with only one brief 
paragraph allusive to Blanch : but that is not 
of aTieutral character, most certainly ! 

^5 Have you been, made aoqpminted/' he 
enquires, ^< with the cruel scene which passed 
at Uadeford the very hour before my depmu 
tune ? — ^ Tell her.to whcon I am indebted fot 
so much suffibakig, that she exceU all oCbe» 
in the art of giving pain ! — ^That what I h»^ 
^duredsiQCe^ though 4»f a nature to^woimd 
my very ^soul^. haa .Men ^shoRt^ indeed^ of 
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the pang, whkh she^ wkhWslilfbl a kand} 
tudceeded in ihftcttiig/' 

Poor Tretnayne ! With what bitterneas it 
thia sentence written. — I would not for the 
world it should have met my mother's eye, 
— It would have armed her with fresh wea- 
poni{ against her di^^aC^ grandchild; for, 
st^h is « her {M^ilectiod in favour <rf Horaoe^ 
that were she to hear cf * his repiniii^^ tine 
would fi^arcely think* any • severity too gr^ 
to exerdse upofi their author. • 

' I w?ot6fafew)iiiestoL4dyiidrariai thanicH 
ing het for 4h« sight of Ma Ttemd^n^ **« 
tar^ and very earnestly requestitig, that in 
hcMT anaw^ sb^ wodld solemnly assure bim; 
that the 8uspiek)tis with whi(ih he quiM^ 
Hazleford are totally withocft fbundatiotij 
and I added, << Voiic^hsafe aisoi deiar Madtm; 
you that »oweH ki^bw hdwi, to set before Mr. 
TfttttayiMr sbme of those ben^i^ent argu-* 
rntrn^ in favour of the purity of Blanches 
mo^^&i^ wbicb you yetterdsiy so eloquently 
briMi^te forWard in the presence of- Mm 
TMPBOyw'^ -: 

i^^i^faave no dcmbt thatmy petHioSn will be 
cotl)|4»ttl with ; and- firofU' Tf emay n#s habi-^ 
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tualffespect for die opinions of Lady Horai 
tia, I am not without a hope, that her gentle 
and judicious mediation may effect much 
good. 

We are all thrown into amazement! — 
George is in England; George is married 
again!— A letter, dated Dover, has arrived 
witbm this hour, in which he informs, us of 
his landing ; b»t in terms which seem ta 
imply, that some previous notice of his de- 
sign must have reaphed us, and fully pre. 
pared us for the mews. He speaks of " bia 
vrife" as of a person we are all bound tp know 
a ^eat deal about,^ and are naturally all ex- 
tremdly desirtms to greet H^ or rather 
thev, mean to be with us as. soon after the 
receipt of bis letter, as^ the business whicfc 
they have to transact in LondoawilLpos^ibljj 

permit. ' 

It is plain, that some previoua di^tchi 
from him has been lost. Yet,, how strai^ 
that the intelligence of his impending arrival 
which we failed to receive, should so aceu- 
Utely, to all appearance, hai^. reached th^ 
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e«fe of othess. S^l, t|ie i|D)rat«l u'^^/A af 
Jhe bride is merely hypo&etk^l. My bror 
ther says nothing in coafinnatioii of that part 
of the report. Its chief claim to credit (and 
that I allow to be a pretty strong one) i^t^ 
upon our conviction, since many of his d^bts 
still remain unpaid^ that be would not have 
ventured to shew hhnself in London> had h^ 
not been conscious^ that he has the means of 
appeasing any impertinaat creditor gifted 
with too tenacious a memory^ 
- We are all differently affected by thit-un- 
looked-for event Blanch ^eems revived by, 
the thoughts of again beholding her father, 
and hopes much from his ability to efface all 
statu from the character of her mother : yet, 
I can plainly see, that she is hurt at his n^r- 
lying again so soon ; and when she heard his 
letter read, the repeated mention of ** his 
wife'* evidently gave her pain. She forbore, 
however, to express her feelings ; recollect- 
ing, probably, the censure cast upon her, 
mcither for a siqailar transaction, and secretly 
aoknowledging, from her own experience, 
how natural, if not how just, wj^s Sir Regi-' 
uald's indignation at the haste with which 
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Aureiift} afitor Uie deaths of his sofi^ had be^ 
stowed her htfvid up^ti my brother. :^ 

My nioiher's early atifection for G^orge^ 
has, in a grtet degree, been w^ned by bit 
long absence and previous indiscretions :-n^ 
the frremibdiable necessity of selliog Mead^ 
thor^, to wbkh he^ reduced my father, s4nll 
ratikles at her heart ; and the thousand dia^ 
advantages to which she thinks that our dilni^ 
nished income (diminished through GeotgcTs 
prodigality) has^subjected her daughten^ htve 
made an jfaipression upon her n^nd highly 
djetrittiental M the revival 4^f her materi^ 
paHiatity. But, notwithstanding, she is suf^ 
ficfiently well pleased with the prospect of 
seeing him, to speak of it with perliect good^ 
homotir. Sh^ is forming a variety <rf ridiau> 
loUs'cmijeetures respecting her new daughter* 
in^aw; siirmising, one minute, that she it 
tb« widow of an Eastern Nabob, and will ap^ 
pear amongst us scented with attar of roses^ 
covered with shawls, and attended by an aw-» 
ful train of Mack servants ; one to carry her 
pocket-handkerchief; another to, hold her 
smelKng-bottle ; and a third to bid a fourth 
tell a fifth) that their thistfre^ wai:^ts an add»« 
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tional sofo-pitlaiv; '^ Or, perhaps,*' she cd^ 
tinueii^ " thi« exotic bride, whom iveoi^gc^ I 
suppose, picked up m Fr»i^, tna^ b^ tb^ 
itt^striotts daughter <^ one of Buonaparte^ 
ex-kings ; in which case, we may fetrly fltt4 
ter ourselves, that atthangh sooiewbat < fallen 
from her bigti tetite,* ^fficiettt wrecks. may 
still remain g^ her papa^s pliHi(kred Wealthy 
to institute a very pretty fortune for a 
br^en^ikwn' EnfMsh ^pen|dthrift." 

My faiths, Wttfibut aiming to be so joiooie> 
is eoiitent td'ixpiess;; iti pkin, warm, termsj 
the pteasdrb he^fsdt at ifie restoration to iii 
£n&}y and fcsenda, of a sooy #bo, wbdtMep 
teight he his Imi10, herar offended fakn by 
persoaal disropiect, an^ never forieited hia 
regard by fiagraot depravity. 

Phitippa^s aentiments oh tbe^iccasion stilt 
appear to be held in suspense^ If tlie wife is 
a^oman of fashion and property, it will be 
^▼ery well ; if she 4s a nameless upstart, 
adieu to every chance of cordiality, or even 
6f common good^wilk She professes td^have 
nstained so litde remembrance of George, 
thfet k k not merely bis being ksr hftother 
tiott xatti iBi^e her lo^e the woman he bas^ 
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loosen : she must possess some strong per^* 
sonal recommendations to win her way to 
the hearts of his sisters: *^ Or else, / at 
least,'* coticloded jPbilippa^ ** desire to haive 
nothing to say to her." 

Martha hopes her new kinswoman is good-^ 
natured, young, and fond of dancing ; and 
that she has brought over with her a great 
many feshionable patterns. Jane Tourber- 
,ville seems, to have adopted the same wish ; 
for she has just declared^ that she will h^ve 
no more dresses made up for her marriag^^ 
till she sees how Mrs. Stavordale's foreign 
doatfas are cut out. Martlia's influence does 
her no good ;— -particularly when Mr; lAoiyd 
remits his visits ; which is the case at^pre-; 
sent, on account, of some business connected 
with his living, which has carried him for a 
few days from home. 



A very serious disaster, I fear, has occurred* 
in our hcmse. Clavering can nowhere find, 
the written acknowledgment which she ask-, 
e4 for, and obtained, from the gentleman trx 
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wlioiii ^e deliyered my bi«tiiiw*8 pAcb^ 
Tbe prospect of George's iflomediate return 
brought ^ts document to. the good woman's 
reeollection ; and yestarday evening, bein^ 
alone in the housekeeper's room^ she opei^ 
the old-fashioned bureau in ^hheh she depo- 
sits all her papers of any consequence^ in or-* 
der to satisfy herself that the one in question 
wsts safe. She saw it, just vfh^re she ^»pect« 
ed to see it, in one of the pigeon*>holes by 
itself $ and, fully convinced of its security^ 
closed the bureau, and was going to lock it^: 
vrben^he heard herself called by one of the: 
young ladies. In her haste to obey the smn-t 
mons, she did not stay to take out the key,* 
but ran to know what was wanted. Various^ 
c4iise», afterwards, contributed to delay her; 
veium into her own territories, and it was 
not till nearly an hour bad elapsed that she 
was once more mistr^s of her time^, and abla 
to. bestow a thought upon the fisital key. She: 
dien drew it out, but without having an idea 
of looking again for the paper ; and, soon af'-v 
teit^ went to bed in perfect composure of mind. 
This morning, however, having. occasion to. 
8eai!ch. for some bill which. she was going to. 
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pt^^ a vadMpiyJn fte pigeon^iole suddeiMjF 
struck ber ;*^«^iid, to shorten the ^tory, «fae 
beoaoooe coDvinced^ ^fter a long and fruitksft 
exaoiination^ that the maxidranduin had hew 
t(Mnfed away* Neither she, nor the othtr 
serT«Rts> am aware that any body weht into 
tlie rck)m>dBrmg her abse^e : but cert^Utily, 
as islie ^avs, ^^ Thie pii^r could not go witb« 
oM hatKb.*' H^r suspicions point to ho oqe 
iti %W bouses nor, to say the truth, do mine. 
It 80e»ss more rational to cc^clucb,- thirti 
spnu^ ilUdesigining person {r<Mk iritho^ 
hak Imd the sole dishonour of this de0cb 
Tbr reoM is on tbe^ouild«-floor ; the mvf^ 
dow^sfautters wisreno^ dosed ; 4nd them.ig 
a half^glazed jdoor^ sel€k»nb fastened ttU late 
at nighty wbkh leadis^ by)a abort graVeUwitty 
to the backf-gate through wi>ich persons oM9n 
ing:=.to tbe (^cefT usually ap|m>acfa the BduMu 
h it not pR>babk^ that Clinrerii^. had beear 
seen: wiiilitesetmining the liurealu^ Mid tftat 
ber observer, iainng wdtaiibige df lier<)«it^ 
ting the room, eiit^^ it secretly^ and avail-:^ 
ed himielf <^ d»^ light which sheli^ buiw^ 
ittg upM tfae table, to iingle out aodt a{^i^ 
priatr ttif paper wUch is nuadog^?-^! firmly 
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belteye, that the real author of this exploit 
is Signor Antonio. Clavering ha» seen very 
Kttle of him lately, and he has scrupulously 
avoided any renewal of his former interroga- 
ttohs. But we have no reason, therefore, to 
imagine, that he had so entirely abandoned 
his early purpose, as to hesitate in seiaihg ^ 
favourable opportunity to put it in execu- 
tion . 

I have recommended, and Clavering has 
obeyed the injunction, her writing instantly 
to the lawyer, Mr. Thorpe, who gave her the 
acknowledgment, acquainting him with the 
cifcumstance of her having been fraudulently 
dHspbssessed of it ; and cautioning him to 
give no credit to the authority of any one, 
wfib, without a written order ifrom her mas- 
ter (lately returned to fmgllind^, should ven- 
iKire to apply far the packet which she placed 
iti ills custody. 

^fii addition to this, I have despatched a 
niybe to Miss Tracy, begging her to employ' 
h^-maid to find out whether Antonio was 
absent from Eastvale yesterday evening be- 
Mmn the hours of eight and nine. — I refer 
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her for the reason of my making this enquiry 
to our next personal interview. 



An answer is just brought to me from 
Miss Tracy: — 

" Mf DEAR Miss Stavordale, 
** Antonio is a mysterious sort of person- 
age, whose movements can seldom be accu- 
rately traced. He.wasr not seen last night 
either to go out^ or to come in ; and at sup- 
perj my maid heard hi to say, that he had 
been reading in his owt^ room the whole 
evenings a ver' prit bouk, called Boccacfo, 
At -an extremely early hour this morning, he 
9et forth on a journey : but no one knows 
whither, or for whlit purpose. — Can I dt 
any thing to prove my readiness to ser<fe 
you ?-^Pray employ me, or authorize me to 
employ whoever else you please, if there is 
the least opening for making me or others of 
use. - ■ ...-■. •• - 

, '' Berhaps you have not yet heard th^*^ 
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Ix>rd Jbhn Alcester went away yesterday 
moming. Elsmere remains here another 
week^ and means^ if you do not forbid it^ to 
accompany Lord Glenmome and myself to 
Hazleford this evening. 

" Yours, my dear Miss Stavordale^ 
♦ *^ Very affectionately, 

« Helen Tracy.*' 

This man*s sudden disappearance troubles 
pie. Should he apply for the packet imme- 
diately on his arrival in town, (and that, suck 
is the otg'ect of .his journey can scarcely be 
questioned) it is more than probable that 
Clavering's warning letter will not have reach-* 
ed.Mr. Thorpe, and the papers may be surr 
rendered without a suspicion of unfair deal^ 
ijig- What more, however, can be done ?-;-. 
I will apply for counsel to Mr. WestcrofU 
|dy fi^ther and mother agree with me in 
thinking, that some vjgotouji measure ought 
to^be resorted to, but cani^ot, any more than 
ppyself, decide exactly what would be best ; 
or rather, what would be most practicable* 
/jibould like, co^\d my liking avail, to have 
tl)e man stopped and searched, on his return, 
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before he can have any communication with 
hts master. In a case which may be of so 
niucfa moment to George, the apprehension 
of giving offence to the TourberviUes ought 
to be wholly disregarded. 



This tormenting affair of the packet (I be- 
gin to be sick of the very word) was talked 
over last night in full counsel. Mtss Tracy, 
and Lord Glenmorne, in addition to Mr. 
Westcroft, were called to the conference; 
and aftar hearing Clavering's deposition, (in- 
cluding' a recapitulation of all that had passed 
at their several interviews, between her and 
Antonio, on the subject of the papers^) were 
Himnimously of opinion, that when the man 
comes back, he ought not to be allowed to 
have access to bin master till a very thorough 
examination has taken place of the effects 
upon his person. Mr. Westcrofk undertakes 
to appoint proper people to watch all the 
avenues to Eastvale, and, when the supposed 
eulpit approaches, to arrest him without 
noise or* clamour, and convey him, for ftiH 
investigation, to the nearest public^house. 
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^* But is there no danger," said Miss 
Tracy, " that before he gets there, his fears 
may induce him priv^ely to throw the packet 
away?" 

*^ I perceive," said Mr. Westcroft, ^* that 
you have very pretty talents for practising as 
si thief-taker! At the next promotion in 
Bow-street, 1 cannot do better, in justice to 
the public, than recommend you. However, 
^s to the danger you speak of, and which I 
allow to be by np means chimerical, it must 
be provided against by stationing men to 
way-lay the Signor, who have heads n^ well 
B^ arms ; worthy wights^ like Dogberry and 
Verges, who shall be proud of their office ; 
and moreover, shall come to you, if you 
please) for their final instructions.'* 

" With all my heart; and stupid indeed 
fupst they be, if I do not succeed in im- 
^i:e$sing them with a due conviction of the 
necessity of vigilance, to avoid being outr 
^jtted by their crafty prisoner." 

. My father now requested, that every thing 
X\mt' was done should be in his name. " I 
HTJi^ to be considered," said he, ^ as acting 
in thi^ affair in behalf of my son ; and«hould 

VOL. ai. p 
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it hereafter be urged^ that the man haa been 
fidsely suspected, and wrongfully detained^ i| 
is fit that we, and we alone^ should ^bide th^, 
consequences." 

" Very true, Sir GeoflTry," cried Miss 
Tracy : *' hut believe me, those consequences 
will not be very formidable. Since I wrot^ 
tp Miss Stayordale in the morning, my maid^ 
vdio delights in the employipent, has ascer- 
tained, by further enquiries, that two of the, 
outrof-door servants at Eastvale, saw An**, 
tpnio, about tlie time mentioned, returning, 
tp the house by a bacl^ way, and lopking, tl\ey . 
said^ though without the least suspicipp th^^ 
they^ spoke the truth, a;^ if he was stealing, 
fa^me after haying been * about no gpod^ 
These were the men s own words ; and, in ' 
t^y opinion, they are a strong cprroboratiou 
ofourjVverst surmises.*' 

Mr. Westcroft again compUmen ted . h^r 
upon her legal sagacity ; but at the, same tiiQ§tr 
begged that she would obtain for hin^ th^> 
names, of these two persons, whose evidence^ 
it was very possible, might be of some use. 

Sir Reginald, of course, is to know nothings 
of what is in upieditatioiii. La4y Hpratia^ 
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ifiiegafve MissTrwy full liberty to inform of 
the whole affhir. Her sense of justice is so' 
strictly impartial, that were she much nM>re 
nearly connected with Mr.Tourberville than 
is really the case, she would be the first to 
wish for a thorough investigation of the rea^ 
sonableness of our doubts. 
* I learned from Miss Tracy, that the Ba-. 
ronet, now, never voluntarily mentions any 
of our family; and, as if fearful, above all, 
of whatever might keep alive the remem- 
braiM^e of Blanch^ has bad ev&ry vestige that 
remains of her short abode under his roof, 
removed from his sight. - The little table at^ 
which she used to draw or work in the 
saloon, is again consigned to the obscurity 
from whence it was brought for her accom- 
modation ; no Italian books are allowed to 
be about ; no music is suffered ; ev^n her 
favourite plants are discarded: from their 
flaiids; ami a lively white terrier, belonging 
tb one of the u|>per domestics^ which she was r 
oiXexi permitted to entice into the drawings 
room, is now rigorously banished. These^ 
are all proofs^ Miss Tracy says, that she lives ^ 
im his^ memory ; tliat she haimts Im; ia?a4> 
P 2 



3l6 TAJLES OF FANCY. 

gination; and still, in despite of himself^ 
retains her hold upon his heart. I have very 
little doubt that he still loves her ; the power 
which she had unconsciously gained over 
him, was astonishing : but what will this 
love do for her ? What did his attachment 
to his eldest son effect for that unfortunate 
young man? Besides, this deliberate dis- 
mission of every thing that might perpetuate 
her meniory, is no more than he practised 
on the death of Mrs. Charles Tourberville, 
whom he certainly, and implacably, disliked. 
All the ornaments, all the appropriate pieces 
of furniture, which she had chosen or valued, 
were ordered away as imperiously as every 
memento of Blanch is now. 



We are still held in painful suspense. 
My brother, who might best explain the 
nature and importance of the papers, is not 
yet arrived, and we are totally at a loss in- 
what part of London to direct to him. ' An- 
tonio, likewise, continues absent; and we 
have iio answer from Mr. Thorpe. In the 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS. 3I7 

midst of these sources of disquietude^ the 
confidence reposed in me by Lady Horatia, 
offers me almost the on!y compensation 
which, at this time, could be gratifying to 
my feelings. Accompanied with an entreaty 
not to make it public in the family, she has 
sent me the following letter; permitting me, 
however, to shew it to Blanch, if she will 
promise, when Horace comes buck, to be 
good ! 

" You, who love so much to give plea- 
sure, dearest Lady Horatia, ought not, by 
any voluntary delay, to be deprived a mo- 
merit of the gratification of knowing how 
much the letter I have just received from 
you, has contributed to sooth and re-assure 
me. Your vindication of Blanch, if it has 
not restored me to happiness, has at least 
subdued the irritation of my spirits ; re-ani- 
mated my confidence in her love, though it 
has not abated my dread of her perseverance 
in renouncing me. You say that I * ought 
not to judge of her mind — girl as she is — 
by the common standard applicable to her 
age and sex.' True, oh, how true! — you 
further tell me — and what can be stronger? 
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that though doubtful whether, at her age, 
you could have acted as she has done; yet, 
io have so acted, had you seen the case as 
she does, would, throughout Hfe, have ex» 
alted you in your own esteem! Ah, repeat 
not such words iti lier hearing! — ^Ihey may 
be the result of conviction ; but they would 
operate powerfully in my disfavour, and ^ 
requires not. Heaven knows, any fresh in- 
citement to pursue the stern system of forti- 
tude which you so much extol. I treasure, 
however, every sentence in her praise, pro* 
ceeding from your pen, with enthusiastic 
delight. Yours are not; the effusions of po- 
litic admiration, secretly triumphing in my 
disapjpointment; you participate in none of 
my uncle's prejudices ; and I not only im* 
pltcitly confide in your assurances of friend* 
liness to my cause, but most warmly thank 
you even for the singular expression with 
which you sum up your remarks on the 
affair : — * After all,' you observe, * though I 
am the advocate of Blanch, as far. as her con- 
scientious intentions go, I do not mean to 
blame you : — the fact is — you are both 
tight V Is not this writtea a little tn the 
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spirit of Sir Roger de CoverIey*s tempo- 
rizing — * There is much to he said on both 
sides?' Fervently do I hope, however, if 
the balance now renlains so evenly suspended 
between us, that ere long the scale of error 
iuay preponderate on thfe side of Blanch! 
I have no ambition to be forced, at my owft 
€xpence, to admire such sublimity of con- 
duct ; it would be quite sufficient fur me to 
love her, and to owe toy happiness to her 
releitting aHection. 

*^ Lord John Alcester, you assure nie, is 
on the point of quitting Eastvate, and ought 
never to have excited in me the slightest 
uneasiness. I thought otherwise; I now 
see that I was designedly, though indirectly, 
trained into thinking otherwise I for what 
purpose, I am unwilling to ask myself; but 
certain it is, that Tourberville employed 
every means, short of positive Assertion, to 
convince me of Lord John's injcreasing, 
though, he supposed^ hopeless attachment. 
Sarcasms, mock remonstrances, and a thou- 
sand ^ ambiguous givings out,' addressed to 
liirti, even in. my presence, were perpetually' 
i«iibr«ed to. I codld not, or I would hot. 
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believe so ill of Lord John as to take serious 
alarm at his pretended passion, till Blanch 
maddened me to jealous fury during our last 
memorable conference at Hazleford. Yet, 
even whilst pouring reproaches and accusa* 
tions upon her, 1 half doubted their justice ; 
but a blush — still unexplained — put the 
finishing stroke to my phrenzy. Oh, that 
blush ! how has h incessantly harassed my 
imagination ! Bright and beautiful as it was, 
never may I behold one of so doubtful a cha- 
racter upon her face again. Ask her, dear 
Lady Horatia, what that extraordinary suf- 
fusion betokened? To me, influenced, I 
suppose^ by the opinion, that — 

* Chi s*arossisce, e tace 
Si spiega assai/ 

it was portentous of every thing my soul 
most shuddered at, and dreaded. 

" Your account of the rumours in circula- 
tion respecting my mother's unadvised jour- 
ney, shock me extremely. They border, 
alas, too nearly upon the truth. Yet, as the 
danger of evil which I flew hitherto prevent, 
is, I am most happy to say, entirely at an 
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end ; I am sanguine in hoping^ that all such 
reports will speedily die away and be for- 
gotten. Aided by the ready and active co- 
operation of his brother, I have succeeded in 
procuring for Villiers a commission in tlie 
East India service ; we have paid some of the 
most pressing of hisdebts, and fitted him out> 
' as well as we could afford, for his new pro- 
fession. He sails vrith the first outward- 
bound fleet. My mother is gone to Chel- 
tenham. 

" These arrangements, you will easily be- 
lieve, were not completed with quite so 
much facility and dispatch as they are now 
detailed. The truth is, that in various ways> 
1 have been severely tried. My journey to 
town, a considerable part of which was per- 
formed, for greater expedition, on horseback,, 
nearly knocked me up : and the difficulties 
which I had to contend with after I arrived ; 
the studied impediments thrown in my way; 
the reluctance to admit my interference; 
the endless repetition of stale arguments ne- 
cessary, not to produce, but to renew convic- 
tion in a mind unwilling to be convinced, 
were so exhausting to my spirits, and so in^. 
P5^ 
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cessant in their demands upon my forbear- 
ance, that nothing but a deliberate previous 
resolution to sacrifice every thing — time, 
health, rest, and strength, to the accomplish* 
inent of my purpose, could have supplied me 
with energy for the contest. — Upon the 
whole, I am now of opinion, that the conti- 
nual succession of arduous employment to_ 
which I was imperiously impelled, was, just 
at that juncture, rather a blessing than an 
evil. What should I have done in a state 
of inactivity, whilst my heart, my temper, 
my nerves, were all in so disordered a condi- 
tion? — I was half insane when I quitted 

Blanch ; and had I not been called UDon to 

I ■ J. _ 

ac^ for others, should, in all probability, have( 
devised some frantic exploit for myself, the 
temptation to which I am truly thankful to 
have been removed from. 

** Two extraordinary pieces of information 
have been communicated to me this morn- 
ing; — the first is, that news had reached 
town of the death of Tourberville.-— 
Your silence on the subject satisfied me at 
onqe, that no credit was to be attached to 
the report ; and a very curious circumstance^ 
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*^hich I will relate when we meet, occurred 
in consequence of my representation of iti 
fallacy. The other wonder was announced 
to me by Wilson, and is no less than a posi- 
tive assertion, that Mr. Stavordale, the father 
of Blanch, is actually in England : ^ In 
England,' as Wilson expresses it, ^for good, 
fer ; — he is married to a lady of fine fortcTne, 
and able to shew his face with the best of 
them T-^Atid a very excellent face it is, I 
Az^rt say ; and one which I shall be pre-emi- 
liently rejoiced to see ! — So hopeless are my 
prospects frbni Blanch's own decision, thsit 
they cannot but be ^mended by the inter- 
ference of any other umpire; — and I will 
fay such close siege to Mr. Stavordale's fi- 
your; I will so unremittingly assail hini 
v^ith supplications and importunities/ that he 
* shall not rest between the elements of air 
afnd earth, but he shall pity me! 

*^ Farewell, rhy eVer-indulgent and d^r 
tj&dy Horatia. I hope to leave town to- 
iSi6rrow, in which case, I shall probably be 
at Bovil Court, oh Thursday. But I am 
riot yet so wholly exempted from business,' 
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as to be perfectly able to decide^ within ^ 
day or two, when I may set out. 
'' I am, 

*^ With the truest respect and gratitude, 
*^ Your affectionate nephew, 

^^ Horace Tremayne." 

Blanch was very sensibly touched by 
many passages in this letter. His confession 
that Lady Horatia's arguments had '' reani- 
mated his confidence in her love," gave her 
exquisite pleasure. His inexhaustible sur- 
prise at " the blush" which he still seems to 
regard in so suspicious a light, half mortified, 
half amused her ; and the description which 
he afterwards gives, rapid as it is, of his trans- 
actions in town ; of the difiiculties, fatigue^ 
and vexation to which he has been exposed, 
filled her eyes with tears. On hearing the 
sanguine hope he expresses, that the arrival 
of her father will be auspicious to his cause^ 
?;he clasped her hands, and earnestly ex- 
claimed : *^ Oh, not with greater fervour than 
myself, dear Horace, do you cherish this 
consolatory wish I — Who is there like you J 
So indefatigablie in the discharge of every 
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filial obligation, however painful ? So placable 
even where (in intention) so grievously in- 
jured ? So unostentatiously Hberal ? So per- 
severing, so firm J and yet so temperate f Oh, 
who is like youf And who, but your too dif- 
fident selfj could doubt, that the heart which 
has once been yours, must be yours for 
ever ?'* 

Surely my mother, had she heard this in- 
voluntary burst of affection, would not have 
complained that there is no tendemtss in her 
composition I 



George is arrived, and we are all wild 
with joy ! — His wife proves to be one of 
my early friends, or rather favourites (for 
she was too young to be honoured with 
the name of friend), Emily Warwick, 
since Mrs- Cope, and now, the graceful, 
gentle, and engaging bride of my most 
fortunate brother. She has preserved her 
youthful looks, her fine complexion, and 
light, airy figure, so admirably, that at nearly 
thirty, she might pass for not being more 
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tfcati one or two and twenty. Her ^doW* 
hood has been of four years standing, which 
period she has chiefly spent with an ixtitU 
of the late Mr. Cope, in the South of France; 
She hsis succeeded to almost the whole of 
her husband's large fortune, unfettered by 
any restriction as to its future disposal ; fot' 
he died as he had lived, a generous but uia- 
happy-tempered man, full of real affectioii 
for her, but habitually prone to discontent, 
aiid never so eloquent as when harassing her* 
with reproaches, or afflicting her with com- 
plaints. George and she met as travellers^ 
some time since, upon the road between 
Lyons and Paris. The sight of his name 
iljion the direction of a trunk, as she entered 
Ihe inn where sh6 and her uncle wer^ td 
din^, equally enchanted and surpri^d h^; 
The rfemembrance was still fresh in h6k 
itlitid; of the many happy hours Which sft*' 
hlid passed in her childhood under itiy fil- 
ther's roof; and to know that therie was a 
iStaVok^dale within reach, and not to send tbf 
hito, she says, would have been impossible 
llVh6h he attended to enquire her cOmmatid^' 
«trfetnely perplexed at having any to riceivfe' 
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tMth a lady to whom he believed himself to 
be a total stranger, she had to announce who 
8<he was, and to recall herself, step by step, to 
his memory, with all the minuteness which 
rf>e perceived that his complete forgetfulnesi 
of her demanded. At length, he was made 
to understand, that the Mrs. Cope, with 
manners so polished ; a countenance and 
person so soft and delicate ; spirits, which 
though not broken, were so subdued; and 
bmguage so unaffectedly elegant, was no 
other than the wild, volatile, romping 
Emily Warwick, who, nearly twenty years 
McfTe had, in conjunction with hia own 
sisters, been his plaything, his annoys 
Iti^e, and delight. The long suspended iiv^ 
tima<sy was rei'ived with mutual satisfaction; 
and they performed the remainder of their 
journey together. Mr. William Cop0, the 
0ld uiicle, soon attached himself warmly to 
his new companion; and on arriving ait 
Paris, would permit him to Ipdge in no other 
bouse than the one which he and his niece 
ooimpied. Thus thrown daily into the so^ 
mtty- of each oth^r ; full of corresponding 
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recollections; both independent of con troul, 
and both encouraged in their growing at- 
tachment by their warm-hearted friend, they 
determined, at the end of a few weeks, to 
render their connexion indissoluble. George, 
however, previously to this, very fully and 
honourably made an unreserved disclosure 
of the embarrassed state of his affairs ; men- 
tioned the design which he had formed of 
establishing himself in the Crimea : and ac- 
knowledged all the privations and sacrifices 
to which his early profusion had subjected 
his father and family. — But he had to deal 
with kind and prepossessed auditors, who 
listened to his confession with the most ge- 
nerous indulgence. Emily was charmed 
that through her means, anj'^ advantage 
should accrue to the house of Stavordale ; 
wd the uncle, once a little too lavish hjm- 
sejf, was the better prepared for shewing 
mercy to a brother prodigal. The marriage 
therefore, took place, notwithstanding an ob* 
stacle which, to half the world, would have 
appeared so insurmountable ; and a few days* 
Qfter its celebration, the bride and bride- 
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groom^ with their friendly uncle, quitted 
Paris, and bent their course towards Eng- 
land. 

This rapid sketch of the rise and progress 
of George's new attachment, is all that I 
have yet gleaned from either, relating to 
themselves. They are more dispoied to ask, 
than to answer, questions ; and my l)rother, 
in particular, seems to have stored up a hoard 
of curiosity on family affairs, which will not 
be very easily exhausted. Nothing can be 
more natural, and I rejoice to perceive in 
him so much of the Englishman, the son, 
and the brother. Whilst abroad, with very 
uncertain hopes of ever returning, his anxiety 
about us, and our concerns, remained dor- 
mant. A letter, now and then, informing 
him that we were alive and well, satisfied his 
feelings ; and as it was totally useless,^ he ob- 
serves, to meditate a great deal upon home, 
he turned his thoughts into other channels, 
and tried to take no interest in any thing but 
the scenes and persons immediately around 
him. The case now is widely changed. He 
is come back a prosperous and unembarrassed 
man ; he has remimed his place in hisf native 
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I50untry, and loaks forward to becoming an 
active member of the community to which 
he once again belongs. All the impressions 
which, during so long an interval, were 
blunted or repelled, are now recovering th^ 
inBoence; and perhaps, he will, from this 
moment, prove himself a better supporter of 
the credit of his name, than if he bad never 
known the irksome consequences of tte 
early disrepute he cast upon it. 

With regard to his person, tbe chief al- 
teration which I remark in it, is his having 
acquired an air of unaffected consequence ; ft 
more athletic form, and an appearance of in* 
finitely greater vigour, both of mind and 
body, than he had when he left this country. 
In other respects, he is unchanged ; his 
teeth are still very fine; his hair is of as 
deep a black as ever, and his eyes have re- 
tained all their brightness, with more ' spe- 
culation,* and decision of character. 

One very prominent object of his solici- 
tude seemed to be, the degree of regard 
which we entertain for his daughter. He has 
enquired circumstantially, what were 6ur 
iiKeUngs on her firsrt arrival ; find asked a vmU 
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tkude of other particulars, which denote 
that/he takes a greater interest in her, than I 
bad done him the justice to suppose.— We 
jcould not enter into such full details to-night 
{amidst all the joyful bustle and confusion 
^f his sudden arrival), as he appears desirous 
to obtain ; but to-morrow morning, I am to 
hold a t4te'h-t4te conference with hito, for 
the express purpose of 'talking to bite of 
Blanch. Another subject, however, n^urt 
be discussed, which we yet have not any of 
us had the heart to mention to him. — I mean 
the disappearance of the memorandum which 
Clavering received from Mr. Thorpe. How 
rejoiced should I be^ if after all the supposed 
importance pf the mysterious packet should 
prove a mere delusioii ! 
. Blanch was much affected at sight of bet 
father; a mixed emotion of joy at bis re* 
turn, and grief at the recollections, associated 
with his presence, of her dying mother, 
nearly overcame her. But she strove, firmly 
and successfully, to subdue her agitation ; 
and in a little while, its traces disappeared. 
The slight predisposition which she had felt 
to dislike the speedy successor of that adored 
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iftother, in defiance of herself^ gradually gave 
way also; and she felt attracted towards 
Emily in a manner which she could not re- 
pel. They will, I am certain, become ex- 
cellent friends. As to Philippa, she is so 
charmed to find in her new sister, a woman, 
who though still young, is not so young as 
herself; who though very captivating, is not 
handsome enough to become formidable ; 
and who, without being too high in rank to 
exclude familiarity, is sufficiently elevated to 
make an excellent chaperon^ — that she treats 
her with all imaginable graciousness, and 
manifests as much affection for George, as 
he, in reason, can desire. He compliments 
her, without scruple, upon her beauty, but 
spoils the fragrance of his incense a little, by 
continually exclaiming, " How strange it is^ 
Philippa, that you should not yet be mar- 
ried r 



Breakfast was scarcely over this morning, 
before my brother called upon me, according 
to agreement, to give him an hour's undis- 
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turbed audience. I immediately complied, 
and we retired to his wife's dressing-room. 

'^ Well, now, Anne," said he, as soon a$ 
we were seated, " you, who were always my 
best correspondent whilst I was abroad, must 
be my most circumstantial gazetteer at home. 
I want information on a thousand points, and 
nobody can givQ it me in so clear and rational 
a manner as you can. Tell me about this 
love affair (to which I heard allusions last 
night) between Blanch and Mr. Tremayne. 
Who is Mr. Tremayne ? the nephew of Sir 
Reginald Tourberville ?" 

^^ The same. But my dear George, before 
I enter upon the subject of Blanch's recent 
engagement, it h incumbent upon me to talt 
to you of another affair, concerning which 
we all have felt, and still retain a great deal 
of anxiety. Do you remember entrusting to 
the care of Clavering, when she quitted Italy, 
some papers which she was to deliver into 
the hands of Mr. Thorpe, a lawyer in Lon- 
don?" 

** Certainly, I remember it : but she was 
enjoined to say nothing about those papers. 
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HofT came the foolish biabblcr to mention 
them to you ?" 

.."fShe never did^ till attacked concernTng 
tbem by the foreign valet of Mr. Tourber- 
ville^ who, on various occasions, has taken 
the most extraordinary pains to induce her 
ti). i-eveal to him where they are deposited. 
He professed himself to be perfectly well ae- 
quabted with the circumstance of her having 
brought them to England ; spoke of his mas- 
tor as a friend of yoiirs ; and, at last, came 
to tlie point blank declaration, that Mr. 
Tourberville and you had lately been in cor- 
reapondence, and that you had commissioned 
tbat gentleman, on his arrival in England, 
to enquire whether those papers had been 
d«5posed of as you had directed ?" 

*^ Matchless impudence! — But go on-^ 
go on, Anne. I am all impatience to knovr 
what the scoundrel could be aiming at. How-" 
did Clavering answer him ?" 

<* She told him that she would reply to 
no questions, even from his master, upon a 
subject he liad so little concern with;- and 
sbe further gave the valet such a rebuff for*' 
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bk ofQbbosness, tisat he never afterwards 
ventured any direct trial to gain his point 
with her." 

*^ Excellent ! the woman is worth her 
weight in gold ! I always thought her a va- 
luable creature. But stilly I am totally at a 
loss to conceive, what could have been the 
drift of this enterprize. I must see Tour* 
b^ville^ and enquire into the affair this very 
day." 

" You, then, really do know him ?" 

*f Know him ?-^Yes, perfectly. Did he^ 
never tell you so ?" 

« Never. But—what is your opinion of 
him?" 

** My opinion is> thkt he is a degree or 
two worse tlian myself ; worse than I ever 
was. To be sure, he did not nearly ruin his 
father : but the reason is, that his father is 
richer than mine, and that Tourberville's 
largest debts were chiefly contracted abroad^ 
and never reached Sir Reginald's ears." 

*^ Well, my dear brother, I will give up 
my useless investigation into his character, 
and proceed with the history of Clavering 
and the papers." 
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" The.d-^1 ! have I not jret Iward, ihm\, 
every thing that is connected with that his- 
tory?" 

^^ No, you have not." I then gave him an 
account of the supposed manner iii which 
Mr. Thorpe's memorandum had been stolen; 
of the abrupt departure of Antonio from 
Eastvale the next morning; of the letter 
which I had advised Clavering to write to 
the lawyer ; and of the preparations which 
we had deemed it advisable. to make, to pre- 
vent Antonio from gaining access to his 
master with the packet (supposing him to 
have procured it) should he return to East- 
vale. 

It is impossible to do justice to the min- 
gled expression of astoniafoment, abhorrence, 
and indignation, which became visible in my 
brother's countenance during this recital. He 
started from his chair, and strode about the 
room, muttering to himself broken and in- 
coherent sentences, in which the epithets 
" Villain r "Rapacious, deceitful fiend!" 
were the only words which I could distinctly 
overhear : 

*' For heaven's sake, my dear George—" I 
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began: but^ aiarruptly int^rrisptitig me: ^^Aik 
no questions^ Anne^'^ he cried ; *^ da not talk 
to me at present, unlese yoo bave any thing 
to add to your account of this infamova 
transaction. I must go instantly to Eastvale. 
Tell my wife that I wish to speak to her ; 
and do not say any thing about me to the 
rest of the family." 

Emify and Blanch wert walking in. the 
ncfarly leafless plantation at Uie fe^ack of tb^ 
house. I went to them^ and on beairtttg 
George's message, the former imihediately 
hastened away. Blanch continued lier ram^^ 
b]^ be^ecbing me to stay and inlorm her» 
whether I bad yet questionecl my brother on 
the subject of her mother's first marriage ? 

^* No, my dear girh Our conferoBce bw 
^en short, and has related solely to the ni^ 
fair of the papers. Their apprehended lose 
aj^>ears to afTect him violently. He is going 
in all liaste to Eastvale, and probably i»»y 
have a very stormy interview with Mr* Tour- 
berville. How he will be appeased^ M how 
he will submit to being Iddled, n equally l»- 
yond ifty pcvwer of divinaticJn.^ 1 aw re-r 

VOL. in. a 
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quested, meanwhile, not to speak of what 
is passing in the usual sitting room.** 

Blanch promised to be cautious, and we 
parted. 



George is returned unsuccessful from his 
mission. Mr. Tourberville refused to see 
him, on the plea of illness. My brother 
demanded access to Sir Reginald, and ob- 
tained it. He told him who he was, and 
said, that he had business of so momentous 
a nature to transact with his son, that he 
must solicit the favour of his mediation with 
tliat gentleman, to obtain for him an imme- 
diate interview. The baronet was manifestly 
miuch surprised ; but coniplied with Geocge*s 
request, and went to Mr. Tourberville^s 
apartment; with as little success, however, 
as the servant who had preceded him. George 
then supplicated for pen and ink, and wrote 
a few lines, which he carefully sealed, and 
sent to the sick man's door. The note was 
returned, unread, and a message delivered, 
purpCNTting that Mr. TourbervHle was not in 
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a state to attend to any kind of business^.. 
Dispirited, and apparently chagrined beyond 
measure, George returned to Hazleford, and 
communicated to his wife and me the ineffec- 
tual result of h» efforts. The sweetness 
with which Emily sought to reconcile, him 
to his disappointment was irresistibly sooth- 
ing : " I trust,*' cried she, " that we shall 
go on very happily, my dear Mr. Stavordale, 
in defiance pf the worst that this odicms 
Tourberville can dS^t. — Compose your 
mind; confide in the sim^rity of the as- 
surances which I this morninggaveyou; and. 
let us both determine from henceforth, to dis- 
miss the irksome subject lirom our thoughts.** 

George caught her hand, and, with glis- 
tening eyes, exclaimed : "You ar^ an ap- 
geir 

Emily smiled ; and beaming upon hm ^. 
look of the kindest affection, drew him down 
upoa a seat beside h^, and said to me : 

" You have promised to give qs, my deajr 
si^r, an explanation of the half-aijgry re- 
flections thrown out last night by Lady Sta- 
vordale^ respeicting the suspension,^ or bVeach 
— which is it? — erf. the engagjement between 
an 
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Mr. TMinayiie^ and cur ]o9^ Blanch. 
Will you, i^^ ^hdt fre bav^ 3^0 to oarselves, 
perft>nn tbatpfomise^ What are the obst|K* 
dm fHMch Blanch^ it appears, deem» so in* 
mtmyomuM^ and wfaick your mother thinlcf 
10* iinta9tkal r 

luteflying con^rehemivciy to thia an* 
quiay it ww of course '< my hint to speak,^ 
and mot wry lurowabty, ^gsiinel Mr. Tour- 
berviile. I descrilbcd at foil, the flattering, 
nay, the enthusiastic a«lmiralion with which 
Sir Raginalc^ from the earUest period of bis 
acquaintance Biith. her, had distinguished 
Blanefa . 1 rtattaoH tbat the attaefament of his 
nepAtoew to ber had been mora than permit- 
ted-^-* it had bee» aealoudy encouraged by 
him. The le^rs, thu» fmpoured by the 1^- 
probation of their surrounding friends, had 
mutually avowed their affection ; and prepa- 
rations were imviediaftely set oii> (bot for their 
marria^ Sh Reginald waa magnificent in 
his promisea to them ; Lacly Earlsford, the 
mother of Tremayne; biaaunt. Lady Hem* 
t^Traey r her daughter^— ali came forward 
to^ honour Blanch hf insita and congratula- 
tions i crery tfnng^ in sftort, was^ proceeding 
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smoothly and prosperooaly* Mr. Tourber- 
ville, I addedy had contrived to arrest the 
progress of this well-moviag machinery, and 
jfcQ unhinge effectually, as it now appesCred, 
the whole apparatus. He betrayed Blanch 
into an aivowal (never meant^ however, to be 
mysteriously suppressed) of her mother's 
name and family; he then threw doubts 
upon her mother's character" — . 

^^ Wretch r irtterrCipted George, tremb- 
ling with passion, and, as in the morning, 
rising to exhale his fury by bitter interjec- 
tions, whilst, hurrying up and down the 
room, " Miscreant too vil^ to crawl upon 
the earth ! — Is it indeed possible that Tour- 
herville can have traduced th^ honour of 
AureliaT' 

« He left it to Sir Reginald," answered I, 
shocked by my brother*s violence, yet grati- 
fied tQ find that he looked upon any asper- 
sion cast on the fame of Blanch's mother 
as so atrocious an injury, — " He left it to 
Sir Reginald to explain to us his dubious in- 
sinuations, satisfied to have thrown a fire- 
brand amongst us^ and very witfing ta-spare 
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himself the unnecessary trouble of any fur- 
ther interference/' 

** Weil,* resumed George, stopping short, 
and trying to command his anger, " what 
\^ere the specific charges against Aurelia, 
which Sir R^inald brought forward ?'* 

<' I am ajmost ashamed, my dear brother, 
—to you, who, by uniting yourself with her, 
gave so strong a proof of the estimable light 
in which you regarded her, I am alniost 
ashamed to acknowledge their nature." 

'* He denied, perhaps, her ever having 
been married to bis eldest son ?** 

^^ He did: he even went further. He 
professed to believe, that she was instrumen- 
tal to the death of that son, by the indiscre- 
tion of her conduct ; he spoke of her, in a 
word^ on every point, in the bitterest terms 
of reprobation ; and from that day, he has 
neyer seen Blanch, nor, indeed, chosen to 
have the slightest intercourse with any of 
* our family.** 

' *^ And doeis Lady Stavordale,** enquired 
'Emily, ^* regret the refusal of Blanch to be- 
come the niece of this inveterate man ?'* 
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*^ She' regrets k in consideration of the ne- 
phew, who condemns^ and utterljr (Usclaims 
all faith in the allegations urged against Au- 
reh'a. During an illness through which Cla- 
vering assisted in nursing him, under this 
roof, he gathered from fier so many affecting 
particulars relative to her late mistress, that 
his confidence in her worth is not to be 
shaken. Lady Horatja, from different mo- 
tives, does Aurelia equal justice, and is as 
favourable as ever to the match : yet Blanch 
withstands their united representations.-— 
She will neither consent to let Tremayne 
lose the fortune which his uncle avowedly 
means to withhold if he marries her; nor 
will she enter a family where her mother's 
reputation is attacked, and her own admission 
Vrould be so unwelcome.** 

" She is right !" warmly exclaimed Emily, 
" Surely, my dear Mr. Stavordale, you thidk 
with me that our child is right?" 

" I think, at least," answered he, touched 
by her generous earnestness, ^^ that never 
child was adopted by a kinder or a sweeter 
mother." 

We were here interrupted by a message 
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from my father, announcing, that Mr, West- 
-oroft iras in the house, and had intelligence 
to communicate, which he wished us imme- 
diately to hear. We requested that, Mr. 
Westcroft, with my father and motheij, 
would join us in Mrs. Stavordale's dressing- 
room. They did so: George and our friendly 
neighbour were introduced to each other, 
and proceeded immediately to discuss the 
business on which they met. Antonio, we 
found, was returned ; at a late hoUr last 
night, he was observed by the men stationed 
to detain him, descending from a stage-coach 
within iwentj^ yards of Sir Reginald's park 
gate. They waited till the coach wi3is out of 
sight, and then darted upon their prey. He 
was, at first, extremely terrified, imagining 
his assailants to be robbers ; and piteously 
implored them, in broken English, not fo 
maltreat him ; offering to deliver hii watch 
and money without resistance, if they would 
but consent to release him with life. Re- 
gardless of his supplications, they bbund his 
hands, and conducted him, as they had been 
directtd> not to a public-house, as was at 
first intendtt), but to a small htm, held by 
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one of my father's tenants. When safely \ 
lodged there, under the surveillance of the 
farmer and his son, the mea who had seized 
him, repaired to Mr. Westcroft, and in* 
fortned him of their snccess. It was thea 
past eleven o^clock ; but he immediately ac- 
companied them back to the place from 
whence they came. On his arrival, Antonio 
perfectly recovered from his panic, demanded^ 
in loud and blustering terms, the reason of 
his detention? Mr. Westcroft said very lit- 
tle to him ; but» assisted by his people, pro- 
ceeded to search him: ^^ And I promise you, 
pursued our friend, ^' I did not do the thing 
by halves ! — I had him disarrayed to his very 
shirt; every pocket tamed inside out; the 
lining of his garments examined; the crown 
of his hat, and eveathe interior of his boots 
and shoes. No custom-house officer ever 
performed his part more rigorously :-^but all 
in vain !-^ Nothing was found upon the fel* 
low of a suspicious nature, except this dirty 
scrap of paper, on which is scrawled, I ima- 
gine in his own or/Aagraphy and att/ograpby, 
the name and abode of Mister T/wrpes, Es- 
4^ks Strit, Strqnde. On finding it, I looked 
9k 5 
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hard in his face, and saw traces of confusion 
in it which had not yet appeared. He ob- 
stinately refused, however, to give any ac- 
count of his motives for being provided with 
such a direction ; threatened me with the 
Aitmost severity of his master's choler ; and, 
as it was probably the first time that he had 
ever been suspected with any appearance of in- 
justice, he triumphed and vapoured like a 
man intoxicated by unaccustomed success. 
It was too late when I left the farm," con- 
cluded Mr. Westcroft, *^ to come and plague 
you^ my good friends, with news of my fai- 
lure ; and therefore I went home, crest- 
fallen and disappointed, determining to see 
you this morning, and join with you in be- 
wailing our total want of luck as counter- 
plotters of experienced knaves.*' 

My brother thanked him warmly for the 
zealous pains which he had taken ; and said, 
that since all chance was at an end of arriv- 
ing at the truth through the medium of An- 
tonio, he thought, as Mr. Tourberville posi- 
tively refused to hold the least communica- 
tion with him, that the only way of attain- 
.ing toany certainty would be, to take a jour- 
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xiey to town for the express purpose of seeing 
Mr. Thorpe: " His silence," proceeded 
George, ^* to the letter which my sister induced 
Clavering to write to him, induces me to be- 
lieve, that he has either given up business, 
and retired into the country, or that he is ill. 
,The direction found upon the valet is similar 
to that which I gave Clavering when she left 
Italy: but it may not have answered his. pur- 
poise; Mr. Thorpe may be no longer in 
lown^ and, in that case, my papers are safe." 
• *^ I sincerely hope that you are right," said 
Mr. Westcroft ; ** but I am curious to know 
whether the lawyer's address, so vilely tran- 
scribed by Antonio, was a69xed to the re- 
ceipt which Mrs. Clavering suspects him to 
have robbed her of " 

' I went immediately to put this enquiry to 
Clavering ; who answered, that Mr. Thorpe 
had only signed and dated the acknowledg- 
ement, but that the name of his street had 
been endorsed by herself on the outside of 
the paper: ^^ And that, ma'am, I am afraid,' 
she added, " is what gave the person who 
5tole it, such facility in pitching upon the 
Tight paper; for, like a fool, I had written at 
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full length, as a help to my own memoiy^ 
Lawyer Thorpe^ Essex Street, Strand.. 

This explanation - appeared to ii» alt a. 
striking confirmation of Antonio's villainy ; 
and Mr. Westcrpft said, that it rendered the 
circumstance of his possessing the direction^ 
so strong a presumptive evidence against him^ 
that he thought it would amply justify us for 
detaining him in custody till my brother's 
return. This project was overruled ; — my 
mother said^ that to put it in execution ^voutd 
be equivalent to an open declaration of war 
against the Tourberville family, the head of 
which. Sir Reginald, little as he might, in 
his heart, value his graceless son, could not, 
in decency, suffer such an affront to be put 
upon him, in the person of his servant, without 
some manifestation of resentment ; " Let the 
worthy agent the/x," she added^ **be restored 
to his worthy employer. They can effect tm 
fresh mischief by simply meeting in Charles 
Tourberville's den ; and whatever evil thw 
may already have accomplished, or even ha?« 
attempted to accomplish^ will be ascephuaed 
by my son's journey to town, and, on hia re* 
turn^ will heat obtain redress by a direct ap« 
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plication for it to the principals themselves. 
This man is but a paltry tool, unworthy 
that we s^hould bestow upon him, individually^ 
^ny further time or attention." 

In these sentiments my father and brother 
<KHncided. Mr. Westcroft, consequently, 
was requested to order the liberation of An- 
tonio; and it was ultimately determined ttiat 
George should set off for London imme^ 
Stately. 

^* If/* said he, *^ I recover these myste- 
rious papers, you shall all be made acquainted 
with their contents ; — ^if I lose them, no one 
but my wife shall ever know their purport." 

** Thank you for the timely notice !** cried 
my mother. " Let- us hope, however, that 
your wife, with all her perfections, is not 
come amongst us to shew off as The IVonder! 
or, A fFopian keeps a Secret. — I hate prodi- 
gies, and faultless monsters! — and, thank the 
fates-, we have hitherto had none of any de- 
scription in the family. Anne comes the 
oeMrest to titat kind t>f thing: but I am happy 
to My, that even she is by no means a finished 
paragon.'' 
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George is gone; he drove from the door 
about two hours ago, and we who fancied 
last night that the gloom which has lowered 
over us for some time passed, would, in so 
great a degree be dispersed by his presence, 
find oulrselves, on the contrary, more de- 
pressed now than we were before his arrival. 
The strong proof given by the step he hists 
taken of the value of the papers, has increased 
our anxiety for their fate; and this anxiety is 
accompanied by a painful sense of mystery, 
that adds doubt and apprehension to bur 
other feelings. Emily affects to treat the 
matter lightly; yet I can perceive, that she 
is not so exempt from uneasiness as she 
would be willing that we should imagine. 
When asked — if the object of her husband*s 
journey is of so Httle consequence — why she 
looks so thoughtful and absent? she tries to 
Bmile, and attributes her gravity to regret at 
being obliged to endAre this separation from 
him. She speaks not from her hearty I am 
convinced ; — there is more in her inquietude 
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than mere concern on account of his ab- 
sence ;— and the certainty of this^ dejects us 
all. 

Miss Tracy, and her faithful escort. Lord 
Glenmorne, have just been here. Spiritless 
as she found us, she declares that we are all 
vivacity compared to the inhabitants of East- 
vale. *' Charles Tourberville," she added, 
" is at last, I do verily believe, compelled to 
acknowledge, both to himself and others, 
that there may be some danger of his shortly 
bidding the world farewell. He permits, it 
is true, only domestics to go near him, and 
their report, perhaps, is not wholly to be 
depended upon : but, if even half that is 
related respecting the scene which passed 
in his room this morning, is true, there needs 
no more to prove that he i« in a very fearftri 
state. During a violent paroxysm of rage, 
^used, they aver, by the messages conveyed 
to him from Mr. Stavordaie, he was attacked 
by a fit of coughing so tremendous, that it 
ended in his spitting blood in very large 
quantities. It was probably not the first 
time that he had suffered from the same 
complaint ; for he manifested little alarm i 
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and being provided with strong stiptics, soon 
tucdeeded in arresting its progress. He was 
after this composing himself to sleep, having 
ordered the room to be kept perfectly quiet, 
when Antonio burst in upon him, and, re- 
gardless of the debilitated and tremulous 
«tate in which he lay, b^^n a vehement 
dtfcourae in Italian, which revived Tourber- 
ville's agitation and fury to such a degree, 
^lat the bleeding returned with a violaaoe 
which he no longer had the power to stanch. 
The valet, frightened at his own atchieve- 
tioent, sent off, with the utmost dispatch, for 
Mrc Crosby. That gentleman came, and 
having administered what he deemed expe^ 
dient, and seen his patient a little reanimated, 
asked to speak witb Sir Reginald, and re- 
commended his sending for furtlier advice. 
Messengers have accordingly been hurried 
off in different directions (one, I believe^ to 
London) for physicians. Sir Reginald, sus- 
pecting, perhaps, that his presence in die 
sick chamber would neither be ben^cial to 
himself nor his son, goes no farther than the 
anti-room ; but tlmt he seldom quits ; and 
there sita my patknt.mot^r with biiqa ; and> 



from what she haa toI4 me, I Jeara that Mr. 
Crosby thinks Charles m the most immtnent 
danger, and believes that, at intervals, the 
poor wretch is aware of the eircumstancie 
himself. 'When able to speak, he has <^ce 
or twice expressed a desire for more medical 
asBisfahce ; and, meanwhile, takes^ even wiUi 
eagerness, jvhatever Mr. Crosby prescribes 
lor him. Thus/* concluded Helon, *^ you 
see thai my predictbn, as to the &tality 
which would probably attend the Ides of 
November, is extremdy likely to be verified r 
We invited her, since every thing wore so 
sombre an aspect at Eastvale, to spend the 
remainder of the day with us: but she-isaid 
that it^'ould be inhuman entirely to desect 
her mother at such a time ; adding, however, 
that perhaps she might come again in the 
evening. We thought her reason for going 
back too good to be opposed, and at the 
end of half an hour she went away. I ac^ 
cotnpanied her into the hall, and was much 
gratified by the animated encomiutns which 
rfie bestowed upon Emily: '^ You have 
gained,*' said she, **a new sister, my dear 
Miss Stavordale, who biTemarksdile in the 
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highest degree for being what the French 
would call une femme d^un vrai hon ton. 
Her manners are delightful ; her deportment 
is all grace; she is gentle without being in- 
sipid; and elegant without ceasing to be 
easy and natural. And she has a heart too ! 
Her tone of voice when she addresses Blanch^ 
her expression of countenance when she looks 
at her, quite enchant me; they are not the 
promise only, but the positive beginning of 
true affection. I give you sincere joy of such 
an addition to your family ; go back to her, 
and make much of her ; and when Mr. Sta- 
vordale returns, tell him that, unsight, un- 
seen, I love him for giving to his daughter 
so charming a mother.'* 

When I repeated this to my mother, the 
observation which she made upon it was 
characteristically singular ; " I wish with all 
niy heart," she cried, " that George had given 
the little perverse chit a genuine shrew for a 
stepdame! She might then have been glad, 
in self-defence, to accept the honourable pro- 
tection which she now so ungratefully rejects. 
£mily is a simpleton, and encourages all her 
wayward and absurd heroics. I can forgiye 
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hety However, for she and Horace are'Stran* 
gers; but Blanch, who so well knew him — 
Blanch, who professed to love him— Blanch 
is wholly inexcusable T 

It would, really be a most happy circum- 
. stance for Tremayne, if he could transfer his 
passion from Blanch to my mother. 



After tea yesterday evening, Emily, Blanch, 
and I, left the gayer members of the family 
to enjoy their customary amusements^ and 
sought for morfe qiiiet in the seclusion of the 
library. Mr. Lloyd, who had returned in 
the morning, Lord Earlsford, Mr. Elsmere, 
and one or two of the Paulets were here ; 
and not being in spirits to participate in their 
liveliness, we thought that it would be kinder 
to them as well as to ourselves, to carry our 
grave faces elsewhere. Miss Tracy had sent 
word by Mr. Elsmere, that it was uncertain 
whether she would be able to come at all ; it 
was just possible that she might step in for 
an hour^ but not till after eight o'clock. 
Accordingly, at about a quarter before nine. 
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we heard a ^*arriage drive np tp the gat^, and 
rang to give orders for her being shewn into 
the library. In a few minutes the door 
opened, and I arose to ai<eet and welcome 
her : but it was no female who entered ; — 
it was, to our unutterable surprise, my bro- 
ther, — accompanied by Mr. Tremayne. 
JEmily sprang from her seat, with an excla- 
mation of delight, and flew to her husband ; 
Blanch sat still, changing colour every in- 
stant^ — trembling with emotion, — and yet, 
unconsciously, as Horace approached her, 
extending towards him her shaking hand.--^ 
He seized it with grateful eagerness ; joy the 
most effulgent sparkled in his eyes, and irra- 
diated his whole aspect. How different to 
the aspect with which I had last seen him ! 
'—For some moments, he seemed incapable 
of utterance ; he could only gaze in her va* 
rying countenance; press her hand to his 
heart, and seek by degrees to fold her there 
herself. She gently, however^ withstood 
this attempt, at which, recovering voice, he 
half reproachfully, half tenderly exclaimed . 
" Still so obdurately repelling ? — ^Must I, 
tjien, make intercut with a higher jidvocate/' 
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glancing a look at her father^ ^^ to induoe jrou 
io sheir me some little mercy T— 

Emily, who during this iDterval^ had been 
eogiaged in brkf hot eager parky with her 
bmbaiiid^ now h»ti}y approached, glowing 
witb animation, and taking Blanch in he? 
arms, rapturously embraced her. George 
meanwhile,, fancying that be beard footstept 
in the ball^ secured tlie library door; and 
then, returning, said to me, with a smile: 

'^ Gan you in tbe least divine, Anne> what 
all this means ?" 

" Indeed I am utterly bewildered I — Wba| 
has brought yo«i back itoiinefxpectedly? Hoi^ 
did you and Mr* Tr^mayne become known 
to each othev r Why is Ewif in siAcfa i^* 
tation of spirits F* 

<^Ho}d/h«ldi! — Yott ask too miKb gt 
once. I shall never be able to answes sepa* 
ratdy aU these enqwiiries. — 8ft down, my. 
dear sister,, and kt n^ t^l my story my own 
Way, Yo« mwt atftet?wadpdsj withwhdtq^a- 
Iffyings yon may think necessary, reveal it 
t6 my &ther and motber. Vour indnlgen^e 
1 am m^Pe eSi theirs^ ptrbsips, I have less 
right to depend upom-^Yan ask^ wW.bas 
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thus suddenly occasioned my return ? The 
recovery, through Mr. Tremayne's me^uis, 
of the important packet. — Come hither, 
Blanch,** continued he, stretching out to her 
his hand, and when she drew near, putting 
his arm round her waist — "Come hither, 
and prepare yourself to hear wonders. — 
You have loved your mother,** he added, in 
\ softened voice, " as she deserved to be 
loved; and the sacrifice, which, from mo- 
tives of respect for her memory, you were 
willing to make of all your own prospects of 
happiness, I am the last to think, was greater 
than stich a mother demanded — But, my 
dear girl, that sacrifice is no longer required 
from you. — • Her fame is cleared ; the certi- 
ficate of her first marriage is found; a living 
witness of the ceremony, whose evidence is 
unimpeachable, can be brought forward to 
attest its validity ; and was sought out, and 
finally discovered by the well-directed, and 
unremitting exertions of the gentleman who 
now stands by your side, waiting with such 
impatience for one little glance of kindness.** 
At these words, Blanch^ whose tears had 
been imlliog hat flrora the moment th^t 
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Gfeorge he§m qf>eakiDg of her npiotheri 9ud- 
denly ceased weeping, and looking up with 
a amile of eostac^y^ disengaged herself froqi 
his encircling arm^ and springing towardsi 
Tremayne^ threw herself upon his shoulder, 
in siknt, but expressive gratitude. — With 
what tenderness she was received, need I at-^ 
terapt to describe? — "Once more, my own T' 
exclaimed he, " For ever, now, my own! — 
Sweetest Blanch — how exquisitely this mo- 
nient repays me, for every passed anxiety and 
suffering !** 

My brother arose, and approaching, and 
again casting his arm round her, said, with, 
much feeling: "Shall I, Blanch, — or had 
you rather hear it from this active friend of 
yours ? — shall I go on with my tale of won-, 
ders ? Can you bear more joy ? Can you 
bear to know, that he has been instrumental 
in defeating the machinations of a wretch 
who sought to defraud you of your birth- 
right ? that by becoming his, you will secure 
to him, in all probability the hand of an 
heiress ?** 

"An hdress, my dear lather?** cried 
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BUmcb^ looking round with one of her Icm^ 
btnisbed fisyfut smites^ 

*«Yott think, sau<*y giFV resumed he, 
•bk own fac€ invot^itttarily reflecting'^ the 
stoile upon hers, " yo« think that I have left 
xnfBelf nothing with which to make a* heir- 
esisi of yoii ! — Mr. Tremayne, try what her 
failh m t^ur veracity may incVrae bet to be- 
lieve :— te)l her the rest of the story yoursctf." 

*• Must 1 tell her,^ cried Horace^ cau- 
tiourfy observing the eflfect which his words 
produced — " that by the gift of her hand, 
she wiH, in every seme, be conferring upon 
jtie gteater obligation and honour than I have 
merit ib deserve ? That the chims which 
«he tSerives from birth, though we both are 
of one rttc^, so infinitely exceed mine." • » • . 

"For pity sake, Mn Tremayne,*' inter- 
nrpted Blanch, fixing her eyes upon him 
with a mixture of impatience and alarm, 
*^ what are you' saying r you seem to me, to 
be talking-*- not very wisely!— -are you 
aware of the strange things you are utterinrgt^ 

** Perfectly, dearest Blanch. — I am aware of 
Having intimated that ther^ is affirrity between 
us; and I have intimated nothing beyond what 
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u itriiotly ttue. You are a TonrberviHer^tlm 
gt*and daughter of my uncle — the postbu* 
Bious (!hild of bis eldest son^ Josceiin ; and 
the register of your bkth, with the certifi- 
cates of your toothers marriage — for the oe^ 
rertiony wa* t^ice performed, once by a Ca- 
riiolie, and once by a Protestant ministbr-^-^ 
were both iticlosed in the saitie packet which 
now, once more, h safely restored into tbci 
possession of Mr. Stavordale" 

Whether my own astonishment, or thai 
df Blanch, v^as gt*eatest, on hearing this most 
extraordinai*y declat^tion, itwotildbe dtifi- 
ttxli to decide. We both, ^ith distended 
eyes, e^^amined the featufesi altenMd:eIy^ of 
my brother and Mr. Tremayne ; nothing in 
the countenance of either seemed tt> ^^rove 
the authetiticity of their tale. We turned 
liext to Emily ; hei* faice, bright with soiites^ 
elhibited an image <^ the liveliest pleasure ; 
and tlie evideilt ^njdytnetlt with whith she 
&i2irked our pef]ple^ty, atlded to the gatebf 
of her expression. At length, Blanch found 
^ice^ though dtill breathless with ^tatton, 
^ iiiy, ih brokmi and hurried aceents, '' Has 
ev«ry tieliefi th^^ti, which, frtmi Ifty iri&miy, 

VOL. III. R 



362 TALES OF FANCY. 

I have been taught to entertain concerning 
my own origin, been a fable? Have I been 
intruding an impostor into this family ? Oh, 
Sir — why was I appointed, though uncoti- 
sciously, to act so deceitfqla part!" 

*^ Hear his motives, ungenerous Blanch T* 
cried Emily, jealoas for the honour of her 
husband, ^' hear how truly and disinterestedly 
he has consulted your advantage by what you 
so harshly condemn, and — beg my pardon 
for accusing him." 

Blanch, however, could not so easily be 
appeased. She turned to me, with a look 
of wistful afiection, half repressed by distrust 
of thie feelings with which I should now re- 
gard her, and sorrowfully said : 

" Must I no longer call myself your 
niece? Must 1 lose the pride and pleasure 
* I have had in thinking that I belonged to you, 
and had a sort of claim upon your kindness 
— ^your indulgence — ^your protection ? Oh, 
what can ever make me amends for so heavy 
a privation ?** 

I threw my arms around her, exclaiming, 
" Fear no such change in me, my dearest 
Blanch. Whatever may be your naoie — 
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whatever your femily— my love for you is 
now become too independent of the mere 
ties of relationship, to experience any dimi-» 
nution." 

*^ And remember/' subjoined Emily, de- 
sirous of giving a more cheerful turn to the 
conversation, ** remember, Blanch, that if 
you lose an aunt, you acquire in Mr. Tre- 
mayne — what you never had before — a 
cousin." 

" I had forgotten that circums^pnce," said 
Blanch, irresistiblj^ provoked again to smile, 
" and how very needful it was to procure for 
me a little favour in his sight.'* 

Tremayne, enchanted by this gleam of 
returning gaiety, caught her hand, and, lead- , 
ing her to my brother, who seemed patiently 
determined to await, rather than to antici-' 
pate, our further enquiries, he placed her in 
a chair beside him; secured to himself the 
still unoccupied seat on her left hand, and 
then said, " You have heard it proposed, my 
Blanch, that Miss Stavordale should be en- 
trusted with the office of communicating to 
her family theM^steries of the packet. Listen, 
therefore, now, to tvhat her brother has to 
R S 
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detail^ for we may be interrupted, add it is 
desirable that the explanation should take 
place with as little <lelay as possible.'* 

We all united in entreating George to 
begin, assuring him, that we should be care- 
fill, fot- our own sakes, to give him no inter- 
ruption. 

" I have abstained,** said he, addressing 
Blanch, •' from entering upon a partial vin- 
dication of myself, touching the flagrant 
• imposition' of which you charge me with 
hiivitig made you the unconscious instru- 
ment ; well knowing, that a circumstantial 
relation of your mother's story would -prove 
the best justification of my conduct which I 
cbtild bring foi*ward. I must now go back 
tb the date of my first acquaintance with her. 
'My dear Etnily," continued he, looking af- 
fectionately at his Wife^ '' I am not afraid of 
^[^king of her in your J)resence, witli the 
imitation so eminently her due Tyou have 
often hedl-d me expatiate upon her exceU 
kdcies with a sehsibility equally honourable 
f6 hdt and td yourself. She Was, indeed, a 
beiYig of a superi6r<)^der. As unpresuming 
anct simple a^ if br^d in a Village, with as 



npWc a fprip jnd cbarapter a^ would h^v^ 
digpi^ed a throae. I wa^ ope of the f^w 
Epgli^hmen oce^sion^Uy adqaitted tp th^ 
privilege of vieiting her and her husband, 
during the short pi^ripd of h^r compamtivr 
prosprity ; th^t is to 8«y, before the rash 
fury of poor Josceliii destroyed the bond of 
upion which rendered them both so happy. 
N^ver was picture of domestic felicity more 
perfect than that which I have seen displayed 
in their secluded but cheerful dwdliq^, 
They lived but for each other f and ffP va- 
rious were their resourc^es, so congepial their 
tastps, and so similar their accomplishments, . 
th^t had their profound re^irepjent been evep 
involuntary, I question whether the world 
bad allurements sufficient to extort from the 
breast of either th? faiotest sigh of regret, 
At the termination of the fatal combat which 
deprived Joscelin of es^istepce, he required 
v^e to be sent for, and I attended him frqm 
the geld in which b^ was wounded, to the 
porch of his own hou^ — where he expired: 
but little, during the melancholy removalf 
Was he pble to say ; for the ball had pene- 
trated bis chest, and respiration tvery mor 
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ment became more laborious to him ; that 
little, however, was all spoken in reference 
to Aurelia. He told me, that had he lived, 
she would, ere long, have made him a happy, 
tiowever indigent, father; he conjured me 
t6 be her friend, and the protector of their, 
child ; to assist ^nd counsel her in the pre- 
sent disastrous crisis ; to write to his family 
in her behalf; and to treasure, as I would 
my life, the certificates of his marriage, 
which he directed me where to find.** 

Blanch wept over this description of the 
solicitude of her dying father for herself, 
though unborn, and for her desolate mother, 
with an excess of emotion that shook her 
whole frame. George hastened to turn from 
the aflSicting scene ; and omitting all further 
details of a period so calamitous, thus pro- 
ceeded : — 

" I forwarded to 'Sir Reginald Tourber- 
ville, shortly after the death of his son, an 
attested copy of the certificates, and a de- 
claration of his daughter-in-law's expected 
confinement. No acknowledgment of their 
reception was ever sent to me. I wrote 
again. My letter was answered by Charles, 
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the deceioed's brother. He informed me, 
with strong, and, apparently, sincere profes- 
sions of concern, that his father, unwilling 
to admit the authenticity of my documents, 
and determined never to own Aurelia as his 
daughter, nor her child as the legitimate 
offspring of Joscelin, had burnt the certifi- 
cates, and sworn, that not even the verdict 
of a Court of Justice (if I chose to appeal to 
one) should compel him ever to countenance 
or benefit so hateful an intruder into his 
family r 

Blanch shuddered, and I saw that it was 
with difficulty she suppressed an indignant 
exclamation. George, without appearing to 
notice her disturbance, thus went on : — 

" When I received this furious message---^ 
for in what other light could I consider it ? 
—Aurelia was slowly recovering from a 
dreadful illness, the result of horror and 
grief at her husband's tragical fate. She 
was gradually becoming sensible of the de- 
plorable situation of her affairs. Joscelin, 
had he not been so prematurely cut off, had 
intended to seek military employment in the 
service of some Protestant Government ; and 
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in tbe interim^ with the most rigid eccmoimy, 
bad subsisted ii{)on the interest cit a smaH 
bequest left to him, when he was a child, by 
a maternal relation, and secured from tbe 
controul of his fether. This little property, 
in case of his decease, was, both interest and 
capital, to devolve to his brother. He, 
therefore, had been wholly unable to make 
the slightest provision for his widow ; and 
she remained, except from the assistance of 
her father, completely destitute. It was long 
ere the state of her mind enabled her to be- 
stow any attention upon this very secondary 
cause of inquietude; but after the birth of 
BUnch, four months subsequent to the event 
of the duel, the penury with which she was 
threatened appeared to occasion her some 
alarm ; and she, at length, gained courage to 
asb me, how the terrible intelligence, which I 
had probably transmitted to England, had 
been borne, and what disposition had been 
e#nced towards herself and her infant ? I 
own, that I was but little solicitous to mak^ 
a more favourable representation of Sir Re- 
ginald's intentions th^n th^ in reality me^ 
?ite4f love, pity, esteem, and admiration. 



all cpmbined to make me pa^sioaately 4er 
sipous of engrossing tp myself the happiness 
of serving and sustaining her* . I had no hope 
tbat she would attaeh herself to me i^ she 
had to poor Toupbemlle ; but so distractedly 
wa& ] enamoured of ber^ that J^ thought the 
m^e endurance — the calm regard, springing 
fH>m a sentiment of gratitude, of mt;b a 
vt^iqHxi, would be more to me ths^n* the most 
fervent ienderness of ^ny other. I shewed 
hei^ wlthi perhaps, too little preparation, 
CharWs lettei^ Its effect upon her wns 
|;errifie« She found herself^ at once, insuUn 
ingly defiuaed ; condemned, with her child^ 
to utter iqdigeDce; a burthen upon aq ill-r 
provided, and no>y nearly sightless iather; 
and in dimger of soon bfing reduced to subrr 
•ist upon th? eleemosynary aid of a yepng, 
unmarrbd fBan^ a stranger to her couutry^ 
mi bearing to her no speeies of relationship 
by qny tie either of consanguinity or alliance* 
The fever, from whose ravages her life bad 
but ao lately been redceoied, returned with 
tcn^f old violence ; and bitterly did I . lametlt 
tbeselfiah want of caution by which I ap* 
peared to have devoted her to the grave^. 
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She recovered, however, yet tediously, and 
for a long time imperfectly ; but the ani- 
mation of her character was gone for ever, 
though its sweetness remained unimpaired, 
and gave a charm to her society, which en- 
deared her to me, more and more, every 
hour. Yielding to my incessant importuni- 
ties, she, at length, bestowed upon me her 
hand ; and, notwithstanding the unconquer- 
able dejection which, in defiance of all her 
efforts, adhered to her through life, the kind- 
ness of her disposition made me amends — ^ 
and I was happy. I owe to her, indeed, 
obligations the most essential ; she fortified 
my principles ; she unchained my faculties ; 
she ameliorated, by steadying, my temper. 
Never demonstrative, she was invariably in- 
dulgent, and unparadingly complying. All 
she^claimed in return, was liberty to shelter 
her helpless father in our dwelling, and per- 
mission to dedicate to his comfort that por- 
tion, at least, or her time which I should be 
willing to leave at her disposal. I felt no 
wish to refuse so just a request, and poor 
€astelli*s last sand was run beneath our 

FOOf." 
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At this part of my brother's narrative, I 
iaterrupted him to observe, that I could not 
but think it extraordinary, he should, from 
the circumstance of having experienced one 
failure, have discontinued all endeavour to 
remove the obloquy which had been cast upon 
Aurelia*s honour, and consequently reflected 
upon his own. '^ Imagine what the estima- 
tion must have been in which you were 
held/' added I, " whilst virtually considered 
as the husband of another man's mistress." 

" I will not bear," cried he, angrily, ^^ so 
degrading an expression even from you, Anne ! 
You wrong me by supposing that I was so 
indolently negligent of her fame. The mo- 
ment that I became aware Charles Tourber- 
ville was upon the Continent, I wrote to ask 
him to appoint a place of interview. He 
chose Lausanne, where we then resided. 
Blanch, who, from the period of my mar- 
riage, when she was about two years old, 
had, in every successive scene which we had 
visited, passed for my daughter, very natu- 
rally grew up in that persuasion ; and Aure- 
lia, thankful to be spared the danger (should 
she meet with any Englishmen acquainted 
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with the Tourbenrilles) of beceming the ab- 
ject of calumnious reports, was deeply sensi- 
ble of the advantage to her child of being 
privileged to adopt an undisputed name^ and 
to consider me as her parent. Fearful, how- 
ever, that Charles might, on first seeing her, 
unguardedly betray, either to Blanch herself, 
or to some stander-by, the secret of her renl 
idescent, Aurelia sent her, with her nurse, to 
board for a few days in the country ; and 
then prepared for Tourberville's arrival with 
comparative tranquillity. He camei'^he 
re^ed with us nearly a wei^k; and miMfii- 
fbsted such friendliness towards ti$ both, that . 
I own he misled me into an entire belief of 
his sincerity, and impressed me strongly with 
an opinion, that, had his power to serve us 
been equivalent to his inclination^ there wat 
no efiort of zeal which might not have been 
expected from him ; — ^but he was then, he 
told us, in personal disgrace with his father ; 
and, as an excuse for forbearing to act, plea^ 
ed, not without great shew o^ reason, the 
danger of effecting rather harm than good, 
by any direct interference in so delicate an 
affair. He offered, however^ if we wchiIcI 
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efttrast hiin with the original cettifieates, to 
clespatoh them to a friend in £ngland^ who, 
b^g much in the confidence of Sir Regi-^* 
n^ld^ might find a favourable moment, when 
some gleam of compunction evinced itself^ 
for presenting them to him. Aurelia object* 
ed to the experiment. Her confidence in 
Charles Tourberville fell far short of mine ; 
and she uniformly shrunk from surrendering 
to his disposal^ the sole votushers upon which 
her.claims to justice, both as a[ m6ther and a 
wife, depended. We, therefore, with suitable 
expressions of gratitude, declined his pro]kH 
sal : suggesting, that the only prudent way 
in which he could undertake to benefit us^ 
woi|ld be, by seizing every opportunity, wfaes 
writing hotoe, or, when recalled to Sir R^- 
nalePs presence, of preparing that gentleman 
fop the future produetkm of his grahd^daugh-^ 
ter't claims. Charles submitted to our re- 
fusal with so good a grace,' that I was^ eon* 
fimed in my dependence upon the honour* 
able and disinterested motives by which he 
had been actuated ; and, on hearing him ex<^ 
press a desire to see the littfe Blanch, I set? 
out myself to bring her bdck tioai the flarip^ 
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house to which she had been sent. On ar- 
riving there, I found that she, and two other 
children belonging to the people she was 
with, had exhibited, that morning, symp- 
toms which indicated that they were all 
sickening with tlie measles. Of course, she 
was immediately flown to by her mother, 
who, till her perfect recovery, never quitt^ 
her an instant. Thus, Charles left Lausanne 
without either beholding the child at all, or 
again seeing Aurelia. From time to time, 
we continued receiving letters, from him, 
filled with complaints of his father's perse- 
vering displeasure, and with murmurs at the 
ill-fortune of being born in dependence upon 
a man so incapable of being worked upon 
either by time, or the most humble conces- 
sions. It was natural, from this, for Aurelia. 
to conclude, that, if so unrelenting to his own 
ofispring, there was small prospect that he 
would shew more placability to her ; — and, 
by degrees, she abandoned all expectatioa — 
nearly all wish, as for as related to herself 
only— of living to experience the happiness 
of being acknowledged. But it was not with 
equal fortitude that she contemplated the 
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hopeless aspect of her daughter's affairs; 
and a thousand different schemes suggested 
themselves to her for securin^to the child 
ber natural inheritance. She sometimes 
thought of bringing her over to England, 
and presenting her in person to Sir R^i- 
nald, with every document which could 
prove the legality of her pretensions : — but 
then, the idea of abandoning her blind and 
aged father, came, with painful keenness, 
across her mind, and she renounced the pro- 
ject almost as soon as it occurred. The state 
of my affairs did not, at that time, permit me 
to accompany Blanch hither myself; and to 
send her alone was impossible. Nothing, 
therefore^ was decided upon, though nothing 
was so uniformly uppermost in her mother's 
tJKHights, till the period arrived when the 
scene had closed upon poor Castelli, and 
Aurelia herself became persuaded that her 
own untimely end was approaching. Inex- 
pressibly anxious to give her whatever con- 
solation, iu her last moments, the peculiar 
circumstances in which we were all placed 
admitted, I proposed consigning her daugh- 
ter, when she should be left motherless^ to 
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the pi¥>tcctionof my femily, as my own child ; 
and ( speciAed^ at the same time, the pro* 
priety of sending over with her the testimo^ 
niah of her birth, with a charge to Cfavering^ 
to whom the yonng orphan was to he en^ 
trusted, to deposit ^hem in th^ hands of an 
eminent English Iaw3r€r, whom I had form? 
eriy had occasion to eonsolt, afid to whom a^ 
letter, accomps^nying the papers, might serv^ 
to reveal their importance, if not their exi^et 
purport. By corresponding afterwards nsore 
r^alarly than heretofore with my eldest sia^ 
fer, I should secure the means of knowing; 
the properest moment for authcmzing Mr. 
Thorpe to bring forward the proofo which 
he held ; as the hot|se now o^enptod by my 
fether, bordered, I had t>een told, upon th« 
ppineipal estate of Sir R^inald Tourbervtlle, 
and easy access thepef^re could* be had te» 
every requisite iniJDrmation respecting any* 
changes which might hereafter occur in the- 
Baronef s family, likely to be of advantage to 
his grandchild^s interest. This plan,'' coati^ 
nued my brother, ^^ whatever may be its as^ 
peijt in the i/augkter^s eyes, was listened to 
by Ibe dying mother ^ with eestaqr l^t soc^t^K - 



ed her departing spirit, and wna h^ilpA hyh^r 
with a sensibility which I have no language 
to describe.' * , . ■ 

^^ Oh, forgiver-r-forgive me l" internipted 
fihineh, attempting to aink upon her knees 
before him, and with streaming eyes raising 
hef* clasped hands in supplication towarcb 
him-rr." Forgive me, in remembrance of tliat 
dear mother, for whose sake ^qu have been 
to me so generous-r-so un^^^mpled a bene^ 
factorr 

Geoi^e, eager to prevent tlie humiliation 
upon which, in person as well as in spiriti 
i^e seemed resolved, caqght her in his arms 
ere her knee touched the ground^ and aflecr 
tionately cried out — *^ I do-r^I do forgive yeu, 
my poor girl !^— By what could you judges 
but by appearances r And what could bf 
more unfavourable than those were, till this 
ex{Janation took place P-rrr-Think no more, 
then, Blanch, of the momentary error into 
which you fell. All you have now to do, is 
to make your peace with Emily.*' 

Half afraid to meet my sister's eye, Blan^ 
yet ventured to direct towards her a deprtr 
eating glance, which was answered by a cor* 
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dial kiss, unaccompanied by any other re- 
monstrance than the almost smiting one/ctf 
'^ Did 1 not tell you, naughty child, that all 
this would end in your being forced to beg 
my pardon ? — I grant it, without the small- 
est reservation. — ^Now, therefore, suffer Mr, 
Stevordale to proceed with his narrative." 

** Oh, most gladly! — I long to hear all 
that remains tp te told.'* 

**^ That ally' resumed my brother,' " m^ 
now be comprised in few words. After send- 
ing you and Clavering from Florence, I was 
detained at that place a considerable time 
)oi3ger, by unavoidable business ; and when 
1 quitted it, found myself obliged to under- 
take a journey into France, in order to con- 
cert measures with the friend who had en- 
gaged me to accompany him to the Crinaea. 
For some affairs of his own, be had found it 
expedient to reside for a season at Pkris. 
You know already, that, on the road, I had 
the good fortune to encounter Emily and her 
uncle : and the result of that meeting, you 
perceive, was completely subversive of my 
emigrating plan. During the very early pe- 
riod of my abode in the French capital, I one 
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cfay , in the course of my wanderings^ was fa- 
miliarly accosted in English by a hasty, hol- 
low voice, so totally unlike any that I could 
remember ever to have heard before, that 
when I turned my head, and saw the miser- 
able individual from whom it had proceeded, 
I believed myself to have been addressed by 
feome stranger who had mistaken me for a 
different person. I was, however, speedily 
undeceived, and extremely shocked, to dis- 
cover in a man upOn whom ill-health had 
made such dreadful havoc, the gay, vigorous, 
«od handsome Charles Tourberville, whom, 
so few years before, I had seen in all the 
pride of manliness and strength. Apparent- 
ly, he was unconscious of his altered looks ; 
he spoke, at least, with a vivacity that asto- 
nished me. His first enquires were directed 
to ascertaining where I lodged, and how long 
I meant to remain in Paris ? — He next press- 
ed me to call tjpon him ; declaring, that sincte 
I was housed with people of whom he knew 
nothing, he should not have half the satisfac- 
tion in seeing me at my own apartments, as 
at his. I agreed to visrt him the following 
day, and wrote down his address with that 
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i^ie^tioru But the following d^y-^and tbe 
n^?t— r^Bd many ^^ys-^in short, even w^ki 
fhp^, and I foufld no time to fulfil vny 
pomise. Emily was so (»uch ippre attrac- 
tive an object tp me, that when sh^ asked n\^ 
to acoonipany her to any of the places whic^ 
she had an inclination to see^ I fi^ver could 
fesist h^f and Mr, Cope was so alert in 
bringing her intelligenoe of every thing worth 
ii^iqpecting, that scarcely an hour of the tweiH 
ty-fovjir, those only devoted tp repose ^xcept^ 
ed, remained without its allotted fiogag^o^eDt 
A message from Charles, delivered early one 
morning at my bed-side by his valet Afitor* 
ni^^ first recalled me to a serious recoUectipn? 
^f what I had pledged myself to perform, t 
got up immediately ; and, without trusting 
inyself to see Emily before I ^vent, left her 
w#ll-known influence should turn m^ from 
my purpose, ] lost no time in hastening to 
the abode of my long-n^lected countryman. 
Uia reproaches, thoqgb veh^m^nt, were ra- 
ther joeose than ^ngry* He made strong 
%H^«ions to the supposed fascinations of the 
lady with whom I was an inmate } asked me 
%. thousand questions concerning luer ; ai^d^ 



as the day was th^n actually fixed for bur 
marriage, drefv from me a frank avoWal df 
the real state of the case. I have now ample 
reason to be assured, that my information 
was bitterly unpalatable to him : but such 
was his command of features, that nothing 
in his aspect betrayed his internal vexation, 
and his felicitations were as animated as, in 
ray eyes, they were unfeigned. Having et* 
hausted himself in civil speeches, he proceed- 
ed to talk of his father, and of the appeal 
which he concluded that I should soon make 
to him, in person, on behalf of Jo^celin's 
daughter : — But, my dear Stavordale," con- 
tinued he, in a tone more serious than I had 
ever heard him assume before, '•' you must 
not, in seeking to obtain justice for the de-, 
scendant of one brother, be regardless of do- 
ing what would inevitably ruin the othe)\ 
My father is still so adverse to any reconci- 
liation with me — so ready to cast me off fof 
ever, that I have been informed, upon un- 
doubted authority, he some time ago made 
a positive tender of all my rights of inherit- 
ance to his nephew, Horace Tremayne, upon 
the sole condition of his assuming the xiamfe 
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and arms of Tourberville. This was refused ; 
but still Horace, I am assured^ firmly retains 
his hold over the old gentleman's heart ; and 
it is further reported, that, with the full con- 
sent of his uncle, he meditates to make pro- 
posals of marriage to your reputed child, the 
unacknowledged daughter of Joscelin, now 
residing, I understand, with your family, in 
the neighbourhood of Eastvale, . If this alli- 
ance takes place, and the bride, on your going 
over, is immediately discovered to be my fa- 
ther's grand-daughter, nothing can save me ! 
I shall be deprived, in behalf of his tw.o fa- 
vourites, of every guinea which he caQ leave 
froni me, and sentenced for the rest of my 
days to the most abject poverty. — You may 
suspect, perhaps, Stavordale, that I deceiv/e 
myself as to the state of my health ; that I 
am insensible of the decay of constitution 
which threatens me with speedy dissolution ; 
and that these fears of destitution in a man 
so near his end, are ridiculous and contempt- 
ible. But you are in an error ; I am as fully 
aware of my danger as you can be, and as, 
possibly, every individual is who looks at me. 
I will not, however, whilst I live, go about 
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tolling my own knell, arid forestalling the 
undertakers* dismal faces, to give ^ note of 
preparation' to tlie sexton ! — Yet, I shrink 
from being despoiled before my eyes are 
closed. I have creditors whom I am most 
anxious to satisfy ; I have domestics whose 
long services I wish to recompense ; and I 
have friends whose good offices I am solicit- 
ous to prove were not exerted in favour of an 
ungrateful object. If my father, however, 
adopts, during my life time, another heir, 
the dispositions which I have made by will 
for the discharge of my debts, the reward of 
my servants, and the acknowledgment of the 
friendship which has been shewn to me, all 
become vain. The expenses which may at- 
tend my final illness, and the charges of in- 
terment, will swallow up the whole of what, 
when dying or dead, I may possess ; and the 
veriest beggar who expires in an hospital will 
not be more destitute of means to repay the 
humanity of his last attendants, than the only 
surviving son of the wealthy Sir Reginald 
Toiirberville !" 

. ** Unprepared," pursued my brother, " to 
hear him speak so unambiguously of his own 
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situation^ and unavoidably coitipelled to feel 
for a man who had the courage so forcibly 
to depict the catastrophe that awaited him, 
I besought him to poiht out to me the litie 
ot conduct by which i could best contribute 
to his peace of mind^ without endangering 
the interests of Aurelia's daughter. Defer,** 
cried he, earnestly, '^your application to niy 
father, till my doom is sealed! the delay 
will not be tedious; ahd the few bequests 
which I desire to have the power of securliig 
to a small number of survivors, will cause 
too trifling a diminution iri the adaoutit of 
her future fortune, to be felt. If you wish 
it," continued he, ** 1 will put into your hands 
a schedule of my intended testamentsiry do- 
nations which will enable you to judge httw 
far, without detrioient to her rights, yoil mky 
permit yourself to sanction their e^eciition. 
This offer,** continued George, " I, fo^ va- 
rious reasons declined : but I could not l6ok 
at, and hear him, and harden myself against 
the weakness of yielding to the request which 
he had, in so striking a manned, preferred to 
me. Haying Suffered him to gaiii his point, * 
I endeavoured to terminate trty Visit. All 
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bis levity (whether real or assumed) re- 
turned, en finding me, as he pretended, in 
such haste to go : " If you do not take care," 
cried he, laughing, " this new lady of your 
afiections will do more towards retarding 
your exertions in Blanch's cause, th^n I 
should by living these dozen years! she 
seems to occupy your thoughts so exclu- 
sively, that I tremble for the safety of the 
musty documents which will be so indis- 
pensable towards effecting ttie poor child's 
recognition." I be^ed him. to be assured, 
that those had long been in perfectly secure 
custody; they were already, I told him, 
transmitted to England, and placed in the 
hands of a professional man whose integrity 
I knew I could rely upon. " I ani glad to 
bear it," cried he, in the same tone of banter, 
<* they would else, you will allow, nqw your 
bead and heart are so pre-obcupied, have run 
kome ^•isk of being mislaid or forgotten. Did 
fou tnke the wise precaution of forwarding 
them to your hobest lawyer, the moment 
you fell in love?" ^* No," said I, " they were 
ecmveyed td him many months since, by the 
VOL. nu 9 
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person who attended Blanch to my father^s 
house.** 

*'On this imprudent avowal," pursued my 
brother, ** ^nd upon the firm dependence 
on the inviolabihty of my promise not to act 
during his hfe-time, have been founded all his 
subsequent schemes for gaining possession of 
these long-coveted papers. He probably 
thought that I should grow suspicious if lie 
made his questions more direct, and there- 
fore abstained from asking the name of my 
legal friend ; but, departing secretly from- 
Paris the very next day (at leas|:, so I conjee* 
ture by the length of time that he has now 
beenatEastvale,)heproce^ed immediatelyto 
England) with the hope of obteining, ere I 
should be apprized of the route which he bad 
taken, all the remaining information, which 
he waoted from my agent, Clavering. Yet, 
even if I had been instantly made, aequaiated 
with his* removal from Paris, nothing would 
have been further from my tltpughts than 
the supposition that he had atiy design of 
gokig to England ! The tissue of &lsehoods 
with whieh he had abusiNl- my ear, had led 
me to consider him as a man sentenced to 
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interminable banishment, and standing in 
too much awe of an inexorable fether, to 
dare break through the boundaries assigned 
him. I have since, with indescribable asto* 
ni^ment, learned that, for many years past, 
his exile has been voluntary ! Nor would it 
ever, in all probability, have ceased, had he 
not had an object in view, which could alone 
be accomplished by his personal ejcertion?. 
He does not love this country, though he so 
dlten affected, to lament the tyranny which 
prohibited his revisiting it. His covert en- 
deavours, by the aid of Antonio, to betray 
Clavering into an avowal of the lawyer's 
name, I need not recapitulate. He had ex- 
torted from me a positive engagement to 
write, the moment our conference bn>ke up, 
to my friend the pettifogger ^ as he chose to 
style him, strictly enjoining him never to let 
the papers I had confided to his care j^rss 
but of hk hands, till he received authentic 
information of the decease of Mr. Charles 
Toorberville. Aweful to him as will proba- 
Wy he the real approach of death, he has not 
*«c<fupled, in order to effect a purpose of pre- 
sent interest, making a mockery of its ter- 

8 2 
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rors- Having, by means of the theft com- 
niitted by his worthy suboMinate, at length 
obtained possession of Mr. Tborpe*s address, 
he dispatched the valet to town, in a com- 
plete suit of mourning, to carry the news of 
his supposed demise to him whom it was to 
betray into a surrender of his trust. Now 
Mr. Tremayne,** concluded my brother, *^ it 
is your turn to speak ; and in good truth, I 
am heartily glad of it, for I never had so long 
a story to tell in my life, and I really am 
tired to death. In all that remains to' be 
said, yours is the active and prominent part ; 
-^ mine, a secondary and insignificant one/' 
Tremayne began his portion of the recital, 
by stating, that having business before he 
left town to transact with his Lawyer (the 
very Mr. Thorpe whose hame is now become 
90 familiar to us), he called at that gentle- 
man's house one morning, just after receiv- 
ing a letter from Lady Horatia,. and found 
him newly returned from an excursion into 
the country, with innumerable unopened 
letters upon the taWe (poor Clavering's, no 
doubt, limongst them) which, however, he" 
seemed too. much pre-oceupied to examine. 
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as he was walking up and down the room in 
evident, disturbance, which, when he saw 
Mr. Tremayne, was converted into the most 
marked astonishment. 

'' I asked him,*' continued Horace, " why 
my aj)pearance excited in him so much sur- 
prise ? and whether he had imagined that I 
had left town? 

"No, Sir,'* answered he, " I hardly 
thought that ypu would do that without 
letting me know where to direct to you : but 
after what I have heard, I was startled to see 
you out of mourning f* 

" Indeed ? — And pray, who did you ex- 
pect to see me in mourning for ?" 

" Why, Sir, — I am informed that your 
cousin, Mr. Charles Tourberville, died last 
Tuesday." 

" Then, you may be assured,** resumed I, 
" that your informant was mistaken; I 
I have a letter in my pocket, dated Wednes- 
day morning, which came by this day*s post 
from Sastvale, and contains no mention 
whatever of the. event of which you are 
speaking.** 
^^ And then, supposing I had said enough to 
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rectify so groundless a report, I wou\d have 
begun talking of the busine^ which had 
brought me to his house : but though, m 
general, sparing, even to dryness, of every 
word foreign to the matter in band^ Mr. 
Thorpe found it impossible to let me go on 
without some further discussion of the 
strange intelligence, which, only three mi-^ 
nutes preceding my -arrival, had been cir- 
cumstancially communicated to him. A 
man dressed in black from bead to foot^ 
speaking broken English, and looking very 
dejected, had called upon. him, he said, by 
order of Sir Reginald Tourberville, to de- 
mand the immediate delivery of a packet of 
pctpers, which his son, Mi'. Charles Tour- 
berVille, a few hours before hig decease, had 
informed the Baronet were lodged ^ in Mr. 
Thorpe's hands. Tliese papers. Sir Reginald 
understood, had been consigned to Mr; 
Thorpe by a gentleman still abroad, (Geoi^e 
Stavordale, esq,) with directions to keep 
them till he should receive indubitable infor- 
mation of the demise of Mr. Tourberville; 
An acknowledgment of their safe surremfer, 
which Mr. Thorpe had given to the woftgn 
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whci brought them from Italy, was thenpro^ 
duced by the man in binch, and immediately 
recc^ized as genuiae. Yet^ the worthy 
lawyer <u)ukL not clearly understand how the 
axhibition.of this memorandum contributed 
to authenticate the dismal personage's mis- 
sion. Ue told him^ that its production, even 
by the woman herself, would not have enti- 
tled her to daim the restoration of the pa- 
pers ; it was only meant as a voucher to her 
mskster> of the fidelity with which she had 
executed his orders. The wily negociator, 
if disconcerted by this remark, disguised its 
eflfept upon him, and composedly replied, 
that Sir Reginald was fully aware the memo* 
rsmdum could not act as a warrant for the de-r 
livery of- the papers: but that, as his son 
had died without specifying distinctly who 
the professional gentleman was in whose cus- 
tody they remained, the Baronet had felt re- 
lieved from much perjdexity, when the wo* 
mail who consigned them to Mr. Thorpe, 
and who now Kves in the neighbourhood of 
Eastvale, pame forward with the little 
lEoucher, merely to assist Sir Reginafd in as--^ 
c^ntaiaing. Mr.. Thorpe's direction ^ The an^ 
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«wer was plausible^ and on tbat part o#. the *" 
subject, satisfied the. lawyer : . but he was, no 
deubt^ sufficiently .troublesome in askmg 
other questions. He enquired why the 
Baronet had sent a person upon such 
an errand without any written credential? 
The man in black attributed the omission to 
the mingled state of grief and agitation into 
which Sir Reginald had been thrown, by the 
somewhat sudden, though certainly, not 
wholly unexpected calamity w^ich bad be- 
fallen him. Further interrogations were re- 
plied to with the same specious calmness. 
The solemn messenger, with tears in his 
eyesj stated himself to have been fhe^erso- 
nal and favourite attendant of the deceased^ 
for upwards of four*years; he detailed the 
commencement and progress of his dear 
master s illness, in a mantier so fully agree- 
ing with all that Mr^ Thorpe had previously 
heard upon the subject ; and he touched on 
such a variety of particulars not only respecting 
Mr. Tourberville himself, but other indivi- 
duals of the family, Which the lawyer kpew 
to be true, that he began to think they could 
only have been spoken of so^authentically by 
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a person who btrd really held the situation 
which this man professed to have filled. The 
result of the matter vras^ that Antonio re- 
ceived orders to call again in two hours> 
when the papers^ he was told^ should be 
prepared for deKvery r but on- the express 
conditidh, that bne of M^. Thorpe's clerks 
should be their bearer to Eastvale^ in com- 
pany with the but half accredited valet. No 
proofs of distrust, however humiliating, stir- 
red up in the meek emissary any -disposition 
to remonstrate ; he submitted with an acqui- 
escent bow to what was proposed, and de^ 
parted. 

" The whole of thiy scene,** continued 
Tremayne, "J found no difficulty in con- 
vincing Mr. T-horpe, had been acted with 
some flagitious purpose. At the same time, 
I suggested to him, that as the papers he^ 
longed to Mr. Stavordale, he could scarcely 
be justified in resigning them even to my un^ 
de himself, without an order from their 
owner : '* But, sir,** said Thorpe, " I know, 
that on the decease of Mr. Tx)urberville, they 
are meant to be consigned,-*— at least, an- 
nounced^ to the Baronet; They relate, V 
35 
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atn well a«sured> to affairs in which be, more 
than any other individaal, is interested," 

" I enquired, but without wishing, him t» 
betray what he knew, whether, he was fully 
acquainted with the nature of those affairs ? 
No, he said,r-he was not : and at that moment, 
the recollection came across him, that Mr. 
Stavordale, in some letter written long before 
the papers came to England, had intimated 
a probability of being obligdl, at some future 
period, to-institute a process against Sir Re- 
ginald, for the establishment of certain clateis 
which these very papers might be necessary 
to substantiate. Poor Thorpe, who is not 
quftte so young nor so clear-headed as hehas^ 
been (and. the fact is, that 2( recent illness 
has materially weakened his abilities), looked 
aghast at the oversight which he had been ia 
•uch danger of committing. When I told 
him that I had great reason to believe, Mn 
Stavordale was either actually arrived^ or 
hourly expeeted in Engfond, his condemnar 
tion- of himself became more painful than 
ever* I was not sorry, I own^ to have an op* 
portunity of gaining some advantage by his 
dismay : and I frankly, told him, that if he 



vii^vM trust tlie pi^^^rs to my hcmour — and 
he had kqown me frpm a boy — they might 
be th&m^anaof introducing me to the ae- 
quambtnce of Mr. StavordiJe with more be- 
neficial effects to myself, than any other cre- 
dentials which^ {could present to him. I 
nr^s going down^ I add^, immediately to^ 
Bovil-court, and if Mr. Stavordaie should not 
^wrived.at his father's when I reached my^ 
joiirney'a end, 1 would rjbturn them l^ some 
safe conveyance into bis (the lawyer's) hands: 
^ Jf o, no^ sir,* cried the self-upbraiding old 
man ; ' keep them till my cliaat does i^rriyie^ 
) am not a match, I find, for the quips and 
quirks of this cunning Itolian ; and I really- 
sbojiild be glad to wash my hands of th^ 
wh5le business. I only understand it by 
balv^; and I shall do no good in it, unless^ 
Mr. StavordiUe sends aye fuHer instructions.' 
Thiis iimply authorised, I took possession of* 
tii^. packet ; an^ after waiting long beyond, 
the appointed two hours for the re^appearance; 
of Antonio, with whom I much wished to; 
hold a little parley, I bote bflP my prize im 
triumph* The valet, Lhave since heard, ne^ 
ver repeated his visit. It is: probable tb^ he 
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saw me enter Thorpe's bouse ; and conclude* 
ing, that his whole scheme would be frus- 
trated by my unwelcome interference, pru- 
dently determined neither to render himself 
iiable to detention, nor to chastisemient. 

" It was. some days after I received the 
packet, ere I could entirely terminate my 
afiairs in London, and direct my willing 
course towards . Staffordshire. Yesterday 
-morning, however, I began my journey ; and 
to-day, whilst waiting for fresh horses at the 
last stage but 6ne from hence, I saw a hired 
chaise and four drive up to the inn, attended 
by a footman in the Stavordale livery. 
Leaning eagerly forward from the window erf 
my own vehicle to catch a view- of- ihe per- 
son occupying the one newly arrived, I"be^ 
held a gentleman whose cast of couat&liifice 
and general air, bore a suflScient res^tnblanee 
to the Stavordale family (my head was full 
of Stavordales) to justify roe in my owtt 
eyes for dispatching my servant instantly to 
know who he was. The answer he brought 
me decided my conduct without further de- 
liberatk>n. I sent Wilson with myc^rd to 
the door of his chaise, soHoitiBg the feivou.r 
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of 6ve minutes ' conference on business of 
importance. My application prevailed ; we 
both alighted) and entering the inn^ called 
for a private room. There, after a preface as 
brief as I could make it, I surrendered to 
him, apologizing Wr my officiousness, the 
packet which I had been the means of pre- 
serving, as I believecj, from falling into dan- 
gerous hands. Too much agitated to speak, 
he snatched it from me ; gazed at the writing 
on the cover with a smile of almost incredu- 
lous ecstacy ; tore it open, anckafter a mo-, 
mentary but intent inspection of the papers 
which it contained, held forth bis hand to 
me with a took of animated, frank, and de- 
lighted friendliness which I shall never for- 
get. He told me, that by the opportune de- 
4ivery pf^those papers, I had spared him the 
disagreeable, and, as was now apparent, 
fruitless e^^ertion, of a journey to town; he 
thanked me cordially for the measures which' 
I liad pursued respecting 4hein ; and, ia 
short — uninfluenced by the treachery of my 
kinsman to regard me with distrust — ad-^ 
mitted me to a full participation of every se» 
cret connecteii with the bfessed packet. We^ 
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convened long^ and with mutual interest^ oa 
the exhaustless subject ; and when informed 
that only one set of post horses could for 
iome hours be procured, ordered them to be 
put to my chaise, and drove off— two very^ 
happy men-— side by sicte, in the same cou^*^ 
veyance/ 

Though a thousand (juestions reoaained fo* 
be asked and^ answered relative to all that we^ 
had been listening to with such avidity, it^ 
was now become indispensably necessary^ to 
provide for J^e chance of being interrupted, 
and to fomsome decision as to the properest 
time and manner of communicating these 
wond^s to my father and mother. I beg^in^ 
by unlocking the door, to take off the ap- 
pearance of mystery from our oonferenee, 
which such a circumstance must have given 
rise to,, had any of the family sought tojoin^ 
i9^« I then aske^f whether George was qpite 
determined that it should be tm/ task to im^ 
part the story to. those whom )t was so neces« 
sary not to keep in voluntary ignorance ? 
George positively deelined the enterprize; 
9t least, he undisguisedly shrunk from 
fliaking any personal communication to my 
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mother. I must acknowledge, that I had 
not much more appetite for the task myself^ 
though they were all so willing to resign it 
to me. From Blanch, it would have been 
every way unreasonable and improper to re- 
quire sQch an effort; and Emihy^ though 
conscious that she is in the high road to fa- 
vour, still feels too little assured of her in- 
flaence^ to put it to so formidable a tesL 
We all looked at Mr. Trenwyne; who, 
smilipg at the silent appeal, said^ ^^ Com- 
mand me as you please ; I am too happy to 
be diffident'^ 

Blanch looked mucli pleased at this ar- 
rangement. ^^ Mr. Tremayne,'* said she, half 
laughing ^^. is certainly the fittest personr ixx 
inake the tremendous discovery. His inte*- 
rest here, I know, to my cost, is so h^, 
that every thing, I believe, would be sooner 
forgiveft, than the sinof opposing his wish«,^ 

**Oh, delightful,** exclaimed he; ^ there 
is nothing' I like so much as being made a 
spoiled-child of! You have, I hope,** added 
he, addressing Blanch, ^^ been well tormented 
cm my account ? lectured ? reproached ? put 
in the corner ? and 4setit supperless to bed ?'* 



400 TALES OF FANCY. 

'^No; — I have Only been sent — -to Cd*» 
ventry. Grandmamma, I believe, has scarcely 
spoken to me twice since the day that you 
were here last." 

** Commend me to such a jewel of a 
grandmamma! How I honour her for Her 
noble maRce. But come^ my sweet little 
disgraci^e ; Itet us go and shew her, and all 
the world, that my wrongs have been re- 
dressed, and may now be pardoned. I can- 
not stay to-night to enter upon the full ex- 
planation which you have assigned to me the 
province of giving her; but, before I run oflT 
to obtain a short interview with Lady Ho- 
ratia, I must have the pleasure of seeing how 
my patroness will look, on beholding us 
walk, arm in* arm, into the room." 

Blanch held back, reluctant to make sucH 
ah exhibition ; but Tremayne, ungovernably 
happy, would take no denial. He drew her 
hatid under his arm, and marching off with 
her, saidj as he left the room, " I shall insi- 
nuate, Mr. Stavordale, that all this peace and 
amity between us, is the result of your gene-i 
rous exertion of paternal influence in my fa- 
vour J by which means, \ shall secure to you 
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ako, a gracious welcome after your little trip. 
Ij not this making a magnanimous use of the 
partiality with which I am honoured ?*' 

When he was gone, Emily, after express- 
ing great approbation of all that she had hi- 
therto observed in him, said, with some un- 
easiness, ^^ But if he enters upon no explana- 
tion to-night, what are we to answer, my 
dear Mr. Stavordale, should we be asked— 
why you have given up your journey to 
town?'* . . 

• "I will beg my mother," replied George, 
«^ to defer her enquiries till the morning, re- 
ferring her to Mr. Tremayne ; who, I doubt 
not, will breakfast here, for thdr. full eluci- 
^tion. L would not attempt to make the 
disclosure to her- of the imposition which I. 
have ventured to practise npon them all, for 
any bribe, that the world could offer me^ 
My father I can better deal with ; and though 
I shall be vexed if I find him very seriously 
offended, yet; I am aware, that concessions 
ai\d apologies will have some effect upon him, 
and after a while he will be appeased. But 
my mother's biting and sarcastic mode of 
resenting whatever she disapproves, I well 
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know that I never did^ nor ever can^ submilh 
sively bear.** 

The colour rose* in his face as he spokei 
and to divert the angry thoughts which 
brought it there, I communicated to him the 
acconnts which Miss Tracy had given us in 
the morning, of Charles Tourberyille's hope^ 
less situation. 

^ Miserable creature T exclaimed George, 
" to how little purpose-has he beeninvolving 
himself in such^i labyrinth of fraud and ini^ 
qnity ! From what Mn Tremayne has told 
me, I do not believe,' that tl^e harsh langui^ 
attributed to Sir Reginald on the subject df 
the certificates which I sent to him of Joa* 
celin*s marriage ever proceeded from hkl 
lips ; or, that the certificates themselves w<»% 
ever suffered to reach his bands. Charles 
was the determined persecutor of his brother 
from the moment that he fell into di^^ce, 
He had alwajrs, Lady Horatia says, been jear 
lous. of the sbperior estimation in .which he 
was held; and when, to this envious spirit^ 
was added the hope of becoming sole heir to 
the hereditary estate, avarice gave fresh ae* 
tivity to his ranpour. Of late years^i apothw 
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ruin of Joscelin's child. He haa a natural 
son, Mr. Tremayne informs me, theofispring 
of the woman v^rhom he seduced and eloped 
with. This boy, still very young, has, how- 
ever, been hitherto brought up with tbe 
strictest car6; and Charles, heartless as hei is 
to others of his kindred, may almost be said 
to idolize him« Excessive fondness for this 
child, anda latent expectation c^f outliving the 
Baronet, notwithstanding the gloOmy fore- 
bodings with which he talked t^ me of bis 
approaching death, have stimulated him^ 
with ceaseless ardour, to strive for j)ossessiott 
of the proofe of Blanch's l^itimacy^ in order 
to destroy them before hk father shouM be 
induced to acknowledge her, and to^ nam^ 
her in his will as the next after himself in the 
succession. If he dies, at last, a victim to 
the diBappointnient of his own projecte of 
injustice, who cto pity hiiH ?** 
. ^^ Deceitful, and evil-minded as he has 
been," said Emily, "yet, for the honqmr of 
human nature, m^inks, I am glad that it 
has not all been wickedness for m^re wicked- 
ness' sake; that he has had a motme for hi& 
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conduct^ which^ though it cannot vmdicat^ 
yet somewhat less^ia and accounts for its 
persevering obliquity,*' 

I now asked George, whether he could by 
any means explain the circumstance of there 
having been so strong a report in the neigh- 
bourhood of his marriage and intended re- 
turn from abroad^ for several days before the 
arrival of tlie letter which announced those 
events to my father ? 

" The letter ?*' repeated he, " did you- then 
receive only one ?'' 

"No more, I assure you ; but there were, 
I thought, in that, many indications of its ' 
only being a sequel to some other" 

" Then this,'- cried he, ^Ms a fresh instance 
of Tourberville's crooked policy. 1 wrote to 
him and to my father on the same day -; to 
him, merely to express my surprise at his 
leaving Paris so clandestinely ; and to tdl 
him, that since he was, as I accidentally 
learned, reinstated at Eastvale, I hoped soon 
to hav6 an opportunity of seevag him, aa I 
was preparing immediatelyto visit my family 
iu Staffordshire. To my father, I wrote 
a detailed account of the renewal of my ac* 
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qaamtance with an early friend of my eldest 
dister^ &c. &c. ; and these letters^ sent to 
England by a private hand^ I enclosed under 
the same cover^ and, as he was a member, di- 
rected to Sir Reginald Toiirberville* Charles 
must, in some way or other, have possessed 
himself of both i but why he thought it ne- 
cessary, for the success of any of his plans, 
to -secrete the one intended for my father, I 
am at a loss to understand. '' 

*^ Had you alluded in it to the affairs of 
Blanch ?" 

" Veiy obscurely, if at all. I had given 
Charles my word, you know, not to bring 
them under public discussion during his 
life ; and though I was offended and per- 
plexed by the strange contradiction evident 
between ^e language which he had held to 
me, and the real predicament \x^ which he 
appeared to stand with his father ; yet I had 
determined tp do nothing hastily; to with- 
draw the promise which I had made to him, 
• only upon a positive conviction that he had 
been acting a double part with me, and had 
some sinister view in requiring the young 
orphan'^s claims to be kept back. It is to be 
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presumed, that the report of my impending 
arrival^ was unguardedly spokea of by An- 
tonio, to whom he might have mentioned it, 
without cautioning him to ^ctesy, tiJi it was 
too late to prevent its spreading,— A« he 
never chose, in this fiimily, to appear ao^ 
quainted with me, I conclude he bad no 
wish that the news should be traced to 
him.- 

A bustle in the hall, here drew our atten- 
tibn, and we heard the voices of Tremayne 
and his friend Elsmere, bidding the party in 
the opposite room, good night, and most 
cordially iieplied to by half a dozen speakers, 
amongst whom my mother was, at once, tbe^ 
gayest, and the most audible. — A few se- 
conds after they were goiie, the libtary door 
opened, and first Phrlippa, and then my fa- 
ther and mother^ accompanied b^ Blanch 
(so completely reinstated in the latter's good 
graces that she was leaning upon her arm) 
poured into the room. 

" A pfetty* hocus-pocus trick you have 
been plajring us, good people T exclaimed 
iny mother, in the highest spirits. '*We 
thought the whole evening', thtit the carriage 
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which drove up soon after yoa left us^ b$d 
brought Miss Tracy to mkke oo^ of your 
junto; and not deemii^, to own the truths 
ft mere quartet of females, better than a game 
of cassinOj I neither felt iadined to disturb 
you myself, nor did any of the rest of the 
party. Imagine then, my umittei:id>Ie'sur« 
prise, when I saw my dear, ill-used, re- 
gretted, animated Tremayne (worth more 
than all of you put together !) enter the room^ 
radiant with joy, and drawing forwi^d, hadf 
by compulsion, this little* blushing, but 
dimpling, almost amiling simpleton, in whose 
furtive glances, sedulousiy at she sought to 
avert her face from my ga2$e, I detected^ in 
an instant, nearly as much happiness- as in 
the looks of Horace I-^ What followed, I 
really can scarcely t^ ; but I belbve that I 
embraced them both, in de&u^ of all qb^ 
servers — all decorum. How their reconcilis^ 
tion has been so suddenly Quieted, and what 
has brought George back so espeditioasly^ is 
to be disclosed, I Mm told, to-morrow ; an 
. eaibargo, for to*-night, is laid ypon my spirit 
of enquiry : but provided it is satisfied in thf 
fiKM-ning^ 4nd sali^ed.by Trtmayijie-Tfrpm 
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whose lips, nothing but good can proceed*^ 

I am resigned/* 

The certainty of escaping all embarrassing 
intern^tories, was a cordial to the spirits 
both of George and his wife, which enabled 
them to answer my mother with a cheerful- 
ness almost equal to her own. 

Philippa took an early opportunity of a^ 
luding, for the edification of my brother and 
Bmily, to the beauties of the snug retreat 
(Birchinghurst), to which Blanch was in so 
fair a way of being convejred ; and she found 
great delight in repeating, without much 
softening, the account which she had heard 
given of that place some weeks since, by 
Lady Horatia. They listened to her without 
appearing quite so ready to lower their esti- 
mate of Blanch's good fortune as she had 
probably anticipated ; Emily only saying : 
** I am very sure that where there is affec- 
tion, there will in all places be happiness.'* 
-*-And Geoi^, drily observing, ** I wish, 
Philippa, for your sake, that ofl^ were more 
frequent even of such paltiy abodes mi 
Birchinghurst !*' 

My mother thoroughly et^oymd thia. 
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Bpeech: indeed^ it was so much in her own 
spirit^ that she could not but be satisfied 
with il. My father, who always takes the 
part of those he thinks too hardly dealt with, 
looked at Philippa with one of his kindliest 
smiles, and said, ^^ Never mind them, my 
dear — never mind them ;— offers which are 
a little slow in coming, are often the: best 
.worth accepting : an<} after all, we are in no 
hurry to part with you." 

" I wish, Sir,^' said Philippa, tears starting 
to her eyes, " I" wish there were others as 
ready as yourself, to make this kind asser- 
tion r — And lighting her bed-room candle, 
she coldly bade us good night, and left the 
jroom, 

*^ George,*' said my father, when she was 
gone, >" you have qujte sunk her spirits; she 
was almost ready to cry.*' - 

" Pooh, nonsense T exclaimed my mother, 
** the spirits had noticing to do with . it ! 
Where opposition or reproof create a very 
{prompt disposition to shed tears, the terrier 
is more in fault than the^'nV^; and such 
pet*sons,. but for shame, would stamp and 

VOL. III. T 
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Bcokl instead of crying. Philippa was pirt 
out of sorts to-night by something she heard 
lelatiye to Mr. Elsmere ; and that is the hsy 
to these pathetic lachrymals/* 



The dreaded explanation is over, and^ 
thanks to the ability and influence of Mr. 
Tremayne, has been borne with infinitely 
less irritation, than— even wh^n given by 
Aem— -I had apprehended. The great subject 
o^ regret with my mother, seems now to be, 
-—not that Blanch was ever introduced here 
under false pretences — but that, by it^ being 
proved that she is not a Stavordale, the pro- 
spect of becoming nearly allied to Horace is 
wholly at an aid !— This is carr3ring the pre- 
possession in his. favour, nearly as iar as it 
can go. 

My dear father, v|rho heard the relation 
jointly firom Emily and me, was deeply 
touched by many parts* of it, and often ex* 
claimed, ^^ I should have done just as George 
,did!— ^Poor young wonutnT meaning An- 
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relii, '' she bad many sorrows in Uiis world ; 
I pity her from my soul. — She seems to 
have beea exemplary in the discharge of 
every duty ; as a daughter, a mother, a mi^ 
I never heard of any woman who acquitted 
herself better. — Oh, I am v^ry surje, that 
I should have done exactly as Geoige 
didr 

With so truly benevolent a disposition to 
work upon, our task was no very arduous or 
distressing one. I was sent, w:hen the detail 
was over, to assure George of my father*s 
perfect forgiveness, and to invite him to bb 
presence. Their meeting affected both 
Emily and myself, very sensibly ; — it was 00 
one side, all indulgence and placability : on 
the other all gratitude and manly aflfection. 
They will love each other the better, 
throughout their lives, for the feelings each 
evinced on this critical occasion. 

My« mother, amongst other inducements to 
lenity, suggested by Mr. Tremayne, was 
made acquainted with an instance of the ge* 
nerosity displayed by her new daughter-in« 
law, which has (and very deservedly), excited 
her admiration in an almost enthusiastic de- 

T2 
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gree. It appears, that when George, deter^ 
mined on seeking a conference with Mr. 
Tourberville, sent for his wife to explain to 
her the apprehensions which he entertained 
respecting the testimonials of Blanch's birth,, 
she instantly and earnestly conjured him, if 
they should prove irrecoverable, to preserve 
for ever in violate the secret, which, in sucli a 
case, it would be at once so barbarous and so, 
useless to proclaim ; and to determine from 
that moment, to provide for the dear girl as 
their real daughter, without ever allowing 
it to be suspected, either by herself, or his 
family, that his obligation so to act was less 
than parental! — 'To this feeling and noble 
proposal, George, full of gratitude and ten- 
derness, knew not how to oppose the shadow 
of an objection. It relieved him from an 
embarrassment so painful ; it secured the 
guiltless intruder from so much unmerited 
mortification ; and it obviated the danger of 
such endless family reproaches, that he very 
naturally hailed it as the most unquestion^ 
able and affecting evidence of his wife's at- 
tachment, which she could have given him. 
' And, in truth, so must we all consider it* 
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Blanch^ who scarcely needed any additional 
motive for loving the charming woman who 
bad spontaneously held forth to her the en- 
couragement of a reception so caressingly 
maternal, since hearing the above trait«of 
unostentatious goodness, contemplates her 
with a reverential affection, a devotedness, an 
ad.miration, as genuine and as pure as the be- 
nevolence to which they owe their origin. 

The aspect of affairs at Eastvale, so far as 
relates to Mr. Tourberville remains nearly 
unchanged. Mr. Crosby, and other medical 
men summoned from different quarters, af- 
firm, that he is in a state from which recovery 
i$ almost impossible : yet, that he mai/ lin- 
ger many weeks, or.expire the next hour. He 
is, at times, perfectly sensible, but too weak 
to speak. This morning he admitted Tre- 
mayne, during a short interval, to his bed 
side, Horace, as he told me in confidence, 
dismissed the attendants, and spoke to the 
poor wretch of his son, offering, if it could 
af&rd him any gratification, to send for the 
child, who lives with a tutor somewhere near 
•London, and to devise the means of intro- 
ducing him privately into Charles' apart- 
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mefit. Sir Reginald is ignorant of the boy't 
existence^ and were he made acquainted 
with it, would never comeut, Ti^mAyne be- 
lieves, to his admission into any liouse inha- 
bited by himself. Charles seemed to catch 
at this proposal with transport, and signified 
his acceptance of it, by an energetic pressure 
of his cousin's hand. Wilson, therefore, hat 
been made the bearer of a few lines to the 
gtotleman with whom the child resides, and 
is to bring his young charge, with all rea- 
sonable dispatch, to Bovil Conrt. What 
would Lady Earlsford say to such a pollution 
of her dwelling ? 

Lady: Horatia Tracy, whom her nephew 
has already put in complete possession of the 
narrative related by my brother, has writt^^ 
to Blanch the kindest and most affectionate 
letter that ever was penned. She undertakes 
to communicate the whole interesting story 
to Sir Reginald, and pledges herself for its 
favourable reception :r— " Whatever eflbrls 
he may have made, sweet Blanch,'' her lady- 
ship continues, *^ to dislodge you from bis 
heart, you occupy there too secure a statioii, 
to have been dispossessed even by his utmost 
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tndeavours. Except jouv lamented fmther, 
mid our more fortunate Horace, no one hat 
ever been so dear to him as you were, and 
are. When, therefore, in addition to being, 
as he has long known you, the darling of 
Tremayne, he discovers you also to be the 
child of Joscelin, how will his bosom find 
room for the conflux ofaffection^ which from 
so many causes will pour into it ? — -I wait 
but till I can secure to myself the undisturb- 
ed disposal of his time, to enter upon my 
important task. He is at present deeply en* 
gaged with some gentlemen who are here 
upon business. Yours also is business, my 
dear girl, I allow : but of a nature that would 
ill assimilate with theirs, which is wholly of 
the heady whilst yours is chiefly of the heart. 
Hope every thing from the result of our con-' 
ference, that you have the fullest right to de* 
•ire and expect." 

** My hopes and wishes,** said Blanch, 
handins: to me this letter when she had read 
it, " are so divided, that I scarcely know my- 
self towards what point they incline the most. 
A discovery which it is luppos^ will again 
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render me, in the eyes of Sir Reginald/ an 
acceptable wife for his nephew, certainljr 
cannot be regarded by me with indifference ; 
it likewise removes every aspersion from my 
mother's memory ; and will give pae, in Lady 
Horatia and Miss Tracy, two connexions 
whbm I can never sufficiently respect and 
value. But there the bright colouring of 
iliat side of the picture terminates. Sir Re- 
ginald, were he ten times more my grand- 
father than Sir Geoffry, would never be haflf 
so dear to me ! — 1 loved him once ; but he 
has chilled my regard : and if he ever re- 
gains it, I suspect that it will not be without 
an effort which wiH cost both him and m^ 
some pains. I will do my best, however, as 
well because he is the uncle of Mr. Tre- 
mayn^, as because he was the father of my 
own parent, to rekindle my affection for him : 
but I must think of him oftener under the 
former than the latter character ; he certain- 
ly shines more as an uncle than as a father^ 
— and not much in either capacity! — ^The 
fact is,'* concluded she, *^ that do what I will, 
I cannot cease wishing, rather to have been 
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a Stavordale than a Tourberville. Here, there 
is. a steady warmth of hearty a social eas^, and 
an absence of all pomp and tasteless gran- 
deur, which I' shall never find at Eastvale. 
And where shall I find such an aunt, and 
such a grandmother, as I have found in you 
and Lady Stavordale? — Where such a pa- 
ternal friend as I was blessed with in your 
brother ? or so generous, so sweet a protect- 
ress as I had gained in his lovely wife ?'* 

" To all this^ dearest Blanch," said I, em- 
bracing her, *^ I have but one word to an- 
swer: Horace must be taken in compensa^ 
tion for whatevei^you believe yourself to have 
lost by the exchange of Tourberville for Sta- 
vordale affinity. Ask yourself honestly, my 
little friend, whether, all things duly consi- 
dered, it may not be well worth while to re- 
Ikounce being one of our race, in order to be- 
coipe (what you had otherwise refused to be) 
hia companion for life ?*' 

These words brought a smile upon her 

lips, and a sparkling lustre into her eyes, 

both so expressive of the happy flow of ideas 

which they had awakened, that as I looked 

• T5 
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at her, she recalled to my remembrance^ and 
I internally applied to her, one of Drydetf* 
most beautiful lines : 

*^ And Paradiae was opened ki ' her* face.*' 

Neither my sisters nor Jane Tourbervillc 
hai^ yet been made acquainted with the full 
details connected with the present state of 
Blanches afiairs. We wait till we know what 
line of conduct Sir Reginald will pursue. 
Should he, contrary to all our better hopes, 
refuse to acknowledge her, Emily and George 
have detern)ined to take her immediately to 
town, and there to fix her residence with 
them till her claims have been decided by a 
legal process. The living f^itness of the 
double marriage of whom my brother spoke, 
is the same old servant who was once men- 
tioned to me by Lady Horatia, and who (I 
remember her telling me) brought over the 
first tidings of Joscelin*s death. She had 
also talked of him to her nephew, who, at 
the time, made a memorandum of his name 
and supposed age, and set. on foot, amongst 
the senior don^estics of his uncle, ewery en- 
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^ly in his power, in order to asoertain 
whether any of them remembered him, wA 
eould furnish the least clue by which to trace 
his present residence. Only one individual 
belonging te the actual establishineflit, — an 
old gamekeeper-^ had any recollection of 
3n;ch a person. From him Mr. Trem*yne 
learned, that John Woodford (the name of 
the required witness) had relations at King* 
ston, in Surrey, who, probably, might be 
able to give some account of him. Before 
Tremayne had had iitmy after gaining tWi 
intelligeuce, to write to Kingston, or to de* 
vise any other method of investigating the 
business. Lady Earlsford*s abrupt departure 
from Bovil-Court instigated her son to a# 
abrupt a pursuit of her. During the event- 
ful period of her absence, he dedicated two 
whole days to the task of making persoif^i^ 
researches at Kingston for the man in ques- 
tion ; and, at last, began to see a glimmering 
hope of success : but not till he had also 
takeit a journey to Rochester, and thence, I 
beUeve, to some third place, where his toik 
were repaid, by meeting the object he^so 
anxiously sought. John Woodford, in pep- 
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.feet possession of his faculties^ ^though very 
lame and infirm^ was living with a married 
grand-daughter, and had never engaged in 
the service of any other master since the 
death 6i " the excellent young gentleman, 
whom he had foUowed, with many st bitter 
tear, to an outlandish grave.** He gave Mr. 
Tremayne, ciroumstantially and readily, all 
the information that could be wished for re- 
specting the two eeremonies at which he had 
been present ; and offered to come forwartl^ 
tt any time, or in any place that might b^ 
appointed^ to bear evidence upon oath to the 
truth of what he asserted. Tremayne, to 
provide against the danger of losing a de^ 
pbnent whose age and weakness seemed to 
render his existencfe so precarious, wrote 
down, from the old man*s lips^ a full recapi- 
tulation of all that he had been stating ; and 
this paper being read to him, and acknow- 
ledged to be perfectly accurate', he was asked 
whether be would snfkr himself to be con- 
veyed to the nearest magistrate's, in eriier to 
sign and swear to it in his presence ? — With- 
out the slightest demur, honest Woodford 
coni^ented; Tpenuiyne accompanied him to 
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the Justice's^ and, with the strictest atteiitioil 
to all the customary fornis> the depofiitioii 
was sworn to, and is now, with- the docur. 
ments which he rescued from Antonio, it]^ 
Lady Horatia^s haads, to exhibit to the Ba- 
ronet. 

Surely, with such evidences before him, 
every doubt must b^ removed from Sir Regir 
nald*s mind. . s 

. When Mr. Tremj^ne took all this trouble 
to procure proof of the' marriage, he had not 
the most distant suspicion that Blanch was 
the descendant of that marriage^ iHe waj 
solicitous merely to satisfy her mind on the 
subject of her mother's^fame, and t^ convince 
bis uncle that he had impesu^hed it unjustly. 

My mother agrees with me that the baror 
tiet now can plead but one remaining ca^^ 
of complaint against Aurelia ; and we have 
applied to George to know how ftr she can> 
on that point, be fairly defended. She has 
been accused of having given at least tacit 
and aj^arent * encouragement to Sir Regi- 
nald's passion, at the very time when she 
was listening clandestinely to die addresses 
4)f his son; and the vindictive &tber, long 
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before be loaded her with so much obloqu^r 
Ibr marrying, as be suj^sed, with such in- 
dtoent precifHtation after the death of Josee* 
tin, abhorred her on account of the pai>g9 
wbicb he bad himself suffered, as a deluded 
and mortified loven 

To this my brother answers, that iiofortu-^ 
fiatety Aureha's CMiduct, at the period al* 
loded to, and Joscelin*s judgment, were both 
much too cbnfidingij submitted to the iti- 
fluence <^ Charles. It was his aim, from tb« 
moment be detected their attachment, to 
insinuate himself into their counsels, and to 
give them exactly the species of advice mpst 
calculated to exasperate bis father against 
them, and, if they eloped, to render' their 
T^um impracticable. He assured them that 
the only way ta blind Sir Reginald to their 
mutual affection, was to let him flatter him^ 
•elf with the hope that his own assiduities 
mere acceptabW. They urged, from prin- 
^ples of honour and gratitude, the strongest 
objections against so perfidious a mode of 
istcting. Charles laughed at their scruples, 
and aflfirmed, that what they considered as 
^^ serious passion was. only a transient fit *of 
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superannuated gallantry, by no means worthy 
of being treated with stich high-wrought 
delicacy. If they would only be patient^ 
and forbear giving any shock to the old gcn+ 
tleman's vanity, there could not be a doub^ 
from his well-known versatility of- taste fe* 
specting beauty, that ere long he would be 
attracted by the graces of some other charmer; 
and then Joscelin might with comparative 
boldness declare his engagement, and solicit 
the consent of his father to its fulfilment; 
This dangerous recomkniendation, aided by 
the timidity which their critical position ioh 
spired, they were infatuated enough to fol- 
low; and severely indeed was the deviation 
from rectitude punished ! Aurclia never for- 
gave herself for having, in that instance, 
departed' fr6m her character, and yielded;, 
though contrary to her own sense o£ rights 
to suggestions which, even* if well mean^ 
were founded upon such shallow and sophis^ 
tical reasonings. Joscelin was preyed upott 
by the same feelings of self-reproach, and 
the consciousness of th^ir error, and of the 
ill-effects it had produced upon the mind of 
the baronet, (as described to them in the 
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letters of Lady Horatia^) rendered their efforts 
to sof%en him fearful and feeble^ and materi'* 
ally contributed, ever after, to paralyze the 
exertions whick AureUa would otherwise 
have made to secure the recognition of her 
child. Her marriage, she ^aid to George, 
might indeed be proved; but what could 
prove her innocence of the treachery im- 
puted to her ? What could clear her from 
the charge of having deliberately permitted 
Sir Reginald to become her dupe! In edu- 
cating Blanch, she added, one of her first 
objects should be to impress deeply and in^ 
delibly upon her mind the necessity of act-r 
ing, in all circumstances, with- the moist 
transparent candour — the most direct and 
inviolable truth and openness. Whilst 
she lived, it was clear there could be but 
little hope that the baronet would counr 
tenance her daughter : *' And often,* during 
her last illness," continued George, f'she 
has, with a melancholy smile, observed, in 
allusion to Blanch, that the death of a mo- 
ther who had so little known how to retain 
the power of befriending her, would be the 
happiest event that could befall her r 
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.. ^ What a scourge has this dreadful Charlet 
been to all whose interest came in competi-f 
tion with his' own! How will Sir Reginald 
be horror-struck when he hears what a fiend- 
like part this degenerate son has, nearljr 
through life, been acting; — yet, hear it he 
must, or how will Blanch's story be made 
intelligible to him ?. How will the procrash 
tinated. disclosure of her birth, or her adop-* 
tion by my brother, be accounted for ? That 
sort of feeling which, in tenderness to Charles' 
present situation, would shrink from ex- 
postng his passed misconduct (as far aS such 
exposure is necessary to vindicate the reputa- 
tion and attest the rights of others), I hold 
to be a feeble-mi ndedness of which Lady 
Horatia is incapable. She has all the mate- 
rials requisite to clear the perplexities of her 
narrative ; even this last instance of Charles's 
refinement in artifice — the insidious advice 
by which Joscelin and Aurelia unhappily 
sufifered themselves to be misguided — my 
brother, during their Iqng tde-dr-t^te on the 
road, communicated to Mr. Tremayne, and 
he very wisely stated it to his aunt. Thes^ 
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■mterialS) I tmst, she mil not fail to employ- 
to the utmost advairtage of ber client. 

* * ♦ * # 

A summons IB jost arrived from EastValet 

written in evident haste by Lady Horatia, 

fequiring the immediate return thither of hep 

nephew^ and soliciting also the presence of 

my brother. They, of course^ departed 

without the delay of an instant ; and we are 

left, tin they come back, to all the miseries 

ol suspense; and^ as Blanch expresses, it, 

^ the heartrbeatings of alternate hope and 
fear.*'— My mother asked her, upwi what her 

hopes and fears principally turned ?. Whe- 
tiher, upon the splendours of Eastvale, or the 
ittustrious sacri6ce of her lover whicb^ if af- 
fftirs went unfavourably^ she might think it 
necessary to repeat, for his own peculiar 
comfort, and thq edification of the world ? 

Her answer charmed my mother. 

" I meditate,'* answered she, with unhesi- 
tating sincerity, *' no sacrifice whatever. 
Whether rich or poor, if Mr. Tremayne will 
nceept me,— now my descent from a blame- 
less mother is so clearly proved, — my hand 
shall be liis as freely as my heart. — Poverty 



couimnr ksighbours. 492 

mil oeitiiar dfsgraee^ nor^ I hope, make him 
mbappy ; but had he married me before 
the charges against her were refuted, thej/ 
would have done both/' 

My mother caught her in har arms, ex* 
claiming : *' Noble girl !— Noble, and trufy 
generous giri I — I have done you injustice,. 
Blanch ; — I have misprised and unden^ted 
yoir. Anne always told me so, and perhaps, 
at intervals, so might my own conscience:, 
but it is difficult, at a certain age, to. admit 
new impressions; — and, trust me, nothing 
could be newer to me, than the idea, that at 
aixteen, a girl could have a reasonable motive 
for doing any thing extraordinary. I should 
kaVe understood you better, h^d I been lest 
biassed in favour of Horace, but your rejee^ 
^n of Aim, aj^ared to me a trespass so 
•enormous, that it called for all my indigna* 
lion, and justified all my unkindness. Take 
this advice from me, however — the best that 
could he given you, though it proceeds from 
a prejudiced and petulant old woman,-^lway9 
act up to your present notions of rectitude, > 
and persevere through life in thinking Ho*^ 
ntsty the best policy. 
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After the little dialogue last recorded,- 
Blanch and Emily sallied forth yesterday on 
a peregrination through the village, to aee, 
the little school which my mother patronizes, 
and to visit two or three of our poor pen- 
sioners, whom I had not been able to call 
upon for several days. They had, been gone 
about tyvo hours, when I was called away in 
all haste from Clavering's storeroom, where, 
she and I were very busily, though not very 
amusingly engaged, to receive what the 
housemaid was pleased to style — ^^ A coach- 
fal of company." I had rather, just thep,. 
have been without the company : but, after 
some delay, I allowed Clavering to lock up. 
her presses, and proceeded towards the draw- 
room. „ 

In my way I w^ met by George. 

" Move a little quicker, dear Anne, I do, 
entreat r cried he, "they will lose all pa- 
tience.—Where is Blanch i — Where is mj 
wife?" * 
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" They are out walking. But tell m^ 
brother^ what has passed at Eastvale ? How 
long have you been returned ?*' 

" I can tell you nothing now ; go to the 
library, ^nd there you will hear it all. My 
only business at this moment must be to 
iind Blanch. TVemayne is already in search 
of her, but I fear without success. Which 
way is she gone ?"* 

" Send a servant on the errand," said I, 
again m*oving forward. " You would never- 
be able to understand, new as you are to 
this place, the directions which you ask me 
to give you." 

At that moment he uttered a half-smo- 
thered exclamation of joy, and darting out 
of the hall, ran down the steps, and imme- 
diately re-appeared, drawing Blanch eagerly 
forward, and saying to his wife : 

** Vou must not shew yourself yet ; I only 
want this girl \" 

And the next, minute, without further ex- 
planation, he ushered her into the library — 
into the presence and the arms, outstretched 
as she entered, of her grandfather. 

I was too IHtle composed my^lf, to retain 
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mjr didtioct reiiiebilMn»nee x>f what pasie(f 
doriog the first agitated momenls <^ tbii 
most interesting iatervteie. AH that I ^m 
recal to mind is, that the venerable bafcmet, 
itraining her to his bosom, aind lavishing 
«pon her the most endearing epithets, ex« 
horted her to forgive his long estrangement 
—-his pride — his infiexibility — and hence- 
forth, to think of him only as a sorrowisgi 
humbled, old man, bowed down with shame 
for the misdeeds of one soo, and with grief 
for his own inhumanity to another ! 

Blanch's grateful heart was not proof 
against a reception so full of tenderness, and 
an address so melancholy and self-upbraid- 
ing. She clasped her arms round his neck, 
and sobbed upon his bosom ; but incapable 
of speaking ; insensible of the presence of 
any other human being, she was only aroused 
to a consciousness that there w^re witnesses 
of the scene, by hearing a voice, never beard 
by her with indifiference, exclaim, in a tone 
«f heartfelt joy : 

^ How passionately have I wished to be- 
hold this blessed reunion !** 

'' Ah, dearest Mn T»mayTO,''cried Bkivb, 
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tliniing toward* him her streufning eyet^ 
*^ help mo to ei&{Hies8 yvh^t I feel ; help me 
to tell this newly-^found parent, how troty 
we will love him ; how anxiously we will 
strive to make him happy ; how jBeaknivfy' 
-we will venerate and honour him I** 

The sweetness of look a^ voice with 
which this was accompanied^ and the mani- 
fest sincerity of soul in which it was spoken^ 
fyrercame the already fluttered spirits of the 
Ji^ed baronet, who^ shedding ^^ tears as fast 
.as the Arabian toees their medicinal gum^** 
withdrew himself gently from her arms, and 
burying his face in his handkerchief, was 
forced to walk some paces from her to re- 
cover greater firmness. She looked appre- 
hienaively after him; but being withheld 
fmm following by Mr. Tremayne (who had 
returned from his inefiS^ual pursuit of her 
'» few moments after the meeting tock place,) 
she cast a glance roCind the room, and fw 
the first time, perceived Lady Horatia Tracy, 
;as well as my father and nfH>ther> all re- 
'garding her with the kindest sympathy, and 
e^ently much afiec^ied by the scene. " Ah, 
kind and (tear Lady Horatia,*' oried sbcf. 
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flying towards her, ^^ what do I not owe to 
your active add friendly exertions !'! 

Lady Horatia, mingling praise the most 

flattering of her passed xiohduct, with the 

brighter forebodings of her future worth, and 

happiness^ embraced, and warmly congratu^ 

lated her; adding, '^ My daughter, dear 

Blanch, was with much difficulty prevailed 

,^upon to absent herself from this meeting. 

She knows all the circumstances which have 

just come to light, and longs for^an oppdr- 

tunity to ofler you her tribute of felicitation. 

She charg^ me, as I refused my sanction to 

rher appearing here . in , person, to tell you, 

that, as Horace's cousin, you must consider 

yourself also a h'ttje as Aer cousin, and must 

love her the mqre^ accordingly : — and she 

l^articularly begged me, likewise,'* continued 

•her Ladyship^ looking round, for my brother, 

." to {nake a point of seeing, and, in her 

name, telling Mrs. Stavordale, how fervently 

she, hbnours, applauds, and admires her for 

her noble proceedings during the short-Kved 

period of her maternal reign. SbaH I not be 

,allQWed, Sir," concluded she, smiling, **to 

^ex^ate my commission*?'* ' • 
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Well pleased to be sent on such an em- 
bassy, George bowed, and immediately kft 
the room to go in search of bis sweet wife. 

Sir Reginald, now, having regained more 
composure, ventured again into our circle, 
Itnd seating himself with Blanch by his 
side: — 

" This," said he, taking her hftnd, '' is the 
^irst hour in which I have known, any inter- 
mission from k^en mental suffering, since 
you and' I, sweet Blanch, last met. When 
I condemned myself to lo^e the solace of 
your presence, I knew not the severity of the 
trial which I had prepared for my feelings. 
I have missed. you, and regretted^— 1 might 
belter say, pined for you^ my child, every 
hour. There was a void in, my heart which 
np^iiiiig could fill up ; a dreary sense of pri- 
vation, that haunted meat every step. I 
^pemyembered your varied powers of beguiling 
ev^n age and disappointment of their gloom ; 
your unequalled talents; and the artless af- 
feistion which you had often evinced for me; 
and J wondered at the perversity which had 
infatuated me to deprive myself of such a 
treasure. And wlien I looked at Horaee^ 

VOL. in. y 
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and saw how wretched I h«! made bi«i ; 
when I beheld in the aspect of Helen, dia- 
content and ill-disgui^ anger; and ewn 
traced in the more guarded conntenanfce of 
her mother, an expression of grave tebuke 
*— 1 not only wondered at — I hated myself 1 
Ask me not, dear girl, why I was nrad 
enough to persevere in aecumniatifiig sUdi 
needless misery upon my head: the pr^sh- 
dices, the iHiberality, the vindictive spirtt 
that urged me on, brought with them their 
oWri punishment. But, at length, my better 
tegel seems to have obtained the iracead- 
ancy ; and under your magic influeinoe, my 
aeothmg, pi^cious filafich, i may yet hope, 
during the residue of my long-checqo^idl, 
and hut varely brightened eadsttnce, to know 
the blessing of reA femily conoord, and un- 
disturbed domestic Jattachmsent.^' 
; He rti^n, pntting her hand into Mr. Tre- 
ft^yne*s, and regarding thMi bo*h w^ the 
tf^egt patowJ Ibwdnesa, b«towed upoatkem^ 
jointly the mort irtsapressive benedictioa: ; 
sMiing, <<vYou mart retard his hi^ffmess no 
linger, my cfetW, I wiH^ot permit you to 
WMsider the skuw^n of ^le wneldhed OhiKrtes 
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ts an objsteck to your jmin€diate union. He 
inay o^tinue in the sam6 state many weeks ; 
nMy^moutUfi^; nor can it, itideed, with cer- 
tainty, be pronounced, that he may not event- 
ually recover. Why should you and Horace, 
however, be condemned to await the uncer- 
tam issue of his illness ? Accept felicily, my 
Blani^h) when it tenders itself to your grasp, 
with unhesitating gratitude i-^^few are the in- 
dividuals to whom the choice of receiving or 
pejecting the blessing is permitted." ^ 

Treroayn^ electrified by this unexpected 
and enrapturing exhortation, fixed upon 
Panch a gaze of fervent, anxious, supplica- 
Mim ; and in a voice trembling with impa- 
tiei;iee, eri^/ '^ Cim you resist audi a» advo- 
iMite ? $peak-^Speak^*^I conjure you." 

She raised her eyes, for half a iieco9d, tp 
hii facQ ; withdrew them agiiin with tbetnost 
vivid bhiab, ai»d then^ in a low, C^uUering, 
bat nearly playful yoice^ answered, in the 
words of his own wetl'^emeoihered ^ota* 
tioo-— 

* She who Uuahes and is imite^ expfkins Wsclf tqf-* 
'rtdeotlf, ^ 

U % 
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The brief sentence was decisive. Trcmayrie, 
no longer master of himself^ caught her ina- 
petuously. to his heart; whilst Sir Reginald, 
smiling with delight upon them both, again 
called down blessings upon their heads, aud 
demanded from us all, our most cordial con- 
gratulations. 

George soon after entered, leading in my 
charming sister-in-law, whom I had the sin- 
cere pleasure of seeing received, not only by 
lady Horatia, but by the fastidious Baronet, 
with every testimony of the most marked 
complacency and respect. My father has 
also given me since, much satisfaction by 
informing me, that previously to my appear- 
ing, Sir Reginald had addressed to him and 
to my mother, the handsomest apologies for 
his recent conduct towards our family ; his 
sudden breach of all intercourse ; knd his 
"failuire in what was due to my father, when, 
without coming to any explanation; he so 
arbitrarily retracted his consent to the pro- 
posed alliance. He pleaded guilty to each 
of these offences ; but said he threw' himself 
upon their mercy to forgive the past, and to 
" accept, as sincerely as they were ofiered,- the 
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« 

humble excuses which it bad been one 
amongst many of the inducements of his 
present visit, to make as early as possible.-— 
What can be said, even to an acknowledged 
culprit, who so candidly rests bis only hope 
of foi^iveness upon the placability of his 
judges ? Blanch has often truly observed^ 
that in Sir Reginald Tourberville, there are, 
im a very remarkable degree, the elements of 
airtbat we are alternately forced to love or 
hate, the most. No man can be more mag- 
nificently generous, or more parsimoniously 
illiberal ; no man can be more gracious and 
insinuating, or more disdainful and insolent; 
no man can exhibit greater sensibility, or 
more ruthless hardnefs of heart ! — How are 
such extremes in the same character to be 
accounted for> — Why, by parodying a line 
of Cowper's, I have satisfactorily explained 
to myself the whole mystery : 
\ God gave hinof goodness^ — the world gave him pride*.'. 
We were very urgent with our most ac- 
cfj^table ' visitors, to dismiss their carriage^ 
and spend here the remainder of the day : 

'•* The line referred to, is this; — 'God made the 
countrv, and man made the tovm.* 
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but we could not prevail. Sir RcgimUd^ I 
suspect, thought^ that it would be rather 
tmlnmmog to meet the rest of the family^ 
before his oonsangotnity to BUmwfh was made 
known ; sinoe the sudden revival of his a^ 
tentions to her^ unless the reason was under-" 
stood, must appear to be the mere effNst of 
caprice *^On going away, he told my mo-* 
ther, that her sole chance of relief from the 
burthen of continuing to have tu)o of ^it 
grand-daughters upon her hands, re^wd with 
Horace and Mr* Ll6yd: ** unlep, indeed,** 
he added, half-smiling, ^^ you can persuade 
either of the young ladies, to pefer the dt^ 
lights of £a8tvale, to those of Hazleford/' 

Weall protested against allowing them a^y* 
such option : and the Baronet very (ranklyt 
admitted, that, under present circumstances^ 
fiastvale could be no. desirable residence for 
any young person ; — ^ Nothing,** said he, 
** supports Helen Tracy through the cheer- 
lessness of such a situation, but the presence 
of her mother, whose kindness t6 me, in- 
duces her to forego the comforts of her plea« 
sant homCi in order to administer consola- 
tion to my distresses. 



Whea we w^re once more by ours^ve$| 
Geoi^e told us, that the samnion3 wbicli b<¥ 
imd received to Eastvale, l^d been chiefly 
for tiie purpose of warmly acknowledging 
the services which he had readeredto Blanch, 
and of assuring him that the papers (me^n^ 
ing the attested copies of Joselin's marriage 
certificates) which he. had formerly sent to 
Sr Reginald, had never reached — never even 
been heard of by him till the present day ! 
Qe made no comment upon so painful an 
avowal: but hasteneel to add^ that he was 
most fully and perfectly tiatisfied of the a^-^ 
thenticity of all the documents now laid be^ 
fore him ; and was ready joyfully to admi^ 
the claims of Blanch to his name — his pos^ 
sessions**-and the heart of his nephew. 

** Tremayne," contiui^ my Brother, 
^^ though he had been sanguine in predicting 
such a result frpm the long-deferred expla-^ 
nation, wiis yet so transported when the hap» 
I^ moment of express decision arrived, tbat 
he grasped the old gentleman's hand, and 
$hook and wrung it, tiU iverily believed he 
would have separated it from his shoulder! 
The assault,, however^ waiS compltK^ently 
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borne ; and the danger of incurring its re^ 
newal (which, 1 own, was not trifling) mag- 
nanitnouslj defied for the pleasure of inform- 
ing us, that he meant immediately to repair 
hither, to repeat all these assurances in 
person/' 



The projected communication to Jane 
Tourberviile and Uiy two sisters, of the rela- 
tionship between Blanch and Sir Reginald, was 
made yesterday after dinner, when we quit- 
ted the eating-room. The astonishment of 
of all parties, quite equalled what I had ex- 
pected : but Jane gave me great pleasure by 
evincing something more than mere astonish- 
mcnt ; she shewed real warmth of heart, atid 
embraced Blanch, and congratulatied herself 
on being so nearly allied to her, with girlish, 
perhaps, but genuine glee: " And are you 
really my cousin?" cried she, " Dear, how 
glad I am ! If I had looked round the world 
for a new relation, I could not have found 
one that 1 like better — no, nor half so welj^ 
as I do you, my dear Blanch/' 
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: : Martha^ stared and wondered just as I 
was assured she would; and I dare say, 
wished herself an heiress likewise, with all 
her heart. Siqce the discovery, she behaves 
to Blanch with a great deal better manners* 

Pjhilippa, exclusive of amazement, mani- 
fested little other emotion. Blanch has ne- 
ver succeeded in gaining much hold over her 
affection. My mother, however, says, that 
she will like her better now that the stigma 
of being her aunt is done away with. 
How that may be I cannot pretend to foresee ; 
all f know is, that her.curiosity to hear the de- 
tails of the story is infinitely the most lively 
feeling wliich she has yet exhibited upon the 
subject ; and that when she and I were, this 
morning, left together a few minutes in the 
breakfast-room, she uttered certain reflec- 
tions against George, and indistinctly said 
something about senditig an interloper 
amongst us, which made me so angry, that 
I found courage to impose silence upon her^ 
with more authority than I ever assumed to- 
wards her in my life. 

George has been making enquiries as Ur 
the bouses in the neighbourhood that are va^ 
u 5 
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cant, and signifies a wish^ if it were passible 
to establish himself near us. Meadthorpe; 
alas! 13 gone, I fear for ever. My father 
sold it upon a very long lease, and the origi- 
nal purchaser likes it so well, that he haa 
constantly resided there ever since we quitted 
it. As that is the case, the next circum* 
stance to be desired is, tlmt George and 
Emily should meet with some residence in 
this vicinity tempting enough to induce them 
to look no farther. Mr. Tremayne proposes 
a scheme to facilitate our wishes, which I 
think will be adopted. • His Mother, he says, 
to whom the choice is left, till the young Vis- 
count comes of age, of either letting or inhabit- 
ing Bovil Court, is desirous to find a good te« 
nant, as she soon purposes removing for the 
winter from Cheltenham to London ; and h« 
recommends the place to my brother, upon 
the authority of Mr. Westcioft, who lately 
superintended its thorough repair, as being 
in most excellent condition, and ready for 
his and Mrs. Stavordale's almost immediate 
reception, (xeorge asked the meaning of the 
stress laid upon the word almost : 
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^* I will explain its meaning," said Trer 
iDAya^ ^^ and you will allow that it is of a 
nature ta apologise for my solicitii^g from 
yon, if you do engige Bovil-court, a short 
May in takiog possesion of it, I caijino^ 

^bear> at this dreary soasoa of the year, tp in* 
troduei^ Blanch, for the first tiin?, to my 
poer, d€a^f> paternftl mansion, Birching* 
burst. Were the weather finer, the beauty 
of the surrounding scenery might make b*p 
amp)§ A^iends for the waQt of beauty in the 
hopse i^elf: \mi in this gloomy mont^ (^ 
Nwemb^r, what ejcternal s^nery cai^ cpm^ 
pensaie for if^rns^l deformity? dark room^, 

, told ptaseglBs, a«d, ift tb^ lower part of th^ 
buii^iigy stone floors ? Sumo^^r wili brighteH 
md €h03r« : ajnd dissipate, aU these m^onv^- 
M»^s t mA ^H summer ^rrivas,. I am d?- 
twmmd, as well for her comfort a$ my own 
credit, not to convey her to my unfortunate 
4i:^pmin* We canpot, diiring the preseo^ 
poi^r^ of affairs^ b6 rt ]E,m^y§h ? we neither 
of ns ¥^sh. to go to B$^th, or Brighton, or 
any of th^ usual places of winter resort. ^-^ 
Where, then, for a month or two, eaOs \^e 
be so well,— -so near our two families — (allow 
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' UA, dear Sir Geoffry, still to eali ourselfes^ 
members of yours) — ^so happily within reach 
of all our favourite haunts, as at Bovil- 
Gourt? My mother, I well know, will 
gladly lend it to us for the short time diat we 
•hall want it ; and when we go to town, or, iS 
cireumstances permit it, pay a Christmas vi-^ 
Kit to my uncle, you may succeed to our va- 
cated^home, Mn Stavordale, as soon as ydi» 
please.*' 

This was a most welcome arrangement ta 
us all. My mother's eyes sparkled with joy 
at the prospect of still retaining Blaiich and 
Mr. Tremayne so near us. My father cor- 
dially united with her in pressing George and 
his wife to continne with us whilst Bovit- 
court was so desirably occupied ; and^ as an 
inducement to Emily^ in particular^ to assent 
to the plan, urged her to invite her kind un- 
cle, Mr. William Cope, who has so long 
been accustomed to depend upon her for his 
domestic enjoyments, to join her here at earfy 
as possible. Gratefully and gladly she ae* 
cepted the offer ; George looked high^ 
pleased by it ; jmd we all retired from th« 
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coffsultationwith heaKs warmed bj the hope 
of a social^ animated^ happy winter. 

The report from Eastvale of the state of 
Mr. Tourberville, is, to-day, a little im-^ 
proved; a circumstance which, to say the 
truth, we more rejoice at on iaccount of Ho-' 
race and Blanch, than on his own; i^Kmld^ 
he^e immediately, their marriage must un:^ 
afoidably be deferred ; and. where one cause 
of delay succeeds another so rapidly as would 
be the case in this instance, my heatf 'alwkys^ 
misgives me for the event. ' ^ 

Miss IVacy accompanied her mother and 
Sir Reginald here this morning, and was in 
such exuberant spirits at sight of Blanch, 
that Lady Horatia threatened to call her to' 
order ; though, in fact, she looked (but with 
more composure of manner) almost as happy 
as her daughter; 

During one part of this visit, when out 
of reach of being heard by the Baronet, she 
said to me: *^ Whata Tottrberville they baye 
had the luck to find at last!— This Blanch of 
ours would redeem a whole race from infamy: 
I b^in to Kke the name.again for her sake : 
Charles, I roust own,, had completely poi- 
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soQed its sound to my ears; and whilst I was 
so angiy with his father, for tormenting my 
poor Horaoe, he c<Mi\d not be saH to improve 
it to me J I rejoiced at nothing so much M 
at the refusal of Horace to exchange i^r it 
his own. Bot all these feelings of malice an^ 
hatred are now drowned in the Red Sea*. 
Blanch Tourberville is an assodatioa of 
names that presents to my mind an idea of 
something so ingenuons, so upright, so ywt, 
md guileless, that I could even bring oayself 
to hail her husband as a Tourbervilte (pfO^ 
vided Horace is that husband) with the ut- 
most cjomplacency.**' 

^ Do you think then/ said I, *^ tk^ Mr^ 
Tremayne will indu^ \m imcte in thia 
point?'* 

^ I have no right to think ftb^nt it, f^ I 
have never heard the subject diteusied he- 
tween them : but I ktiow ibat Sir R^t^ld 
passionately desires it ; m4 smisly, whea 
iSaAt miserable son of his isgoine, — and wfa^^ 
by /marrying the heiness,^ HcHrace Is fecDf^ oi 
the estate witlunit being guiky of Injnstiee- 
to any bpdy ^^ surely then, to set thi^ poOF 
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©id man's heart at reat, h^ may take the 
name without compuitctioii." 

She then adverted to thie affairs of Jao^* 
'^ Mr. Lloyd," said she, " having now, I un- 
derstacd, gone through all the usual forms^ 
is in full possession of his living, and Sir Rer 
gtnald has decreed, that he shall oonv^ tlu^ 
ther the fair Jane, as his bride, on Monday 
next. Treraayne*s marriage cannot, of course, 
take place quite so early : but the delay will 
be »s short as posMble, as his uncle is himr 
self mfost anxious that whatever may remain 
to be completed r^pecting settlem^fits, 
should finally be concluded after the imip^ 
has been soletmiized.'' 

'^ And when/* said I, "is your omn fate 
to be decided, my dear Miss Tracy J" 

f* What an omii^us eiypression ! -r- My 
ftrte J-*-Ye8, Heaven knows, swh it will be i 
such, in fact, this marrying is to us all. -^ 
W^l,.then, — my fate is txx be decided on 
the same day which decides that of Blanch^ 
Lord Gknmorne (and who can wonder r) is. 
dreadfully tired of Eastvale,; a«d he has pe^ 
titioned my dear mother, whojiasgenerously 
conseatcd — to give up. the plan of wsMting 
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tin the ceremony could take place at her own 
housein Hampshire, and to allow it to be cek- 
brated here. We are then to go to his Jovely 
estate in the fens^ which Horace once de- 
scribed in iBuch inviting colours; and my 
mother, ever ready to sacrifice herself. for 
others, remains with Sir Reginald till Charles 
is either pronounced out of danger -^ or. re- 
leased;* 

I thanked her fortiie perfect openness with 
which she had treated me, apd, said, that I 
was sure the inforn^ation which I had jre- 
<^i¥ed from her woiiU aibrd Blanch the 
truest joy. . 

*^ Yes, poor soul ; I dare say she will be 
glad enough tQ hear^ that^he wfll be kept in 
-eounteiianee at the %ltar by a companion 
who will look as much like a fool as her- 
self I^— I assure you, /shall not be at $kll sorry 
to enjoy the benefit of the partnership," 

I asked her, after this, whether Antonio 
still remained at Eastvale^ known^ as h€ 
now is, to have been the tool ewiplo)^ by 
Mr. Tourberville to compass some of bis 
worst designs ? , 

^* Oh, he lias been gone some ttnae,*" an- 
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swered Miss Tracy. — *^ His has been th<* 
usual fate of almost all subordinate assistants 
in iniquitous schemes: when no' loiter 
wanted^ he was ignominiously discarded by 
his former employer. The sight of him was 
so odious to Charles, from the moment thieit 
he returned unsuccessful, after his late nota- 
ble mission to town, that he contrived, weak 
as he is, to write a line to Horace, request- 
ing him to discharge the * scoundrel* (as for 
good fellowship he tallied him) without delay. 
The pliant Signor Antonib, duly rfemuncrated 
for his honest services, was accordingly dis^ 
missed. He did not, however, before be 
quitted the house, fail to give vent, in thle 
rage of his heart^ to sundry horrible anec- 
dotes relative to liis master, which caused my 
poor maid^s hair to stand an end ! — 'I would 
not let her repeat one of them in my hearing, 
and exhorted herto endeavour to forget thenr 
alt herself as fast as she could. She seemed 
half doubtful of the possibility of ever doing 
so, she told me ^ even if she lived to the age 
of Methuselah.^ But I have since found, 
that talking to her of wedding-clothes, and 
giving her a commission to buy up all the 
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white ribbon in the county to make into 
bridal favours^ has wonderfully contributed to 
expedite the oblivious process which 1 had 
lecommeaded.'* 



The novel circumstance of having to be-; 
hold Blatich under a different appellation^ 
aeisms to have awakened amongst our neighr» 
hours as much antiety to look at het again^ 
as if they thought thM> in changing her name 
and femily connexions^ she had undergone 
some strange personal metamorphosis. Vi- 
sitors have been pouring in upon us the whole 
morning ; and a rich regale they must have 
had. In addition to the pleasure of haviag 
Blanch to contemplate in her new character^ 
there were my brother and his wife to survey 
— -pirfect strangers to them all ; and Jane 
Tourberville to examine, in order to see how 
she bore this unexpected cousin^s elevation ; 
and, from time to time, one or other of the 
approaching bridegrooms (Mr* Tremayne or 
Mr. Lloyd) to giaze at, and, mentUly, to 
make remarks upon. At a huncked miles 
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(ttntance from London^ these are no trivial 
o^fects of amusement 

Amoi^t those who came with the most 
sincerely cordial feelings^ was oar good littli^ 
friend, Mrs. Crosby* An incident which 
contributed to the advantage of '' pretty Miss 
Blanch^'* could not be regarded by her with 
indifference i-— indeed, Blanch has uniformly 
been a first-rate favourite of her's, and her 
congratulations, therefor^ were most hearty 
and joyful. She assured us, that the senti- 
ments of all those to whom the personal char 
racter of the future proprietors of Eastvalo 
Was a matter of interest, were so warmly in 
favour of Mr. Tremayne and Miss Blanch^ 
that ^^ eould they have chosen amongst the 
whole body of Et^lish. gentry, those two- 
Mr. Tremayne, because he is already Jmown, 
to be good, and Miss Blanch, because they 
say she looks as if she would he good — those 
two, are the landlords they would have pitch* 
ed upon." 

Before she went away, she drew me apart^ 
and looking very anxious to secure my atten- 
tion, said : — *^ Let me^ niy dear Miss Stavor- 
dale, give you a little friendly hint. Do all 
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you can to prevent there being any fooKsll 
delays (for the sake of new carriages, or fine 
clothes^ or any such nonsense,) in the mar* 
riage of these nice young people. I promise 
you, Crosby thinks a great deal worse of -Mr. 
Tourberville than he chuses that Sir Regi- 
nald should suppose he does. His life hangs 
by a thread ; — so, if you do not mean to have 
die match put off for half a year, perhaps, or 
more, avoid all unnecessary shillyshallying, 
and pop them off to church as quick as poi^ 
sible. Crosby wiH do,his-best, if it was only 
for their sakes, to keep the poor man alive : 
but no doctor can send Death about his busi- 
ness, you knoiv, if be is determined to have 
his prey :*— and bo wxran one tell what/crotch- 
^ts the old Baronet may take into his head 
again, if he has too much time given him to 
sit and ponder over the business Y* 

I told her (and very truly) that I thou^ 
her advice excellent, and would do all in my 
power to contribute to its being followed. 
She looked extremely pleased ; shook me by 
the hand with great warmth ; and, hewing 
that she should not be foYgotten when tlie 
weddingrcake was distributed, to<dc her leave. 
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/ Mr. Westcroft conies bere^ I think, with 
gceater satisfaction than ever, since the' arri- 
val of my brother. They discuss their seve- 
ral theories on the subject of farming with 
imlefatigable perseverance ; aodGeorge, with 
whom, at present, the whole business is mere" 
(y theory, acquires, without being aware of it; 
much useful and sensible practical informa* 
tion, from the conversation of his new friend* 
Emily, whose earnest wish it is to live chiefly 
in the country, delights m hearing her hus- 
band so eager to talk of agricultural affairs, 
and takes every opportunity lof instigating 
Mr. Westcroft to encourage the growing 
propensity. 

' - Alas ! for poor Philipjpa !— If ever, in her 
heml, the assigned to Mr^ Tremayne's friend 
the regal dignity to which^ my mother brice 
isaid that she had exalted him. King tHsmere 
h«i proved unworthy of his 3icciession !— rHe 
has quietly abdicated the sceptre, and depart* 
€n1 from l^astvale, not to roam about *the 
world unshackled ; but, as he himself insi- 
nttflt^ the other wening in Philippa*s Jiear- 
ing, to fulfil amartrimcmial engagement with 
one of thosj&Miss Jibd^Qurs;wbo^ when Bl^neh 
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was at Etsivale^ was paying a vtak there with 
fatr loqaaciotis inotber. Tfais^ in a doofafe 
sense^ was truly mortifying intelf^nce to 
my poor sister ; finr she instantly remeiiM>er* 
ed having, on « Taiiety of occasions, i^^lresa^ 
ed to Mr« Elsmere the most sarcastic observa*^ 
ttons conoeming this very young hdy ; and 
«> blinded was she at the time, that die 
thought the silence with which be heani her, 
and the momentary look of vexation whidi 
ifsed to cross his faee^ were indications of Im 
0wn disgust at the primness and pride which 
»be was so anmerctfuUy criticising. This 
will be a lesson to h^, I trust, never to be 
forgotten ; since nothing can be moce dan* 
gerous than to go into a honse where two 
young people are residing together, smd, 
whilst ignorant of the degree of intimacy 
^ere may be between them, allowing oar- 
teWes the liberty of ridiculii^ to one party 
the fiiults of the other. 

Mr. Westeroft asked me this eventngr with 
some significanee^ his looks, ^bow the event 
{meaning ^n £|stmfe*s departure) had ben 
b(Miie^--*-i pretended mk to im4arsts«d hii 
^ n^eanin^ Mfd aMweied very esA«ly««^ 
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^Fettecdy well. We liked hkn as tke frioMi 
of Mn Trenwyne ; bot there was aotfaiog 
sufficiently remarkable in h^ talents or con- 
v«nation to make his absence a matter of 
mucti concern to us." 

^^ fi^e and ms/' resumed our areh ndgh* 
bour^ ^^ are as good, indefinite, generalizing 
Kionosyltables, as any that you could iunre 
chosen to neutralize the meaning of yoi»r 
ai^iver. I am just as wise as I was ; and 
you are j^st as guarded as I ^mght to haire 
foreseen that y<ou would be." 

i have been tempted, mone than once, to 
suspect, that if aM the y^ounger men who ham 
eOE^ended, &r been supposed to hai« eon- 
tmided, lor PhiKjf^V iswmr, w^re nemoved, 
th* Wee(tciK>ft would have ma reluctance to 
enter the lists lor himsdf.^ He has nerer 
i^^ted to be Mind to her firalts, i^^aihlf : 
but he knows better than any man what ara 
her real good qualities ; he Iknows, that, with 
K^ very limi led aUowance, the is generous to- 
the poor ; that s^e is smcefAi^ of fbe sin* 
iserost gratitude towards t\^sm t«ho. senne or 
<^Uge her ; that sbe has warm filial afifec- 
tiom, — and, <with^ beriramty^ ifaer eager* 
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ness'fbr conquest, and her jealousy of itipe- 
rior beauty, has, in fact, a heart much bet- 
ter than her head. How fervently should I 
rejoice were such an union to take place ! 
A few years back, Philippa would probably: 
have refused him : but the wings of her. am- 
|>itioh are now a little clipped; and she 
might,' not unaptly, say with Rosalind, ^^ my 
pride fell with myfortune.\ Mr. Westcroft, 
of all the men 1 am acquainted with,, is the 
one most formed to make lier happy and re- 
spectable in mamdd life; to improve her 
tanper; to cultivate a^id enlarge her under- 
standing; and to substittite real dignity of 
character for that aflfectation of undue im- 
portance, which noiv too often deforms her 
manners.— Ste*dy, <»lta, and penetratix^ 
yet cheerful^ and by no means rigorous, he 
would guide her so gently, but so undeviat- 
ingly, in the right path, that who^er had 
known her as Philippa Stavordale, would 
soon behold in her^ as Mrs^ Westcroft, a 
new creature. — \ have the possibility of this 
union so earnestly at heart, that I mean to 
give Philippa a quiet hint of my suspieion^ 
of her influence : the sm^ig^stion, if it it a 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS. 457 

welcome one, may then be left to its own 
operation. 

Wilson arrived early yesterday evening 
with his young charge, Mr. Tourberville's 
son, at Bovil Court ; and this morning Ho- 
race was able to fulfil his promise of intro^ 
(}ucing him, unobserved, into the father's 
apailment. The child is a fine, animated, 
little creature, seems to be well-disposed, 
and to have had great pains taken with his 
ieduoation, temper^ and habits. He has never 
lived with his father, but has gone over an- 
nually, under the care of his tutor, to spend 
a month or six weeks with him at Boulogne, 
or whatever other place upon the opposite 
coast, Mr. Tourberville chose to appoint. 

On being conducted intd the invalid's 
room, the poor boy testified great dismay at 
sight of his haggard and cadaverous aspect. 
Horace encouraged him to approach the sofa 
on which Tourberville was reclined ; and a 
scene which would, he says, have softened 
any heart, however justly hardened against 
Charles, ensued between him and this darling 
boy, which made so strong an impression 

" VOL. III. X ^ 
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upon Tremayne, that he has pledged bimself 
in the most solemn manner to undertake the 
guardianship of the boy^ and to bestow uporv 
him such an eiducation as may, at a proper 
age, qualify him for one of the liberal pro- 
fessions. A promise so every way generous, 
0)eUed the selfish heart even of the long- 
malignant Charles, and forced from him a 
bnrst of tears, accompanied by such extreme 
agitation, that Horace, much alarmed, flew 
into the anti-room for Mr. Crosby (who 
luckily was in attendance), and leaving the 
poqr man to his care, hurried off with the 
child, whom he immediately conveyed back 
to Bovil Court. 

When talking over with Blanch this fresh 
instance of her lover's nobleness of mind, J 
thought it not wholly superfluous, to give her 
one little caution, on the observance of which, 
I told her, 1 thought that much of the hap- 
pi*iess of her future life depended. 

'* You. have bestowed your heart," I said, 
^* Itpoi^ a man, who, without the taint of a 
single vice, is, however, with all his excel- 
lencies, iv)t wholly exempted from human 
imperfections. It appears to me, that the 
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fitult of his nature is a tendency to jealousy, 
which it behoves the woman he marries to 
to be particularly careful not to arouse. You 
are lively, my dear Blanch, add inexperir 
enced. You will henceforward mix more 
with the world than you have done hitherto, 
and consequently, you will be more exposed 
to attract the attention of gay, perhaps, un- 
principled men, who may think it good sport 
to endeavour to sow dissension between you 
and your husband. The sight of happi* 
ness is to some minds a sure provocative 
to mischief. Do not, because confident of 
the innocence of your intentions, sufi^r 
yourself to disregard the danger of irritating 
Tremayne*8 feelings. Always bear in mind, 
that it rests with you to aggravate or allay 
the one known fault of your husband's tem- 
per, and that it is equally your interest and 
your most imperious duty, to guard against 
the remotest probability of destroying his 
and your own peace, by any inconsiderate, 
or even playful defiance of his master 
passion^ 

" Oh, how much greater justice I do him/* 
cried Blanch, with enei^y, *^ than to believe 
X 2 
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that he is infected, in so alarming a degree^ 
with the miserable failing which you attribute 
to him ! I have no fear that the master-pas- 
sion of a mind like his can be one of so un- 
generous a nature as jealousy. The symp- 
toms which he showed of such a propensity 
when Lord John Alcester was in question^ 
admit of great extenuation. On his first 
being seized with them, he knew not that he 
was himself already in possession of , my 
heart ; and saw me beset by the assiduities 
of a man who appeared determined not to 
let me retain my free agency, or permit me 
to distance him, however I might wish it. 
This man too was handsome, young, of high 
rank, and very accomplished ; and Mr. Tre- 
mayne, wholly ignorant, let me repeat, of 
the secret preference Lfelt for him, was, for 
about two days, jealous of his obtrusive at- 
tentions. Could any thing be more natural? 
More pardonable ? If I had seen him half 
as much courted by any of the young ladies 
then at Eastvale, I should have been jealous 
too! Afterwards, when he was tormented 
by a return of the malady, wis it possible to 
have stronger apparent cause for mistrust. 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS. 46 1 

than he unfortunately was provided with ? 
I was revoking, without adequate motive, 
in his opinion, a solemn engagement into 
which I had entered with him ; pains had 
been taken by Mr. Tourbervilte to infuse sus- 
picion of Lord John into his mind; and 
when it suddenly occurred to him to accuse 
me of being influenced to dissolve our con- 
tract by attachment to that nobleman, I 
looked guilty, confused, and made no attempt 
to deny the charge. ' What did all this indi- 
cate ? And what was it so likely to effect, 
as a full confirmation of his worst fears ? But 
now that he so well knows my heart; now 
that we are both privileged, he to ask, and I 
to confide, every thought of my soul to. him, 
how can there be any danger of his distrust* 
ing me a moment ? Oh, no ; he has taught 
me what his symptoms are, and I should 
know them again at half a glance. Should 
they (which Heaven forbid]) ever, in the 
slightest degree, recur, the promptitude with 
wliich I would avail myself of my right to 
clear away every unfounded apprehension 
from his mind; the solicitude I should feel 
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to regainhis confklence; and the honest joy 
he would behold in me when I had sue- 
ceeded^ — would not these soon convince him, 
that he had a wife too sincerely devoted to 
him; too anxious to set his h^art at ease, 
and too determined to make him confess to 
her every uneasy imagination as it arose, to 
become the voluntary disturber of the mu- 
tual happiness which, I trust, will be our 
portion !" 

Charmed by the candour, good sense, and 
firm, but tender courage of this speech, I 
fondly and approvingly embraced her ; and 
could not forbear (I hope there was no 
treachery in the deed) when, some time after, 
I had an opportunity of speaking to bim 
without Witnesses, repeating the substance of 
what she had said to Mr. Tremayne. 

He was deeply penetrated by the commu*' 
nication. 

** Excellent creature !** exclaimed he, witli 
moistened eyes ; *^ gentle, yet wise, and ad- 
mirable Blanch ! Ah ! believe me, she is 
right ! Mine is not a temper constitutionally 
prone to suspicion. I may, at intervals. 
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since my passion for her took possession of 
my soul^-^I mty have exhibited unwarrant^ 
able indications of this hateful failing. But 
—as she says — now that I have assurance of 
her love ; now that the moait unr^erved in- 
terchange of thought is admissible between 
us^ I should abhor myself^ were I capable 
of relapsing into the sin of distrusting that 
attachment which influences her to become 
my own.** 



We certainly exhibit iathis house an as* 
sembl^ of the most fortunate individuals 
Aat were ever collected together !— Every 
thing prospers with us so beyond calcula^ 
tion^ that whether it be a mighty difficulty, 
or a slight dilemma, it equally yields to our 
wishes, and, as it were, arranges itself for 
our accommodation. 

There had been for some days past, amongst 
the members of the two families, at Eastvale 
and Hazleford, a little perplexity as to the 
best method of disposing of Lord Earlsford 
on the marriage of his tutor. It is not to be 
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supposed that MnTremayne wished for him 
just at present as an inmate at Bovil-Court ; 
neither could we avoid concluding that bis 
residence at Storriton Rectory would be 
equally undesirable. Of all associates upon 
earth for newly-married people, a lounging 
youth, without pursuit, or any spontaneous 
love of employment, would be the most iur 
tolerable. Eastvale, however, was thought 
at this time too dismal for him ; — ^and wet 
were all at a loss to decide what could with 
most propriety be done, when Mr. Westcroft 
last night stept forward to our relief. He 
has invited the young Viscount^to his bouse, 
tili the period arrives for his going to Ox- 
ford ; and a more advantageous plan for 
Lord Earlsford could not ha,ve been devised. 
He seems to like the thoughts of such a visit 
extremely ; and was here this morning, in 
high spirits, talking of the excellent sporting 
dogs which he has heard, that Mr. Westcrpft 
possesses, and anticipating much amusement 
from going out with them every day with a 
certain double-barrelled fowling-piece, of 
which he made repeated 4nd most honour- 
ably mctntipn,. I am much mistaken if Mr. 
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Westcroft does not try to entice him to some* 
thing better than the mere pursuit of a hare 
or a pheasant 



I am just returned from having been pre- 
sent at the marriage of Jane Tourberville. 
My father and mother, in compliment to 
Mr. Lloyd, and Martha as bridemaid, were 
likewise at the ceremony. Phtlippa declined 
going ; and to!Blanch we did not even make 
the proposal. Lady Horatia came here to 
brealrfast, and was afterwards one of the 
bridal party ^ Mr. Trema3me also at- 
tended : but Sir Reginald sent an excuse, on 
the plea of indisposition. Poor Jane was 
quite frightened and fluttered enough, with* 
out requiring the formidable addition of her 
grandfather's presence. Upon the whole, 
however, she went through the solemnity 
very well, and I sincerely hope will always 
have cause to commemorate it witfi plea* 
sure. 

Three days hence, the so much more inte* 
resting union of Blatichafid Horace is to tak^ 
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place. What shall I then do for a aobgect to 
jtmmalixe upon ? In good truths the best 
resolution I can make, after that events is to 
give up the practice. Philippa, indeed, teem s 
well disposed, since my little hint to her 
concerning Mr. Westcroft, to follow shortly 
in the steps of Blanch and Jane : but hers^ 
I fear, will be but a very John Trot sort of % 
courtship; no obstacles will arise, except 
from her own little coquettish whims ; and 
no vexations will harass Mr. Westcroft, ex- 
cept when she exacts from him too many 
gallant observances. I shall be the principal 
wnfidante [of neither party, for the whole 
house wili be in the secret; and with what* 
ever ingemiity I might strive to eke it out, I 
am very sure, tJiat 1 could not, from the ma-^ 
terials that will be furnished me by Philippa 
and Mr. Westcroft, spin x>ut a Novel of more 
than three pages. 

Blanch, after applying for my mother's 
permissicm, has asked Mr. Tremayne to bring 
his tittle guest, Henry Tourberville (fot his 
father has given him the family name) to 
dinner here to-day. We are secure of not 
ieeing' Sir Reginald^ who, as he abiented 
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himself from the wedding, would not cbuse 
to appear well enough to come out so imme^^ 
diately afterwards ; and Tremayne, anxious 
to obtain the good-will of Blandi for his fu- 
ture ward^ most gladly assented to her pro- 
posal. Miss Tracy^ extremely curious to sed 
the child, is to come in the evening, for the 
declared purpose of ^^ ascertaining, by liis 
physiognomy, for which of his papa*8 virtues 
he will be the most eminent/ 



Our sweet Blanch, now no longer either a 
Stavordale or a TourberviUe, became tbk^ 
morning' tlie wife of the happy Trema3nier 
Sir Reginald gave her away, as he did alsa 
Miss Tracy. Mr. Lloyd, at his own partis 
cular request, performed the ceremony ; and 
the warm and grateful affection which he so* 
justly entertains for Horace, caused him to 
go through it with a d€igree of feeling, whidh^ 
added to the habitually fineton^of his voicey 
and the unaffected reverence and sanctity of 
his look, rendered the solemnity to every one 
present, almost too impressive to be bome^ 
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Bianch^ always so beautiful^ appeared on this 
occasion to have acquired a new character of 
beauty. It was no longer her glowing youth- 
fulness ; her symmetry of face and fornn^ 
nor even the perfection of grace in all her 
movements, that struck the eye : — it was the 
heavenly air of serene, because entire, re— 
]iance on the worth of him she had chosen ; 
the subdued, but touching sensibility im- 
pressed upon her countenance, that attracted 
and fixed the delighted gazer. Tremayne 
was, of the two, for some minutes, much the 
most obviously agitated; it was, however, 
tlie agitation of joy — joy too potent to be re- 
strained ; but ere the ceremony had pro- 
ceeded far, he gained, as if ioBuenced by her 
example, sufl&cient command over himself to 
maintain, till it was over, an aspect in which 
veneration for the place, and a confidence as 
unbounded as her. own in the object of his 
selection, were atone cpqspicubus. As the 
<^ncluding benediction wa^ giv6n, the sun 
burst forth with a resplendency so unusual 
at this season, that all those, who, like my- 
self, naight ou such an occasion feel a little 
^jM^lin^ to be i^uperstitious, joyfully hailed 
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the circumstance as an auspicious omen^ 
At the church door, our large party sepa- 
rated. Tremayne and Lord Glenmorne con* 
ducted their brides to their respective car- 
riages, and drove off, the one to Bovil Court, 
the other back to Eastvale ; whence, an hour 
afterwards, they began their journey into 
Lincolnshire. At the instant of taking leave 
of our family (so long considered as her own), 
the self-possession of Blanch deserted her, 
and she clung round us, and wept with great 
emotion. We were not very well qualified 
to make good comforters, for, the truth is, 
there was not a dry eye amongst us. How* 
ever, these " natural tears" were of so mixed 
a character, and partook so largely of plea* 
surable as well as painful feelings, that we 
were able to combine with theni a few 
" watery smiles ;" and Tremayne, anxious 
to abridge a scene trying to us all, hurried 
her to the chaise, where he probably, with 
looks better suited to the task» took the 
office of consoler upon himself. 

Durijig our absence, the venerable uncle of 
Emily, Mr. William Cope, had arrived at 
Hazleford, and the pleasant sight of ber's and 
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laybrother^s ittppiiicss ob behoUnig hbn, 
was a cordial to our spirits which couki 
never have beea better timed. 



Thk erenmgy^ wjeek from the date of my 
last writing, Chvrles Tourbervilk^s existence 
igras terminated by tiie renewed eruption of 
the bbod^vesspel, the weaki^ss of which had 
so lotg pilt his/KC^ in-fknger. Lady Ho- 
ratia communicated the intelligence to us in 
a short note, at the conclusion of which she 
sa3rs, ^^ I have persuaded Sir Reginald to ac- 
oompany me to*>morrow for a few weeks into 
HampAijra* Every thing here will be deco* 
rously and properly attended to daring Ku 
absence ; and tboogh in general averse from 
deserting thaa expeditiously the bouse of 
mourning, 1 think that in the present ease, 
and B.%fhl9<^gg^ 'my efibrts to remove him 
fram:i9iEldh#'sceoe are k)ot without excwie*"" 

FINIS. 
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